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- = HE» Marg uis 4 Breville was 
no ſooner Rick: but! my Mo- 

W ther and I began to rp 
about the prodigious  Altera- 
tion his unexpected Arrival 
was likely to occaſion, I ex- 
tolled his Conftancy; Probity, and the 
Agreeableneſs of his Perſon, with ſuch high 
Encomiums, that Madam de St. Preuil, who 
before ſeemed undetermined about chis in- 
tended Marriage, reſolved at once; She 
Vor. II. B told 


— 


= 
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Fortune) Madam de St. Preuil would not 


the Marquis de Breville gave her the leaſt 


told me, for Fear any Accident ſhould in- 
tervene, through a Delay, ſhe was deter- 
mined to conclude it out of Hand. I was 
-overjoyed to find her in this Diſpoſition, 
.and did my utmoſt to promote it. I talked 
to her about the Magnificence ſhe might 
Procure, with the immenſe Fortune the 
Marquis was ready to lay at her Feet. This 
delightful Proſpect, flattered her Hopes; 
and the more the thought of it, the more 
ſhe was tranſported with the Idea. I plainly 
diſcovered, the waſt Riches her Lover had 
brought from the Indies, made as ſtrong an 
Impreſſion upon her now, as his Merit had 
done formerly. 3 5 

My Mother retired to Bed after a light 
Supper; during which, both ſhe and I were 
very thoughtful ; the Servants being pre- 
ſent, prevented our talking freely together. 
As for myſelf, I was no ſooner alone, but a 
thouſand Reflections crowded into my Mind. 
J conceived great Hopes (from the vaſt 
Augmentation there would ſoon be in my 


- infiſt ſo ſtrenuouſly for my Marriage with 
the Marquis de Sherling as ſhe had done. It 
would not now be an advantageous Match, 
neither did it appear, when my Mother in- 


ſiſted ſo much on keeping her Word, that 


Encouragement. This Opinion contributed 
greatly to my Repoſe; for, in ſhort, what- 
; | s „„ ever 
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ever Eſteem I had for the Marquis de Sher- 


ling, it was not ſufficient to induce me to 
make an Alliance with him for Life. I had 
no ſort of Inclination for his Perſon; I did 
not feel that eager Defire young People 
frequently have to be married; on the con- 
trary, the more ſeriouſiy I thought of that 
eternal Engagement, the more inconſiſtent 
it appeared with the Happineſs of this Life, 
which I believed the chief Motive that ought 
to determine us. I had heard of ſo many 
Examples of unfortunate young Women, 
whoſe ill Fate I looked upon as a piece of 
Prudence to avoid. I apprehended very 


well, one ought to have a Station in Life, 


that it was improper for a young Perſon to 
keep Houſe, and live independently; but 
as my Notions did not carry me ſo far, as 
to conſider of Death's depriving me of thoſe 
who gave me Life, I reaſoned only about 
the preſent, and concluded it was wiſer to - 
ſubmit to a. tender Mother, I knew, than 
to be ſubjected to a Huſband, who, the Day 
after I was married, quitting the Part of 
a Lover, which he had acted only to gain 


his Ends, might throw off the Maſk, ane 
by his capricious Humour, or ſurly Behar. 


viour, make me for ever repent falling into 
ſuch a Dilemma; and the not taking Warn- 

ing by ſo many Examples, as daily prove, 
how much we riſk when we are not wiſe 
enough to make a proper Uſe of them. 
* | 3 1 went 
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I went to Bed, my Head crowded with 
theſe Reflections. I had never been ſo happy 
to find a Confident I could unboſom my 
Heart to. The Girl my Mother gave me 

for my Servant, upon our firſt coming to 

her new Houſe, never pleaſed me. She 
behaxed like one who thought herſelf a 
Woman of Conſequence, which diſpleaſed 

me the Moment I ſaw her; ſhe was, indeed, 
Careful enough in her Buſineſs, but then her 
Submiſſion ſeem'd painful; as if, what ſhe 

did was through Conſtraint, merely becauſe 

. The was obliged to it. Her laſt Service was 

. "with a foreign Princeſs, who was ruined by 

a too violent Paſſion for Play, and obliged 

to leſſen her Retinue. My Servant, being 

only her third Woman, was. diſmiſſed one 

of the firſt. It is a very great Miſtake, to 

hire Domeſtics into one's Houſe, that have 

ſer ved in ſuperior Families; imagining truly, 
they do us a -Favour by condeſcending to 

live with us; and, vain of the chimerical 
F Honour of having lived in better Houſes 
1 than ours, endure with 1mpatience the Diſ- 


-grace of degenerating, by obeying Maſters 

they fancy fo much below thoſe they ſerved 

before. . | 

* The next Morning, I was no ſooner 

awake, but a Servant came to inform me, 

a young Woman deſired Leave to ſpeak with 

me; whom ordered to be brought up. 1 
could not recollect her Name at firſt Sight, 
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but the Moment ſhe mentioned Mrs, Severin, 
I embraced her with great Friendſhip,  Be-- 

- ſides the Civilities T'received from her Mo- 

ther while we were Neighbours, I took a great 
Liking to Juliet, as I mentioned before 3 E 
remembered alſo her Requeſt at -Parting,- 
that I would permit her to come and ſee me, 
wanting to communicate a Secret, ſhe ſaid, 
of the greateſt Importance to herſelf, but 
to be kept inviolably from the Knowledge 


of her Mother. Since the Evening I laſt Br 


ſaw her, my Time had been taken up with 
Affairs of ſo much greater Conſequence, this 
Circumſtance was entirely out of my Head. 
To make her an Amends, I ſhewed her the 

more Reſpect, as ſhe appeared to have very 
good Senſe, the Truth of which 1 was ſoon: 
after throughly conviaced of. | 
To get rid of my Servant (whoſe inquiſi- 
tive Diſpoſition made her at that Time very 
aſſiduous, in preparing what was neceſſary 
to dreſs my Head) J ordered her to go and 


make Coffee. As ſoon as the Coaſt was 


clear, Juliet threw herſelf about my Knees, 
kiſſing my Hands, imploring my Protection; 
and to commiſerate her Condition, adding, 
that no one ever had more Cauſe to com- 
plain. . After deſiring her to riſe, and fit 
down, upon my Bed-ſide, I aſſured her, 
whatever was zin my Power ſhe might de- 
pend upon. She redoubled bet Careſſes and 
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Acknowledgments, and then went on as 
follows: | $02 
No fooner had I the Uſe of my Reaſon, 
but I perceived, Miſs, to my great Morti- 
fication, that my Mother could not endure 
me. For two Years together, I was unable 
to find out the Cauſe of her Averſion, which 
daily increafed. One Day, having treated 
me worſe than uſual, my Father accidentally 
coming in, ſaw me all in Tears, and aſked 
her, if ſhe would never leave off perſecuting 
me with her ill Uſage, and at the ſame 
Time, ſhew ſuch an exceſſive Fondneſs for 
her other Children, who, in my ym 
faid he, are on no Account half ſo deferving. 
This was not the Way to pacify Mrs. Severin. 
She told him plainly, to mind his own Bu- 
ſineſs; if ſhe had taken an Averſion to me, 
it proceeded from the Preference he always 
ſhew*'d me to my other Siſters; that his par- 
_ ticular Regard for me was ſuch, he ſome- 
times uſed her ul on my Account, which 
ſhe reſented, and ſhould therefore make my 
Siſters an Amends for the little Friendſhip 
he ſhewed them, which was but Juſtice. I 
Judged, by this Diſcourſe, -my Father did 
not think it proper to take up the Cudgels 
again, either to make Peace, or me more 
_ ealy, and that I muſt-be miſerable ſo long 
as I continued to live Wh. my Mother. 
Though I was now but elev ears of Age; 
this Reflection made ſuch an Impreſſion upon 
me, 


| * * — * 
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me, I reſolved to be as perfect as poſſible in- 

my Buſineſs (being Apprentice at that Time 

to a Lace- mender) and by that Means qua- 4 
lify myſelf for ſome Lady's Service, and 
thereby get releaſed from thoſe IIIs I daily 
endured. Determined on this Scheme, F » 
applied myſelf ſo affiduouſly to my Work, 
that at two Years End, every-body affured 
me I underſtood the Buſineſs as well as my \ * 
Miſtreſs, who was efteemed the beſt in Paris. | 
My Mother commended me much, but did 
not treat me one jot better; on the contrary, - 
jealous of every Syllable ſhe heard mentioned 
in my Behalf, which ſhe thought took from 
my Siſters, who knew nothing, and whoſe 
bad Character was no Secret; I found my- 
 felf more hardly uſed than ever. To her 
IIl- treatment, ſhe added a Deſign of reaping _ 
an Advantage by my Talents, and therefore, 
obliged me to work from Morning to Night, 
without Intermiſſion, and when the III-will 
ſne bore me, would ſometimes make her 
fuggeſt I might have done more, ſhe treated 
me with the utmoſt Rigor. Seeing myſelf 
thus miſerable, I deſpaired, eſpecially ſince 
my Siſters were grown up, who could not 
' forgive the Preference ſhewn to me by 
Strangers, who reſorted to our Houſe, which 
made them carry their Hatred to ſuch a 
Pitch, they even abuſed me, in Imitation 
of my Mother® I thought twenty Times 
of running away, and ſeeking an Aſylum 

| Oz leſs 
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leſs cruel; but the Repreſentations of my 
Father, who continued privately to ſhew: _. 


me as much as he could under my Affliction, 


to my Mother, and in Caſe he did not ſuc- 


theſe Hopes, I had Recourſe to Patience. 


to Reaſon, was very ill received, when he 


ſo contrary to the Mildneſs of his natural 


baving exhauſted all their Reproaches, (to 


be confined in the next Room, and not per- 


have ſome Hopes 1 getting Huſbands; for 


1 i Allurements f 


me great Marks of Kindneſs, and comforted 
prevented me. He promiſed to talk roundly: 


ceed, would himſelf enquire out ſome Place 
where 1 might live more agreeably. . With 


My Father, attempting to bring my Mother 


pretended to take upon him the Authority 
of Maſter, being unable to ſupport a:Part. 


Temper, I proved a Victim to. this At- 
tempt, it occaſioned my being abuſed; not 
only by Mrs. Severin, but by her Daughters 
alſo, who accuſed me of giving my Father 
the bad Advice he had followed. After 


which I made no Reply, but by my Tears) 
they held a - Conſultation about me, and 
came to the. following Reſolution (viz) that 
whereas I grew every Day more and more 
coquettiſh, which conſequently occaſioned 
the Preference that was paid to me, I ſhould 


mitted to come out, and expoſe myſelf 
before Strangers; by this Method we ſhall 
be at Eaſe, added my elder Siſter, and may 


while this ſly Sire is in our Way, her 


- 


Young: Lady of Quality.” 9 
Allurements will intice from us thoſe gal- 
lants we might ſtand a Chance of engaging. 
This Scheme was highly approved by my 
Mother, and directly put in Execution. 
When my Father came home to Supper, 
he enquired for me. My Mother informed 
him what ſhe. had done, and the Reaſons 
which induced her to it. Mr. Severin, who 
had been taking a Bottle with his Friends, 
and was grown Pot-valiant, began to talk 
big, and came immediately and releaſed me 


from my Confinement ; then, looking fu- - 


riouſly at my Siſters, with a great Oath ſaid, 
if they ever uſed me ill again, he would - 
make them repent it; adding (which cauſed 
them to cry for Madneſs) that the Devil 
ſurely muſt have poſſeſt them (pardon the 
Expreſſion, Miſs) for ſuch ugly Creatures 
as they were to imagine any Body would be 
ſtupid enough to, marry them, or prefer 
them to me, who was à thouſand Times 
more deſerving. You mult. think, conti- 
nued poor Juliet, my Mother would not let 

a Diſcourſe, ſhe thought ſo monſtrous drop. 
She was all Fire. and Faggot, accuſed me 
of being an egregious Coquette, and vented 
the greateſt Part of her Ul nature upon me. 
- While ſhe continued talking, my Father let 
her proceed, only now and then, at the 


cloſe of a Sentence, gave her ſonie little 


Relief by a pathetic. Curſe or two; but, 


unfortunately for. her, in the Tranſport. of 
Fay SF" 5 © "mer 


"oy ; 


10 The MEMOIRS ff « 
her Paſſion, ſhe ſtruck me: Mr. Severin, who 
that Day did not underſtand Raillery, inſtant- 

Iy ſnatched up the Tongs, and fell upon my 
- Siſters, with ſuch Fury, as ſet them a ſqual- 
ling moſt horribly. My Mother, running 
to their Aſſiſtance, found herſelf unluckily 
engaged in the Battle; and no ſooner felt 
the Blows, but ſhe joined in the Out-cry, 
or rather augmented it; but that was not 
all, finding a Candleſtick ready at Hand, 
me was for repelling Force with Force. My 

Father, who began to be tired with Beating, 

at this Outrage, renew'd the Fight with 
- freſh Vigour, and dealt about his Blows 
too and fro moſt manfully ; at laſt, their 
Squeeling and Squalling, grew ſo loud, it 
was heard in the Street. The Watch was 
called, and the Commiſſary, who lived but 
about four Doors from our Lodging, being 
informed Murder was committing in our 
Apartment, repair'd immediately, with his 
Mirmidons at his Heels, and appeared in 
the Midſt of us, when we leaſt expected 

him. Unable, for more than a Quarter of 
an Hour, to diſcover what the Matter was, 
Father, Mother, Siſters, all ſpeaking to- 
gether: Tired at laſt with this Confuſion, 
and ſeeing me ſtuck up in a Corner crying, 
without ſaying a Word, he came up to me, 
and ordered all the reſt to keep ſilent, de- 
firing me, with a good deal of Concern, to 
relate what had paſſed, My Mother yup 
| ave 
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have interrupted the Commiſſary, fearing, 
no Doubt, my Report would not be much 
in her Favour; but this Magiſtrate, whom 
J at firſt took to be very mild, with a ſtern 
Countenance, bid her hold her Tongue, 
ſaying, it did not become her to prate, with 
that bloody Candleſtick in her Hand, which 
proved plainly. her vile Behaviour had occa- 
ſioned that Diſturbance which was given to 
the Neighbours. After this Reprimand. 
which was uttered with ſuch Authority and 
Reſolution, it quite confounded my Mother, 
he renewed his Requeſt to me. I had been 
too much confined all the Day to be very 
circumſpect in my Relation. I told him 
very plainly all my Sufferings, and the cruel 
Treatment I indured from my Mother and 
Siſters from Day to Day, for above five 
Years paſt, without relating the partiqular 
Circumſtances. After I had finiſhed my 
Complaint, the Commiſſary, turning to 
Mrs. Severin, ſaid, you are a very wicked 
Woman; you have hitherto done all in your 
Power to deſtroy your Daughter. She need 
be as modeſt, and as ſenſible as ſhe is, not 
to follow her own Inclination, which if ſhe 
did, no-body could blame her. I forewarn 
you, the firſt Time you attempt to treat 
her ill, I will inform the Lieutenant de Police, 
who ſhall take proper Care of you; and 
further, if I ever hear, that thoſe little 
Monkeys (pointing " my Siſters) dare be- 


have 
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have to their Siſter as they have done, I. 
will provide them a Habitation, where it 
ſhall be abſolutely out of their Power to do 
any more Miſchief. With Reſpect to you, 
Sir, added he, directing his Diſcourſe to 
my Father, you will do very right in con- 
tinuing to protect Miſs your Daughter; but 
as it is neither lawful, or decent, for you 
to be a Judge in your own Caufe, and as it 
will not likewiſe be of any Uſe to you, come 
directly to me, if you ſhould have Occaſion, 
and I will put you into a Method how to 
reduce ſuch a wicked Wife to Reaſon. After 
this Exhortation, which I thought very 
equitable, the Commiſſary retired. My 
Mother, was ſo confounded with his Me- 
naces, and ſo mad againſt this Protector 
Heaven had ſent to my Relief, ſne made 
Signs to my Siſters to follow her into the 
ny Room, where they locked themſelves 
| As for. my Father, he placed himſelf 
— the Table, not having ſupped before, and 
_ obliged me to keep him Company. Though 
I was afraid of their returning again, yet I 
was eaſier, imagining after what had hap- 
pened, I ſhould lead a more quiet Life, at 
leaſt for ſome Time. The next Day, my 
Mother and Siſters, looked very ſhy upeh 
me, and allowed me to do as I pleaſed, but 
I made no bad Uſe of this Indifference and, 
© becauſe they ſhould have no Reaſon to re- 
2 . I followed my Work cloſer if 
| * 
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Tranquillity was not of any long Duration. 


poſſible. than I had done before. But, this 


My Father, having a hurry of Buſineſs, was 2 


obliged to take an Aſſiſtant, and who ſhould 
it be but M. de la Paliſſe, whom you ſaw 
at our Lodgings, Miſs, continued Juliet, 
cats Night you did us: the Honour to ſuj 

with us. It was my Misfortune to plea 

him, who fancying himſelf very important, 
imagined he had nothing more to do but 
declare, his Mind, and I ſhould undoubtedly 
liſten to him. He was miſtaken, his ſwa | 
gering Airs, and awkward Affectation f 
the Petit-Maitre, were far from my Taſte; 
both the one and the other made me inſen- 
ſibly have a very great Averſion to him, 
which I very ſoon gave him to underſtand. 
My Mother and Siſters, were at firft greatly 
exaſperated at the Preference this Aſſiſtant 
ſhewed. to me, - whom they looked 'upon'a 


very advantageous Match, as he was a good _ 


Artiſt ;. but they no ſooner: perceived how 
greatly I diſliked him, than they took a 
Method to be revenged of me, and no doubt, 


to make me as miſerable as they could, told 


my Father the Regard M. de la Palifſe had 
for me, who finding himſelf intereſted in 


ſuch an Alliance, was the farſt who infifted _ 


upon it. This was our Situation the firſt 
. Time I had the Honour to ſee you. Mr. and 
Mrs. Severin gave their Conſent, and M. de 
la Paliſſe agreed to it. Thus was I W | 
5 : of, 
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f, and the latter End of the Winter the 
Marriage was to be ſolemnized. 
Deſpairing at a Diſpoſition ſo contrary to 
my Inclination, I uſed my utmoſt Endea- 
vours to diſſuade my Father from: joining 
me to a Man, I had an invincible Antipathy 
to, in whom I every Day found ſome eſ- 
ſential Defect or other, which could * 
void making me extremely unhappy. 
from being ſoffened by my Tears, he loft 
all his former Tenderneſs for me, and has 
ever ſince treated me with the utmoſt Se- 
verity. Not knowing where to fly for Suc- 
cour in ſo deplorable a Situation, I recollec- 
ted the Kindneſs I mentioned before, which 
the Commiſſary had ſhewn me. I waited 
upon him therefore the firſt convenient Op- 
portunity, and the Moment I was admitted 
to his Preſence, I threw myſelf at his Feet, 
and implored his Aſſiſtance. He raiſedme 
up, promifing to do me all the Service in 
his Power; but, upon my enforming him 


my Errand, he ſaid he could do nothing 


for me; that his Juriſdiction did not im- 
5 er him to interfere with Regard to a Fa- 
ther and Mother's diſpoſing of their Daugh- 
ter. He thought, at firſt, I only came to 
complain of my Mother's [11- -uſage.; in that 
Caſe, he would have interpoſed his Autho- 
rity as a Magiſtrate ; but could not pretend 
to meddle in an Affair out of his Sphere. 


Unable 


; 
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Unable to find Conſolation any where, 1 
inſenſibly fell into ſuch a Langor, you would 


have pitied me, which was highly pleaſing | 


to my Mother and Siſters, who judgin 
how greatly my Wedding-day would diſtreſs 
me, preſſed to have it concluded a Month 
ſooner than it was intended. Hearing, Yeſ- 
terday, by meer Accident, they had - pro- 
cured a Diſpenſation, and that my Mar- 
Triage was fixed for the Day after To- morrow, 
1 reſolved with myfelf what to do. This 
1 early, I left the Houſe, on Pre- 
tence of going to Maſs, though my real 
Intent was to come and proſtrate myſelf at 
your Feet, and beg to be concealed here, 
determined, if my Tears could not prevail, 
never to return, and run the hazard of ſo 
deplorable a Dilemma. 8 
Juliet finiſhed her Tale with ſhedding _ 
many Tears, and caſting herſelf again at my 
Feet. I raiſed her up, and promiſed to go 
immediately to my Mother, and give her an 
Account of the Misfortunes ſhe had been 
relating, and engaged to procure Leave for 
her to live with me; and the better to ſucceed, 
I would at the ſame Time declare the Anti- 
pathy I had eo my Woman. The Moment 
1 was dreſſed, I went to Madam de St. 
PreuiPs Apartment, and left Juliet in mine: 
Without giving me Time to ſpeak, my Mo- 
ther ſaid, ſhe was about to ſend for me; that 
me had Juſt received a Billet from the Mar- 
odd. | quis 
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quis 4 with a noble Erſent ok 


f  Tngia; Silks ; and that Yeſterday's Conver- 


ſation had diſcompoſed him. As he is out 
of Order, and cannot come abroad, we will 


ſpend the Day with him, which I preſume 


vou have no Objection to. I doubt not the 


Reſolutions I have taken (which I intend to 


impart to him) will give him great Joy, and 
contribute to the reſtoring of his Health. 
I acknowledge, it was cruel in me to ſeem 
doubtful at firſt ; ll venture a Wager, he 


has taken the Thing to Heart, and that is 
the real Cauſe of his Indiſpoſition: After I 


had made a proper Anſwer to this Diſcourſe, 
1] began then to ſpeak about Juliet, but my 


Mother would not as yet liſten to me; ſhe 
wanted to admire the Marquis's Preſent, 


which ſhe might well call noble; it con- 


ſiſted of ſeveral Pieces of Damaſk, and Sat- 

ten, moſt charmingly wrought with gold 
and ſilver Flowers, in a moſt admirable 
Taſte, there was ſufficient to make many 
Gowns, and we entertained ourſelves great- 
ly in hanging them on our Arms, admiring 


the Beauty and Richneſs of them. To this 


Piece of Gallantry was added a very large 
_ Hamper with Coffee, Sweetmeats, Sc. As 
I found my Mother diſpoſed to fend an An- 


ſwer to.the Marquis de Breville, I took hold 


of that Opportunity at laſt, to talk to her 
about Juliet, whoſe Story I abridged i in as 
? * * as I could. I had all the Reaſon 


in 


mag Lag e, Wal, iy 
in the World to be ſatisfied with her b c 
She did not only allow me to ſend away my 


Woman, and take this Girl, but gave me 


an abſolute Power, for the Fine to come,” 


over every Thing which concerned myſelf, - 


and not live with her, ſhe-ſaid, as if ſhe: was 
a ſtrict: Mother, but as if ſhe had no other 
Quality but that of a firſt Friend. No one 


could be more ſenſibly touched with ſueh 
uncommon: Goodneſs, which T teſtified in 
the ſtrongeſt Terms of Gratitude- Madam 


de St. Preuil. call'd me Simpleton, and ſaid, 
the: had as much Pleaſure in promoting my. 


Satisfaction, as if ſhe received it herſelf, and 


ended this obliging Diſcourſe with telling 


me to bring Juliet to her; when I had diſj- 
miſſed: the Girl I did not like; that ſne wass 


prepoſſeſſed in her Favour, from her Hiſtory; 


and. on that Conſideration. ſhe aſſured me, | 


the would a lſo protect her. 


However well-pleaſed : with the: News 1 

was going to communicate to Miſs Severin, 

I could not tell how myſelf to diſcharge the _ 
Girl whoſe: Place ſhe was to ſupply; I there- - 
fore ordered Saugeon to do it, who I obſerved 
received the Orders with Pleaſure. She to 


be ſure had ſome ſecret Reaſon fon n 
becauſe ſhe was herſelf naturally good. 


Juliet was tranſported with Joy, upon 3 
finding I ſhould keep her with me. ' After 


„ -y 


| bots made her ſincereſt A nowledgments, Ne 


* deſired to know if I did not think it 
$ adviſcable” 
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adviſeable to write her Father Word, that 
they -might have nothing: to reproach her 
with from that Quarter. I anſwered, I 
would conſent to it after ſhe had ſeen Ma- 
dam de St. Preuil, but not before, for fear 
ker Parents ſhould come and force her away 
from the Houſe ; as their firſt Reſentment. 
was to be. feared, it was not prudent there- 
fore to take ſuch a Step until ſome Days 
were paſt. Juliet, very ſenſible of the Juſt - 
neſs of this obliging Fear, thanked me for 
it. I preſented her the next Moment to 
Madam de St. Preuil, who approved her. 
She made her repeat the Story, aſſured her 
ſhe might make herſelf eafy, but not diſcloſe 
where the was, and promiſed ſending to her 
Father and Mother the firſt convenient Day, 
and having them talked to. Wy 
It being a Holy-day, I went to Maſs. 
Coming out of the Church, as I was ſtep- 
ping into the Coach, / I heard a Cry of 
| atch, and ſaw a Crowd of People. As 
 foon as the Coach was turned, I diſcovered 
three Men fighting moſt furiouſly. Ar firſt, 
I looked another Way, frighted at the 
Dunger I faw a very genteel young Man in, 
the other two preſſing upon him in a very 
extraordinary Manner; upon caſting my 
Eyes on him again, I was ftrangely moved, 
though ignorant of the Cauſe. What did 
I not conjecture, when I beheld one of my 
Brothers! Inſtead of crying out, or fainting 
R | away, 


| . 1 
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away, as perhaps would have been the Caſe 
of many a one in my Situation, I jumped 
out of the Coach, and ran precipitately to 
the Place where they were fighting. The 
Villains, who attacked my Brother, were 
ſo furiouſly intent, they never perceived me. 
I came behind and feized the moſt dangerous 
by the Arm, and held him faſt, notwith- 


to diſengage himſelf. During this Interval 
Sr. Clair (for it was he) encouraged by what 
J had done, made fo reſolute a Thruſt at 
his Antagoniſt, he pierced him through, and 
laid him flat at his Feet. He whoſe Arm 
I held (affiſted I was it is true by two or 
three le, whom my Example encour- 
aged) no ſooner ſaw his Second down, but 
he gave a ſudden Spring, with all his Force 
at once, and eſcaped from us. I was afraid 
he would have fallen upon my Brother again, 
whoſe fighting had very much weakened 
him, as I had no room to doubt a few Mi- 
nutes after. But this Coward, inſtead of 
rallying again, ran away as faſt as his Legs 


ſtanding all his ſtruggling and toſſing about 


could carry him. Are you wounded, -cry'd 


I, running to 87. Clair, his Legs ftaggering 

under him? Let me, ſaid he, be carried to 
your Coach ſend for a Surgeon imme - 
diately—I can ſtand no longer. It was high 
Time, for he was no ſooner in the Coach, 
but he fainted away. e 
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"That Morning my Mother and I went 
to different Churches to Maſs, I was there-. _ 


fore alone. It being nearer our Houſe 
than my Brothers, I carried. him to ours. 
You” will eaſily imagine the . Concern my 


Mother muſt be in, when ſhe came to be 


informed wat had befallen a Son ſhe always 
loved ſo tenderly: They laid him on a ſpare 
Bed, and uſed all poſſible Means to bring 
him to himſelf, but in vain. Madam . 
St. Preuil ſhrieked aloud, and was quite in 
Deſpair. For my Part, I. was fo, over- 
whelmed, I cannnot expreſs it. Juliet, 
always full of Zeal, ſnewed an extraordinary 
Concern on this Occaſion ſhe vaniſhed 
on a ſudden like Lightning, and returning 
in a Moment with a Spoon and a Flaggon 
in her Hand, wrenched open St. Clair's 
Teeth, and made him ſwallow down an 
aromatic Cordial, of her Father's Compoſi- 
tion, which. had the deſired Effect in à few 
Minutes. My Brother opened his Eyes, 
making Signs of his being better. While 
Madam ge St. Preuil was — the Bit- 


terneſs of her Affliction, the Surgeon ap- | 


_ peared. He obliged every Body: to leave 
the Room, except too Footmen, and began 
to undreſs him. He diſcovered two, very 
deep 'Wounds, one in the Belly, and the 
brag the Thigh. After he had probed 
and dreſſed them, and was going away, he 
ured us oP were not mortal, _— ia 
N | | ould 
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| a infallibly,cure them. However great + | 


my Mother's Deſire and mine to know the 
Cauſe of this ſhocking Adventure, it waa 
impoſſible to have it cleared up now, as 
none of | my «Brother's Servants were in the 
Houſe ; we had therefore no Likelihood of 
any Information but from himſelf; and the 
Surgeon had poſitively ordered, that no one 
ſhould enter his room, or ſpeak to him till 
he came again——We took Care not to 
contradict thoſe Orders beſides, he had 
left a Pupil he brought along with him, to 
whom he gave the — Directions, ſo im- 
portant did he think it. The Aſſurance the 
Surgeon gave my Mother, that St. Clair 
was in no Danger, was Matter of great Con- 
ſolation to us. Being denied Admittance 
into» his Room, we directly ſat down to 
Dinner, and agreed (as we could not viſit 
him till: the next Day) to call upon the 
Marquis de Breville, n to our former 


Scheme. 


Ihe Servants were kegingion to o take a- 
Way, when M. de St. Preuil (who had been 
juſt informed of my Brother's Affair) came 
to enquire how he did. After we had given 

him an Account, he lift up his Eyes to Hea- 

ven with great Thankfulneſs, that his Life 
was preſerved, -. which, he ſaid, it Was 
thought morally impoſlible to ſave, after the 
hazardous Enterprize he had been engaged 
wad which added he, I am but this Momegc 


informed. 
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informed of. My Mother, whoſe Curioſity 


was alarmed at this Dicourſe, aſked my 


'Brother the Occaſion of it. I am not Maſ- 


ter enough of the Facts, replied he, to give 


you a very particular Detail-—All I know of 
the Matter is, that Sz. Clair was exceſſively 
fond of a very pretty Girl, called Suzane des 
Nocbes, belonging to the Comic-Opera. A- 
bout four Days ago, he went to her Lodg- 
ings, and behold, the Furniture was taken 


down, and his Miftreſs gone. After a very 


ſtrict and fruitleſs Search, which every-body 
thought would have diſtracted him, he 


this Day ſaw her paſſing by in the Marquis 


de Forcin's Coach. Enraged at this Man, 
whom he judged to have raviſhed his Mif- 
trefs from him, he turned about his Chariot, 
ordering his Coachman to drive acroſs and 
ſtop his Rivals Equipage. In the mean 
Time, darting out of his own, ran to the 
Door of Forcius, opened it, and bid 
Sxzane come out. This poor Girl, to all 
Appearance, had left him againſt her Will, 
and would have flown into his Arms, but 
Fortin gave her a Blow, and thruſt her back 
into the Coach, ſeeing at the ſame Time 
my Brother with his Sword drawn, came 


out with his Friend Blondimart, giving Or- 
ders to his Servants, to carry away Sugane, 


and not ſuffer any one to ſpeak to her. Sr. 
Clair, before he attacked his Antagoniſt, 
unwilling to loſe Sight of his Prey, was on 
R | the 
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the other Hand giving Orders to his Coach- 
man, and a Footman that followed him, 
not to loſe Sight of his Miſtreſs, charging 
one of them to remain near the Houle ſhe 
ſhould be carried to, and the other to come 
directly and tell him. After theſe reciprocal 
Precautions, the fierce Rivals fell to Fight- 
ing. While the Battle continued doubtful, 
Blondimart was only a Spectator z but, upon 
my Brother's beating his Adverfary's Sword - 
out of his Hand, Blondimart drew up in 
his Place; but my Brother gave him ſe 
warm a Reception, he ſoon made him re- 
treat, and drove him quite into the Street, 
where you ſaw them. Forcin having pro- 
_ cured another Sword (his own being broke 
by a Fall onthe Pavement thirty Yards from 
him) returned to the Charge, and was ſuch 
a Paltroon as to ſuffer Blondimart to ſecond” 


him; who out of Revenge for ſeveral - : 


. Wounds received about the Face, as I was 
told, appeared the moſt exaſperated to de- 
troy my Brother. Had it not been for the 
happy Boldneſs of my Siſter, my Brother 
muſt have been infallibly murdered by theſe 
daſtardly Wretches. M. de &. Preuil ad- 
ded, he received this Account from an Of- 
ficer belonging to the High Conſtable, Who 
Was informed of the Affair the Spot. — 
unable, he ſaid; to diſcover the Nanfts of 
the Combatants, every- body preſent bein 
ignorant who they were -I have an Iatere 
| i 
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3 diſcovering the Parties, continued he, 
Hut cannot as yet get any Information. 1 


little thought he was enquiring after my 


ab Brother, ſo did not mind his Queſtions ;*but 
as ſoan as I came Home, St. Clair's Foot- 


man being returned to make a Report of his 


ttzhers were to alarm themſelves thus, we 
mould meet with nothing but Women run- 


oh! Ning. about — N of the Follies of 
Touth. 


Commiſſion, not finding him, was greatly 
troubled to know. where he was, and ex- 
plained to me the Occaſion of the Quarrel. 


| Upon this. Information I immediately got 
into my Coach, and being told which Way 
my Brother's Equipage turned, ſuſpecting 


it was here, made the beſt of my Way 
My Mother was greatly troubled at. what 


; "ie. -now;heard: . Judging from the Motives 
Of this Quarrel, it would not reſt here, - ſhe 
BT: communicated her Fears to St. Preuil, who 


only laughed. Since my Brother is out of 
Danger, cry'd he, we have nothing to do 
but rejoice 3; this Affair is a meer Bagatel 5 


the moſt prudent young People, run a riſk 
of being engaged every Day in ſuch Ad- 


ventures, in a Ton like this. If all Mo- 


When 8. Preuil had kniſned this 8 


Diſcourſe (which made my Mother ſhrug 
up ber Shoulders) he left us. She and I 
could not forbear being 


troubled with our 
K cars, Eg the cool Air he af-- 
fected 
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#efted before us; nor could I help diſtruſt- 
ing him, and was extremely uneaſy the reſt 
of the Day. e © T6 e 
We went immediately after to dreſs, in 

order to pay our intended Viſit to the Mar- 
quis de Breville. Juliet acquitted herſelf ex- 
ceeding well in her new Employ, and ſaid 
ſo many agreeable Things in Compliment to 
my Perſon, I could not help being pleaſed 
with the Flattery, and taking it kindly of 
her. As I was very deſirous of having my 
Father ſee me to Advantage; ] neglected 
nothing in my Dreſs I thought would make 
an Addition to my pretended Beauty. At 
every new Thing 1 put on, Juliet was in 
Admiration, and ſaid, my Dreſs was great- 
ly obliged to me; that I iet my Cloaths off, 
not my Cloaths me. = 01:48 £ 
I did not take much Pains at my Toilette. 
My Mother ſpent a good deal more Time 
ather's. I was extremely ſurprized at going 
into her Room. If I had ſeen her in ano- 
ther Place, I ſhould have been in ſome 
Doubt, ſo different was her preſent Appear- 
ance from the every-day Dreſs I had been fo 
long uſed to. For more than ten Tears to- 
gether ſhe never wore any Jewels. This 
Viſit certainly prompted her to exert her ut- 
moſt Skill in Dreſs. Sbe was not a little 
delighted at the Surprize I ſhewed upon my 
coming in, and not a little pleaſed with the 
Encomiums I made on her Charms. At 
Vol. II. E - your 


1 


26 The MEMOIRS of @ 
your Age, replied ſhe, with a Laugh, I might 
have vied in Beauty with ſuch pretty Girls 
as you are; but at this Time of Day it be- 
hoves us to be grave, and only take ſuch 
Compliments kindly. My Mother was 
now in her fortieth Year. She was tall, had 
fine large black Eyes, a tender Look, and 
an infinite Gracetulneſs diffuſed over her 
whole Perſon—She had the moſt graceful 
Addreſs: in the World; and the ſweeteſt 
Tone of Voice; fo that the gracious Things 
ſhe ſaid, were doubly flattering and endear- 
ing. As ſhe never had but three Children, 
ſhe ſtill retained a very good Bloom. Add 
to all this, excellent Teeth, and very fine- 
turned Limbs, which ſhe knew perfectly 
well how to uſe. She was that Day dreſſed 
in a white Sattin flowered with Silver; a 
M. antille yellow and filver, with a Lace of 
-the ſame, which heightened the Whiteneſs 
of her Skin; a. Necklace of large Pearls, 
with a Diamond Pear, compleated the Mag- 
nificency of her Dreſs. Her Cap was Eng- 
tf Point, with a Bunch of yellow Ribbons 
on the left Side, according to the Mode at 
that Time, a few Patches, and a little 
Spaniſh Wool laid on with Art; made her 
appear perfectly raviſhing. 

Since I am got into a ſtrain of drawing 
Pictures, I think I muſt ventute to give 
you an Idea of mine. I was at that Time 

very fair, the Features of my Face pretty. 
e | | delicate; 
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delicate; my Eyes black and ſprightly; my 
Eye-brows black; my Mouth ſmall and 
well · made, with ruby Lips; the Shape of 


my Face was almoſt round; though I had 


-M plump freſh Look, I was very ſlender ; 1 
had my Mother's Teeth, and well - turn d 
Limbs; and have been flattered with an 


Opinion, that IL move as genteelly. Self- 


love prompts me to give you one Stroke 


more of the Pencil, which is, that I have 
been told I had a Smile was moſt enchanting 
wherever I caſt it. | . 
The Marquis de Breville, who had no 
Expectation of a Viſit from us, my Mother 
deſigning to ſurprize him, ſeem'd tranſported 
with Joy when he ſaw us enter his Rom - 
There ſhe is herſelf, as I have ſeen her look. 
at Fourteen, cry' d he, flying to meet Ma- 
dam de Sr. Prexil — Charms like your's 
Madam, continued he, (hugging her in his 
Arms in great Rapture) put Years and Time 
at Defiance; then retiring ſome; Paces-back- 


ward, that he might view her more to Ad- 
vantage, made an Encomium, in which he 
expreſſed himſelf in the moſt obliging, as 


well as the moſt paſſionate Terms. Madaa 


de St. Preuil gave him a very ingeaious + 


Reply; but that which compleated the Mar- 
quis's Tranſport, was what ſhe added (viz) 
that he did well to take it-kindly- of her, 
becauſe, at the Expiration of the Month, ſhe 
intended being his, and was come on Pur- 
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poſe to advertiſe him of it, that he might 
take his Meaſures accordingly.— After the 
Scruples ſhe ſeemed to have in reſolving the 
Night before, my Father was quite inchanted 
with this delightful Declaration, and ex- 
ulted in ſuch ingenuous and ſuch tender 
Sentiments, on this Occaſion, I plainly ſaw 
my Mother was touched, and that at this 
Time her Heart partook of all his former 
Sorrows. 
It was my Turn next. The Marquis 
de Breville looking upon me, with as much 
Pleaſure as Attention, ſaid to Madam de St. 
'Preuil, don't you think a Million of Money 
with that great Girl, will be a preſent of 
ſome Conſequence ? Madam de St. Preuil 
took this Opportunity of telling him her 
Views with Regard to the Marquis de Sher- 
ling. —He is a very worthy Man reply'd 
the Marquis de Breville, J have been well 
acquainted both with his Father and him. 
His Birth is diſtinguiſhed, and he will be 
in very ample Circumſtances; but, with all 
theſe Advantages, it is not neceſſary my 
Daughter ſhould like him; as ſhe does not 
want a Huſband to augment her Fortune, 
I would not adviſe her to accept of any one, 
that will not make her perfectly happy. He 
has always had an Aſcendency over the 
Mother, interrupted Madam de St. Preuil, 
ſmiling, and I fancy, Agnes, he has the 
ſame over you. I proteſt, reply'd I, throw- 
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ing. myſelf about the Marquis de Breuilles 
Neck, when one has a Father that thinks 
as mine does, how can a Daughter help 
adoring him? The Marquis interrupted theſe 
Raptures, to inform us, as he was not ap- 
priſed of our coming, he had invited ſeveral 
of his Friends, all Men of Letters, becauſe 
he liked not being alone the whole Day, 
intending not to go abroad. I would gladly 
be excuſed receiving of them, but how can 
I do it, as I have invited them? Madam 
de St. Preuil was of Opinion he ſhould not 
by any Means alter his Deſign, but defer: 
till the next Day, to talk about their more 
ſerious Affairs. While they were expecting 
the Company, ſhe informed him of St. Clair's 
Adventure, and-the Uneaſineſs the ſuſtained 
on that Accounti- My. reſpectable Father, 
after pauſing. a Minute, bid her make her- 
ſelf eaſy, as> nothing. had happened ſince 
Dinner, he would immediately take ſo ſure 
a Precaution, without its being known from 
what Quarter it came, as ſhould oblige St. 
Preuil, Forcin, and Blondimart to continue 
quiet. My Mother being deſirous of know- 
ing what Method he intended to purſue, he 
told her, for Anſwer, only by informing an 
Officer of the Mareſchal's Court, that there 
had been a Quarrel between ſuch and ſuch 
People, who would put them all under 
Arreſt, and oblige them to a Reconciliation. - 
My Mother approved of this Overture, 
mr C 3 Which 
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wich alleviated the Inquietude ſhe had been 
under, for Fear of what might happen; 

dut ſhe would not fuffer the Marquis de 
Breville to meddle or hazard himſelf in any 
Shape whatſoever. She retired into a Cloſer, 
which was near, and wrote to the Marquis 
de Sherling, whoſe Prudence ſhe had expe- 


rienced. She communicated to him her 


Apprehenſions, and the Method propoſed 
to eaſe them, and intreated him. inſtantly to 
proceed as he thought moſt convenient in 
that Caſe for her Quiet. She had hardly 
finiſhed her Letter before a Servant brought 
Word M. Yalmaiſon was come. Lou cer- 
tainly know him by Character, faid the Mar- 
quis to Madam de St. Preuil He is one 
of our beſt Poets, whom, the envious ſay, 
has opened to us the Way to Eternity 
His Life has been a Piece of Chequer'd- 
Work; but his Merit has got the Better of 
his bad Fortune, and with an honourable 
Title for a Man of Learning, he finds him- 
Jelf ſettled in his own Country. Juſt as my 
Father had ſaid this, M. Valmaiſon entered. 
He rallied the Marquis de Breville very 
agreeably, upon the charming Solitude he 
found him in, but not without throwing in 
ſeveral polite Strokes, with Regard to my 
Mother and me, for which we thanked him. 
The Converſation began firſt upon my 
Father's happy Return, then the Pleaſure 
bol ſeeing his Friends after ſo long an 1 
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and the: Duties Friendſhip requires of us on” 
ſuch Occaſions. As for my Part, reply'd . 
the Marquis de Breville, | have had a little 
more Experience than moiſt People, with 
Reſpect to the Subject we are now upon; I 
do not readily allow that fine Name ot Friend 
to every Man that ſeems defirous of bearing 
it. I have obſerved, that Men, through 
Vanity, often make a bad Uſe of it. An 
affected Air of doing every Thing for a 
Friend, often hurts Friendſhip. Once in 
my Life: I: experienced ic. Having been 
abſent ſeveral Months, on Account of a 
diſagreeable Broil I happened to be in, at 
my Return to Paris, I went to viſit a Man, 
who gave himſelf the Airs I juſt now men- 
tioned, which he made a Merit of. I could 
hardly open my Mouth to tell him the Un- 
eaſineſs I ſuffered, and the Perplexity I found 
myſelf in, but he roſe up, and told me, to 
have an Opportunity to convince-me of his 
Friendſhip would make him but too happy, 
and begged inſtantly not to be diſappointed; 
the charming Occaſion of aſſiſting me to 
recover my Loſs— What ſhall I ſay? He 
ſeem'd ſo delighted at the Thoughts of ob- 
liging me, and made ſuch preſſing Inſtances, 
that I would not let any other Friend de- 
a; him of that Happineſs, nor even to 

ave a Share of it in any Shape——As I 
always had a very great Diſlike to put any 
one to Expence, I promiſed him whatever 
bong | ES. he 
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Re pleaſed, very ſenſibly touched at that 
Time, with thoſe Marks of his Affection. 
Two Days after, going to ſee him, not with 
any View to the Offers he had made me, 
but to enjoy the Pleaſure of viſiting a Friend, 
I took to be ſo perfectly ſincere I found 
him ſo cool and ſo embarraſſed, I judged 
him to be what he appeared, and all that 
eutſide ſhew of Generoſity he had taken ſuch 
Pains to diſplay, an ingenious Contrivance 
only to conceal that Avarice which all the 
World ſuſpe&ts him guilty of; the meer 
Affectation of a Quality he knows nothing 
of but the Name. This Article compre- 
hended ſomething too extraordinary for him 
to ſtop here, had not Word been brought 
that Serville was come, which interrupted 
the Concluſion. 4 ter 
= My Father . Mother 
|| had only a ſhght Knowledge of him, in- 
i formed her, he had the Pen of an 3 
On» 


| that he was a very agreeable Lad in 
| | verſation; and thãt he kept none but the 
beſt Company. All that is true, replied 
Valmaiſon, only when any ingenious Per- 
= formance is mentioned, he determines a 
little too dogmatically, which makes him 
ſo ridiculous, all the World laughs at him. 
= In ſhort, added the Poet, we all know him. 
4 His own Works don't give him a Right 
do depreciate other People's; one diſcovers, 
tis true, ſome little Conceits, and a pretty 
. | 2 | good 
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good Stile, but that is all; he has no Ima- 
gination, and by endeavouring to acquire 
one, it is obſerved, he leans. too much to 
the ſatirical Side; and when he endeavours 
to introduce a Fact, it is what we call here 
a meer Per/iflage. £ 
I am very ſure he ſhews a Want of Geni- 
us in every Page, and that he has not ſuf- 
_ ficient to plan a Work and take in all the 
Parts; he is alſo obliged, whenever he 
comes to vary the Subject, to make a long 
Pauſe between the laſt, and that which is to 
follow, to give himſelf. Time to think. I 
muſt like wiſe add, that unpardonable Af- 
fectation of ridiculing the fair Sex; the 
weakeſt of thoſe he has attempted to cha- 
racterize, has more Senſe than ever he had. 
After this ſevere Criticiſm, Valmaiſon, who 
knew · we were not of his Opinion, made us 
a profound Reverence and retired. I am not 
ſurprized, cried the Marquis de. Breville, 
when he was gone, at what the Poet has 
been ſaying againſt Serville; they are not 
very good Friends, and you will very ſoon 
perceive it. That Inſtant the Author we 
had been talking of entered. My coming, 
ſaid he to us (with a violent Laugh) has 
drove away Valmaiſon. I am ſorry for it. 
would have entertained you a little at his 
Expence. You have then a Quarrel againſt 
each other, reply'd the Marquis, pretend- 
ing to know nothing of the Matter? No 
C. 5 dotherwiſe 
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otherwiſe than this, anſwered” Serville, he 
does not approve my Productions, and I 
thiak every Thing he has publiſhed execra- 
ble, that is all. I don't know whether he 

amuſes' himſelf with me or not, but this! 
will honeſtly confeſs, I don't bate him an 

Ace, whenever I have an Opportunity. 
He fcribbles, and -I talk, which is all the 
Trouble I give myſelf about him. It is pret- 
ty certain, the Liberties Serville took with 
Valmai ſon could not be much to his Advan- 
tage; but, Word being brought, more 
Company was come, it turned the Con- 
, _ verſfation. As my Father had not Time to 

inform us the Names and Talents of theſe 

new Gueſts, I took the leſs Pleaſure in their 

Diſcourſe ; however it was not long before 

I knew ſeveral of them; every one in his 

Way ſeemed to diſplay a Share of Wit, 

and all diſcourſed very ſenſibly ; not one 
but diſtinguiſhed himſelf by ſaying ſome- 
thing that was very agreeable, which how- 
ever I ſhall not repeat at prefent, becauſe, I 
have a great Variety of much more intereſt- 
ing Incidents to relate, I think the Kind 
of Facts I am writing far preferable to ſuch 

Sort of Tales. 

The Clock ſtruck ſeven, and Madam 
As St. Preuil began to think of moving, when 

one of her Son's Servants came and whifper - 

ed in her Ear, that the Marquis de Sberling 

; yaited at her Houſe, having ſomething of 

EET. Conſequence 


Conſequence to communicate: We aroſe 
immediately, and took our Leaves of the 
Marquis de Breville, to whom my Mother 
mentioned her Reaſons for going home. It 
was agreed, if the Buſineſs which called us 
away, was of a certain Nature, ſhe would 
directly ſend him Word of it; and in caſe 
ſhe was not prevented, he ſhould ſee her 
To-morrow, and he might orger Matters 
ſo as to prevent being interrupted as we 
had been in our Viſit to Day. ; 
Though what the Marquis de Sberling 
came to inform my Mother was of Moment, 
he pauſed a while to examine us with an 
extraordinary Attention. You ſhine like 
two Stars, Ladies, cryed he! You mult 
certainly have had ſome mighty Deſign. in 
Hand to Day, by diſplaying all thoſe 
Charms. Madam de St. Preuil, whoſe In- 
quietude would not ſuffer him to go on 
with theſe vain Compliments, took him di- 
rectly into her Cloſet, where, as ſoon as 
we were ſeated, he began in the following 
Manner. | | 

You had Reaſon to fear this Morning's 
Adventure would be attended with bad 
Conſequences; had you been ſo good that 
Inſtant to have advertiſed me of it, as. you 
did afterwards, I ſhould, undoubtedly have 
| foreſeen, and poſlibly prevented what has 
ſince happened. The Moment I received 
the Letter you did me the Honour to write, 

| C 6 I ſeat 
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I ſent for a Man I could depend upon, to 
take the Method you hinted, as the ſafeſt 
and beſt Way to prevent any farther Miſ- 
chief; but, after I had explained the Bu · 
ſineſs to him, and given the proper In- 
ſtructions, how he was to proceed with the 
Officers of the Mareſchal's Court, he in- 
terrupted me, ſaying, he believed it was too 
late; for he had juſt heard, in a Coffee- 
Houſe, a Story. very ſimilar to what I re- 
Jated. As I was not ſatisfied with this Re- 

ply, T ordered him to go to ſome Place of 
better Information, where he could be cer- 
tain he was not impoſed upon. In an 
Hour's Time he returned, and informed me 
of M. de St. PreuiPs having been arreſted, and 
carried to the little Chatelet—that he could 
not diſcover any Circumſtance relating to 
the Cauſe of his Impriſonment, only, that 
there had been a very great Hurly-burly, 
and that ſeveral were wounded. I did not 
know how to be better ſatisfied, - than by 
going directly to the Priſon; L found your 
Son alone; in as dirty a diſhabille, as if he 
had lain in the Round houſe. He ſeemed 
at firſt aſhamed to appear before me in that 
Condition, but, after I had embraced him, 
laughing, and affured him, provided he 
was not wounded, it was a meer Bagatel. 
No, thank Heaven, replyed he in the ſame 
Tone. But I am afraid my dear Mother 
will be very angiy, when ſhe comes 0 
l 1 | know 
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fmnow the whole Affair. will appeaſe her, 
continued I; however, that I may take the 
ſureſt Method, in order to procure your Li- 
berty, give me a ſincere Account of the 
Cauſe of your Commitment, and in what 
Manner every Thing paſſed. N 
The Marquis de Sberling repeated very 
near the ſame Tale my Brother told us in 
the Morning; the meeting of Suzane, and 
St. Chair's Combat with Forcin and Blondi 
mart! Though M. de St. Præuil put on. a+ 
very calm Countenance when he⸗left us, he 

was that very Moment meditating. how to 
revenge his Brother's Quarrel, and puniſh 
Forcin for his cowardly Behaviour. He 
could not devile a better Way than taking 
Suzane from him, not doubting he would 
endeavour to prevent it with all his Might, 
and by that Means ſhould very naturally 
draw him into a Battle. However, as this 
Man had behaved: ſo vilely-in his Diſpute 
with St. Clair, it was proper to act with 
Precaution; he therefore took two young 
Gentlemen, his particular Friends, to ac- 
company him, begging them not to inter- 
pate, unleſs Forcin ſhould attack him with 
1 umbers, or the Servants attempt to inter- 
nn $1149 07 1 14s een er » 43 
I The Plan of Operation thus ſettled; they 
were conducted by my Brother's Footman 
to the Houſe where Suzane was firſt lodged, 
under the Care of two Servants belonging 
1 3 | to 
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to'Forcin; but St. Clair's ſecond: Footman, 
who had always been upon the Scout, in- 
formed M. de St. Preuil, that Forcin removed 
her about an Hour after; that he followed 
them, along with the Coachman, whom he 
had left in Ambuſh at the Place where 
Suzane was removed to the ſecond Time; 
and, imagining he ſhould hear from his 
Maſter before it was long, remained there, 
that he might be able to conduct him to the 
Place where this Girl was ſecreted, and to 
prevent his having the Trouble of hunting 
aſter her again, and poſſibly in vain. Un- 
luckily for my Brother, and indeed for us 
all, this Fellow had been too punctual in 
his Intelligence. M. de St. Preuil, over- 
joyed at what he called prudent Foreſight 
in this Lakey, ordered to be ſhewn the 
Houſe where Forcin kept Suzane. —— He 
knocked with Authority for more than a 
Quarter of an Hour to no Purpoſe. This 
- Houle was without the Gate de la Conference, 
and had but one more near it, and that at 
about the Diſtance of thirty Yards. | One 
of St. Preuil's Servants accidentally ſaw 
ſomebody put their Head out of a Garret 
Window, and whip it back again very 
quick. He told our young Gentlemen of 
it, and they fell à knocking again with all 
their Might and Main, threatning to beat 
the Door down if not immediately opened. 
All the Anſwer they got, was a * 
£3; ater 
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Water on their Heads. 87. Freuil, enraged 
at this Affront, was provoked in good Ear- 
neſt, and obſerving, about ten Paces off, 
one of thoſe large Waggons they bring 


Hay to Paris in, he ordered his Servants co 


draw it up to the Houſe, and placed it ſo, 
that they might get into the Windows of 
the firſt Floor without Trouble. St. Preui 
ſeeing his Project ſucceed ſo well, hollowed 
for Joy, and was the firſt that mounted the 
Machine, and with four Blows of his Fiſt 
made the Caſement fly in Pieces. For Fear 
any one ſhould eſcape, he placed ſome of 
the Servants at the Door, and getting upon 
the Porch, jumped in, found the Apart- 
ment open, and was entering it, when Forcin, 
Blondimart, and two other young Fellows, 
appeared to 3 his Entrance, but in 
vain. St. Preuil and his Friends attacked 
them with ſuch Spirit, they forced the Paſs. 
Whilſt my Brother was engaged with Forcin, 
Forcin's two Seconds ſcampered away, and 
ſhut themſelves into a Room, at the lower 
End of this Apartment. St. Clair's Ser- 
vants, and one of my Brother's Friends, 
followed theſe Cowards (who had abandoned 
Forcin) and broke open the Chamber where 
they had hid themſelves, and came luckily 
in the nick of Time, when they were ob- 
liging Suzane des Roches to get out of the 
Window, having tied the Curtains'together, 
for her to ſlide down upon the a 
125 | WAIC 
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which was not far off. M. de St. Preuil's 
Friends drove theſe Fellows out at the Wa- 
dow, as well as thoſe who were helping 
them; and, having ſecured the Girl, brought 
her to my Brother, who, as he had diſarmed 
Forcin, by wounding him in the Sword Arm 
on the firſt Attack, thought they had no- 
thing more no to do but retire, and take 
proper Care of Suzane, which was ſufficient 
to revenge St. Clair, and get the better of 
Furcin entirely. Hitherto every Thing went 
on marvellouſiy well; the fine Girl was put 


under the. Protection of the two Friends, 


and a Hackney Coach being called for that 
Purpoſe, they immediately ſet off, and for 
Fear of any ſuſpicious Rencontre, they di- 
rected the Coachman to go about, and enter 
into Paris by another Gate. My Brother 
was getting into his own Coach to return 
into the City, when one of his Servants in- 
formed him, he ſpied the Watch, with one of 
Furciu's Footmen, running up towards them. 
M. de St. Preuil was a little confuſed. at firſt, 
as he wanted the A ſſiſtance of his two E 1 
to deliver him from thoſe Scoundrels; but 
his own, and his Brother's Servants all aſ- 
ſured him, though they were not armed, 
they would ſupport him as long as they were 
able to ſtand. M. de St. Prem ſeein them 
provided with Pebble Stones, by Way of 
Ammunition, thought he ſhould be well 
| b ſeconded, ; 
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ſeconded; and with that view waited very 
quietly for the coming of the * Eſcouade. 

The Serjeant, who conducted them, per- 
ceiving at ſome Diſtance he ſnould not have 
ſo eaſy a Capture as he imagined, made a 
Halt, and talked to his Men, ordering them 
to fix their Bayonettes to the Ends of their 
Muſkets; M. de St. Preuil poſted himſelf 
before his Coach, and ordered his People 
not to ſtir, until they ſaw him draw his 
Sword. The Watch marched up within 
ten or twelve Paces of M. de St. Preuil, who - 
aſked the Serjeant what he wanted; but ob- 
ſerving the Soldiers were drawing up, ſome 
on his right, and ſome on his left Hand, 
with a Defign no doubt to ſeize upon him 
at once, he drew his Sword, and gave the 
Signal to the Servants, who let fly upon the 
Watch ſuch a furious Volley, it made them 


unable to withſtand the Shower of Stones 
the Footman diſcharged upon them without 
Intermiſſion. My Brother, thought it now 
a convenient Opportunity to get off, and 
ſtept into his Coach, ordering his Coachman 
to drive away as faſt as he could; but Forein 
coming up with two or three of his own 
Servants, reproached the Watch for their 
Cowardice they ſeeing themſelves rein · 
forced, returned directly to the Charge; 


| 2 The third Part of a Company of Fot. 


[1:39 unluckily 
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unluckily for my Brother the Porter could 
not open the Gates quick enough, ſo that 
his Coach was immediately ſurrounded, and 
he, in Spite of all his Attempts, hurried 
Sberling related the Affair to us. Finding 
my ſelf ſuſficiently inſtructed by this Infor- 
mation, continued he, I left M. de St. Preuil 
and went directly to the Miniſter, who very 
fortunately happened to be then at Paris. 


I gave ſuch a Turn to my Tale, he laughed 


very heartily at the Adventure, eſpecially 
when ] ſatisſied him nobody was killed, and 
that poor St. Clair was the only Sacrifice; 

But, as it was neceſſary, he ſaid for: form 
Sake; adviſed me to wait upon the Lieute - 
nant General de Poitient, and conſult with 
Him 1: went directly, and found him of 
the fame Opinion with the: Miniſſer we 
therefore- 
the Defenfive, it was better to be Com; 
plainants; ſetting forth, that whereas cer · 
taia Perſons, having inſulted a Woman, 
whom we re — we therefore oppoſed 
them, and that the Watch coming acci» 
dentally during the Diſpuce, arreſted M. de 
Se. Prruil, as he was returning to Paris; 
declaring alſo he had no other Share in this 
Adventure, only, as he judged they were 
uling ſome Violence to this Woman, he 
grew his Sword in her Defence. This Ma- 


dam 


. 


agreed, that inſtead of being upon 
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dam, added the Marquis de Sherling, is'a 
true State of the Caſe as Matters now ſtand, 
which I came to inform you, and at the 
ſame Time to adviſe you to get immediately 
into your Coach, and drive directly to the 
Lieutenant General de Poitiers, and engage 
him to make his Report To-day. If you 
obtain this Favour, which I don't doubt, 
knowing from my own Experience, how 
greatly this Magiſtrate loves to oblige People 
of Quality, eſpecially in Affairs of no great 
Conſequence, M. de St. Preuil muſt this 
Night be diſcharged. I think it highly im- 
portant to be as expeditious as poſſible, for 
Fear of further Complaints, which would, 
in Spite of all our Intereſt, make it a very 
tedious Affarrt. W DORN 

Being already dreſſed, we got into the 
Coach directly. Happily for us the Lieutes 
nant General di Poitiers was at home, and 
received us with all imaginable” Affability, 
promiſing to be with the Miniſter in an 
Hour's Time, and infallibly make a Report 
to him of the Cauſe in Queſtion. We took 
our Leaves, well ſatisfied with his obliging 
Procedure, intending to wait at the Minifter's 
about the Time the Magiſtrate would be 
there. But in the mean Time Madam d 
St, Preuil (whoſe Paſſion for the Marquis 
de Breville was now as violent as ever it hat 
been) aſked me, if there would be any Harm 
in going to relieve the Anxiety he muſt — : 

un 
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under on Account of my Brothers, for whom 
he appeared greatly concerned. I gueſſed. 
her Meaning, and anſwered her accordingly. 
We found my dear Father alone, who 
_  feemed tranſported with the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing us again, and eagerly aſked. what. was 
done in my Brother's Affair. After my 
Mother had ſatisfied him, he deſired to know 
what Preparations were made for the Wed- 
| ding Behold, ſaid ſhe, de Breville, our 
Guide, ſince you are equally concerned, I 
muſt let you know, I have wrote to the 
grand Vicar, my old Friend, for his Advice; 

read his Anſwer ; you will there fee he has 
been entirely employed about the Contract, 
and will ſend it with the Diſpenſation, the 
Moment I deſire it; we may therefore, when 
and where you pleaſe, be everlaſtingly uni- 
ted. To this the Marquis added what was 
moſt tender and obliging, which touched 
my Mother ſo, ſhe determined on a Con- 


5 ſummation of his Bliſs as ſoon as St. Clair 
| was well of his Wounds. In fine, they 


agreed to be married at a Country- Seat of 
my. Father's, about four Leagues from 
Paris, without communicating their Inten- 
tions to any one, not even my Brothers, and 
when it was over, my Mother propoſed to 
3 give a grand Entertainment, . intending to 
ave, beſides her own Family, ſome Rela- 

ions Whoſe Friendſhip ſhe regarded ;. and 
declare her Marriage the Moment the Deſert 
| p | Came 
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came upon the Table. The Marquis un- 

dertook to have the Writings executed, and 
to make all the other neceſſary Preparations 
For the Ceremony. Every Thing being thus 


diſpoſed, Madam de St. Preuil would have 


nothing to do but get into her Coach, with- 


out giving herſelf any farther Trouble What⸗ 
n e | 
How quick the Time paſſes away in the 
Company of thoſe- we love? The Clock 
ſtruck Nine before my Mother remembered 
the Viſit ſhe was to make the Miniſter ; we 
roſe up therefore and went directly. No 
one could be more genteely received We 
found the Lieutenant General de Police there, 
which ſaved us the Trouble of calling upon 
him a ſecond Time to get the Order for my 
Brother's Diſcharge, which was delivered 
to us; after paying our reſpectful Compli- 
ments of Thanks we drove immediately to 


- 


he Chatelet. The Marquis de Sberling, who 


accompanied us, and continued to tranſact 


the Buſineſs of my Brother's Enlargement, 


would not ſuffer us to go into a Place, where 
the Air he ſaid might incommode us. We 
owned ourſelves greatly obliged to him, for 
both my Mother and myſelf felt a very 
ſtrong Repugnance, at the Thoughts of en- 

tering ſo dilagreeable a Durance, which | 
could not get the better of. 466 
My Brother was exceſlively rejoiced: at 
regaining his Liberty; he confeſſed himſelf 
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greatly-tired of his Situation, and perfectly 
|" -enchanted..co think he was not to remain 
there all Night. The Marquis had before- 
hand inſiſted upon his Word and Honour, 
40 drop his Diſpute with Forcin, and never 
more to have their Quarrel called in Queſ- 
tion. He promiſed very ſincerely, and en- 
gaged to uſe his Intereſt with his Brother 
40 do the ſame. After he had made the 
-Turnkeys a handſome Preſent to drink, and 
given the poor ' Priſoners a Piſtole, he came 
an Haſte to us, as you will imagine, and 
thanked us with all his Heart. The Syr- 
geons pupil, who had the Care of'S. Clair, 
told us, upon our Return home, that he 
was as well as could be expected, and being 
free from any Fever, his Wounds were no 
ways dangerous. Upon this favourable Re- 
port, we would have gone into his Room, 
but this punctual Lad oppoſed our Paſſage, 
telling us, he had Orders to the contrary, 
and that M. Biſai (which was the Name of 
the Maſter Surgeon) might the next Day 
(when he would attend himſelf) do as he 
thought proper for the Good of the Patient. 
We retired into Madam e St. Preuil's 
Apartment to a warm Fire-Side, as Winter 
was now begun, and the Weather grown 
cold. Our Dreſs appeared to more Adyan- 


tage by Candle-Light, than in the Day- 
-Time. The Marquis took an Opportunity 
of ſaying many gallant Things, which poy 
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was, to have the Marquis in the Lift of her 
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will naturally imagine were chiefly addreſſed 
to me; he alſo found a convenient Moment 
to remind me of his Paſſion. I was obliged 
(if I may ſay ſo) to hear him, but however 
complaiſant my Behaviour, he had ſo much 
cl Senſe. and Penetration, as to know, it 


vas meer Complaiſance, and not Inclination. 


I was at laſt unable to know what Reply I 
ſhould make to certain ſuſpicious Reproaches 
(for my Mother's Dreſs and mine ſtill ſtuck 

in his Stomach, and had given him a ſtrange 
Fit of Jealouſy) when we were told Madam 


de Geneval was at the Door — I ran to meet 


her, hoping ſhe would relieve me from my 
perplexing Situation. She told us, having 
heard of my Brother's Affair, at a Houſe 
where ſhe was engaged in Play, ſhe left her. 
Game immediately to enquire how he did. 
After returning our Thanks for her kind 
Concern, I informed her what had paſled 
and in my Relation, did not forget to ex» 
patiate on the great Friendſhip the Marquis 
de Sher ling had teſtified on this Occaſion. I 
obſerved, this Piece of Civility greatly pleaſed 
the Marquis, and helped to recover his 
Good nature, having been a little out of 
Humour with me before. Madam de Ge- 
neval, who had taken a great Liking to him, 
as I found ſufficient Reaſon to believe, ſaid, 
ſhe could not help. acknowledging, how 
eſſential ſhe had for ſome Time thought it 


Friends, 


& = 


* 


a8 The MEMOIRS FA 

Friends, and that no Perſon deſired more 46 
be in the Liſt of his, adding, that from her 
firſt * 4 1 our Houſe,” ſhe made no 
Secret of her Happineſs in augmenting the 
Number of his Well-wiſhers. — 1 -) 
The Marquis reply'd to this obliging 
Compliment, by kiſſing her Hands, and aſ- 
. Juring her, he thought himſelf but too happy 
that ſhe was pleaſed to flatter him with ſo 
deſireable an Advantage. My Mother in- 
_ terrupted this - polite Aſſault, by propoſing 
a Party at Quadrille—my Brother oppoſed 
it, ſaying, he looked ſo like an Incendiary, 
ready to fre a Houſe, that he could not bear 
to appear any longer in ſuch a Condition. 
Madam de Geneva told him, he looked mar- 
vellouſly well; that determined Air, ſo like 
a Warrior juſt returned from the Field of 
Battle, was very becoming to him, and that 
perfect Negligee, ſerved to ſet off our Dreſs 
to greater Advantage. The Marquis catched 
at the laſt Words which dropt, to introduce 
again upon the Carpet, the Motives for our 
appearing ſo gay. Lou have ſomething at 
Heart, ſeeing us thus laid forth, reply d my 
Mother, ſmiling — I'll venture a Wager 
you have already drawn ſome ſtrange Con- 
uences from it Upon my word Ma- 
dam I will not deny it, reply'd_the Marquis 
a little more ſeriouſly. It is ſo very long 
ſince I ſaw you put on theſe extraordinary 
Airs, that I Know not what to think. Nas, 

Wen | te 


2 


"ys EU OoO++ 149% &#t S'0> M-i@om@itt wwe yr w Hogs 4 ot % ow — © WW T5 ww 


RY 


Dung Lach of t 49 
tell us then frankly, added my Mother, 
what; is really your Opinion — With all 
my Heart, reply'd the Marquis I know. 


you have been to viſit the Governor of © | 


Pondicherry to Day, who they ſay is worth 


Millions am not ignorant, he was for- 


merly a profefſed admirer of yours 1 


may perhaps be ſo fooliſh as to fancy, being 5 


unable to attain the Mother at that Time, 
he is now trying to make himſelf an Amends, 
by endeavouring to gain the Daughter. Be- 
kold, Madam, what I gueſſed to be the 
Cauſe of this Viſit, and your being thus 
magnificently drefſed —— Now it remains 
for you, only to anſwer me with the ſame 
Openneſs if I am miſtaken. Should thar - 
be the Cafe, I ſhall have nothing more to- 
conjecture; but remain in my former Doubts. 
During this Diſcourſe my Mother gave me 
a fly Wink, as much as to ſay, don't you 
Anſwer ; leave me to manage him—As for 


that Matter, Marquis, reply'd ſhe, burſting 


into a loud Laugh, which it may be was 
not very natural, nobody can guels better 


than you do; however, there is one Point 


you are a little Miſtaken in, and that I Han't 
forgive you, unleſs it was Jealouſy occaſioned * 


it, which indeed ſeems the * predominant - 


Motive of your Conjecture. For pray now! - 
wherefore would you, by your Suſpicion, 


take from me the Glory ot having a faithtul 


Lover, and do him fo much Injuftice {whom 
Vor. II. B 
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you ſay did formerly love me) as to make 
him prefer my Daughter to me, becauſe ſhe 
is younger, and you truly like her better 
than you do me? This is what one may 
call (interrupted the Marquis) being cruelly 
revenged. I appeal to you, Madam, added 
he, addreſſing his Diſcourſe to Madam Ge- 
neval, Do you find in the plain Declaration 
J have made (for I know not how to fineſſe) 
that Madam de St. Preuil ought. to make 
ſuch a Handle of it, and afterwards draw 
ſuch Concluſions ? Pleaſe to hear me, Sir, 
reply'd our Friend. I muſt frankly own, 
I ſhould really, in the like Caſe, have thought 
as the Lady did. I am rejoiced that you 
have condemned him, ſaid my Mother; it 
will, I hope, make him more cautious in 
his Doubts another Time; however, to ſhew 
I do not bear Malice, and to put him en- 
tirely out of his Pain, I ſincerely own, there 
is ſomething in his Suſpicions, but it regards 
me only. You divert yourſelf very finely 
at my Expence, Madam, reply'd the Mar- 
quis again, with ſome Confuſion; but I de- 
ſerve. it all. Wherefore then would you 
pretend, continued Madam de St. Preuil, he 
ſhould not think of me for a Wife? Heaven 
preſerve me, Madam, ſaid the Marquis 
(looking very obligingly at her) from ever 
having ſo. extravagant an Idea! had I not 
the Honour to know. you mighty well, and 
was ignorant how far you are from thinking 
r. ann * 7 0 
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of a ſecond Marriage, I ſhould not only be- 
lieve it in your Power, I ſhould likewiſe 
have no doubt about it's being your Inclis. _ 
nation alſo; but you have had the ens 1 
to explain yourſelf ſo clearly to me on thi 
Subject, it is not poſſible for me to ſuſpect 
your having the leaſt Tendency towards 
Matrimony. A very fine Conſequence, truly! 
interrupted my Mother, as if you ought to 
have any Dependance on ſuch Sort of Re- 
ſolutions, eſpecially when they are made by 
Women, who are very often capricious, and 
almoſt always ſubje& to Change. Indeed, 
Madam (reply'd Madam de Geneval, joining 
in the Converſation) your own. Sex is very. 
much obliged to you for your laſt Remark. 
More than you imagine, anſwered my Mo- 
ther, ſince by chat Means, there is no Wo- 
man but may juſtify her Inconſtancy——, 
However, that the Marquis may remain no 
longer in doubtful Suſpence, with regard to 
what I ſaid, and to make him entirely eaſy, 
I proteſt in the ſincereſt Manner in the World, 
that my Way of Thinking, with reſpect to 
the Subject we are now upon, is not only 
changed, but before it is long, he will ſee 
me united to the Man his Suſpicions a few 
Moments ſince deſtined for my Daughter's - 
Huſband. WWW 
Ibis open Declaration of my Mother's, 
made me ſtare greatly ſurprized, after 
having agreed to keep her intended Marriage 
5 D 2 a pro- 
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a profound Secret from all the World, ſhe 


ſhould diſcloſe it without Reſerve. I could 
not gueſs the Reaſon, which as ſoon as we 


were alone (ſeeing me ſo aſtoniſhed) ſhe ex- 


plained. But to return to the Marquis de 
Berling, whom my Mother had ſo throughly 
embarraſſed, he knew not how to extricate 
himſelf. $553 * rs, 
I have ſo little Skill in joking, reply'd he 
(caſting his Eyes upon me) I don't know 
- how to give Credit to your's Madam, nor 
do I defire they ſhould be puſh'd any farther. 
One is never too old to learn, and this will 
ſerve to convince me, we ought never to 
attempt diving into the Secrets of our Friends, 
without their Approbation——You ſhould 
rather ſay (interrupted my Mother, giving 
.him a Tap on the Fingers with a Trick of 
Cards ſhe had been playing with in her Hand 
during this Converſation) we ought not to 
think our Friends capable of Diſſimulation, 
when we have ſuch a Regard for them, as 


to appeal to their Word and Credit. 


The Marquis, who was ſenſible, no doubt, 


that he had gone too far, made a polite An- 


ſwer, and fell to dealing about the Cards. 
The Game was long, and as Madam de Ge- 


neval ſpoke but little, while the Converſa- 
tion I have been juſt relating laſted, made 
herſelf Amends, as well as my Brother, 
another Way; for during the whole Diſpute, 
they never ceaſed making Grimaces, giving 


* 
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me to underſtand how 
was. The Game was not More favourable 
to him than the Arguments he had ventured 
to advance, with the Hopes of making my 
Mother explain herſelf, to verify his Suf⸗ 
1 Madam de Geneval won twenty 


lous the Marquis « | 


ivers ; which I was glad of; though as 8 8 


et unacquainted with her Circumſtances, | 
had Room to ſuſpect ſhe was not quite fo 
eaſy in them as ſhe deſerved. 

The Marquis and Madam de Geneval 
ſtayed Supper, and after Supper went away 
together. M. de St. Preuil was deſirous of 
continuing with us till the next Morning, 
that he might ſee the firſt Dreſſings taken 
off St. Clair's Wounds, and amuſed us a long 
Time with all his Frolicks at Paris.; but 
my Mother, finding herſelf fatigued, ſent 
him away; ſhe and I began afterwards to 
talk freely to each other. I then told her : 
how aſtoniſhed I was at the frank Declara- 
tion of her intended Marriage with the Mar 
quis de Breville ; I don't doubt it, faid ſhe; 
well, ſince you remind me of it, I will tell 
you the Reaſon. 

The Marquis de — has Senſe and 
Experience; had I difſembled with him in 
good Earneſt, he would moſt infallibly have 
diſcovered it, and been more uneaſy than 
ever; he would have tried ſo many Ways, 
he muſt have found by the Marquis de Bre- 
vu _ Trequent 9 that a Marriage was 
3 in 


. now Fag. tell you * Lam heartily 
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In Agitation. His Love for you increaſes | 
every Day, and he is become jealous enough 
to have taken it into his Head, that I had 
a Mind to marry you privately, without his 
Knowledge; with this falſe Prepoſſeſñion in 
his Head, he would haye beep guilty of 
fome very fooliſh, Action; for, to what 
monſtrous Exceſles does not Love and Jea- 
louſy carry People? Theſe were the Mocives 
induced me to take that Method: Either 
he thought me in Earneſt, which I can hardly 
believe, or that I was piqued at his impru· 
dent Curioſity, and had a mind to puniſh 
him in a jocoſe Way. Be it which Way it 
will, I am eaſy; for if he believes me in 
Earneſt, the Thing naturally drops of Courſe; 
he has tog much Diſcretion, to make 
a bad Uſe of my Confidence it we ades 
| 5 J have been jeſting with him, he 
durſt not proceed, and it will give me Plea- 
| ſure, becauſe it muſt be very perplexing to 
him in the End; beſides, as he is fearful, 
J. ſhould not The to have him examine me 
too narrowly ; he will not riſk the diſcover- 

; ing my Secrets. 

But what do you imagine M. & St. Preuit 
will think, reply'd I? My Son, continued 
my Mother, ah my dear Agnes]! he thinks 
7 more of it already, he looked upon all 

then ſaid as a meer joke; but as Matters 


glad Le flops as 1 have leſs Con- 
£15 © fuſion, 
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fulion, when I find myſelf under a Neceſſity. 
of declzring it publickly, and being thus 
prevented, they will then make leſs Wonder 
about it. Beſides, my dear Child, conti- 
nued my Mother, ſmiling, Treaſure this in 
your Mind, that however cunning Men 
may fancy themſelves, they are always our 
Dupes, whenever we have a Mind to give 
ourlelves the Trouble to impole upon them.z 
a little more Knowledge of the World will 
teach you this, and make you owa it; all 
we have to do, and we are certain of ſuceeſls 
is, only to affect with our Eyes an Air of 
great Sincerity; theſe are the Oracles they 
conſult ; our Tears and Careſſes are the Se- 
curity ; and thus have they been cajoaled a 
thouſand Times; every Day produces freſh 
Examples to teach them not to be thus bit, 
but all in vain; they are born to be ſubject 
to all our Caprices, and it often happens 
the more we are ſo, the more they Love us. 
After this edifying Leſſon (which I have 
fince put in Practice more than once, as 
your Highneſs will ſee in the following Part 
of my Hiſtory) my Mother diſmiſſed me. I 
found Juliet in my Apartment, waiting for 
me with a good deal of Impatience. When 


J firſt appeared, this amiable Girl came and : 


kiſſed my Hand, and teſtified ſo great a 
joy at ſeeing me, I was moved. I aſked 
her if ſhe” Was not weary ; ſhe brought me 
dut a ban-box with ſome of my Lace, telling 

ys Das | me, 
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me, [ſhe found it in a very bad Condition, 
and till it was mended ſhe Would not find 
Time for Wearineſs—— &As ſoon as I was 
in Bed, ſhe entertained me with a Thouſand' 
agreeable Tales. The more I knew her, 
the more I applauded myſelf for having made 
fo good an Acquiſition. 2 . 
I roſe early the next Morning to enquire 
after my Brother. M. Biſai gave a very 
Account of him, aſſuring us, he would 
be able to ſee Company in four Days Time; 
but till then, he recommended very ſtrongly 
to us, not to viſit him for above one Hour 
in the twenty four. We preſently made 
Uſe of this agreeable Permiſſion. As ſoon 
as Sr. Clair had ſatisfied the eager Deſire of 
my Mother to congratulate him, he called 
very earneſtly to thank me for that intrepid 
Mark I had given him of my Affection, in 
faving his Life, at the Riſk of my own; he 
. proteſted, he ſhould ever retain a molt grate- 
tut Remembrance of, it, and I might be aſ- 
fured, I that Day acquired a Friend, who 
would never be wanting, on any Occaſion 
_ whatſoever, if I required his Aſſiſtance: 
When I left him, M. de St. Preuil, in his 
mA Turn, went up to him, for he would hear 
nobody till he had embraced me; he was 
orverjoyed to hear Forcin was defeated, and 
Suzane under his Brother's Care. He after- 
wards lower'd his Voice, and diſcourſed with 
him apart a long while, My Mother and I 
„„ 
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judged they were talking about his Miſtreſs. 
22 ade Subject rites to Love, People 
never think the Time long, nor never know 
when to have done. ' TE 
But, the inexorable M. Biſai, looking at 
the Clock, told us, the Hour he allowed 
was more than paſt. We quitted the Che- 
valier, under an Engagement to come again 
the next Day at the ſame Hour. The great 
Deſire he had to get abroad, made him per- 
fectly regular, promiſing to be very exact 

in whatever the Surgeon ordered. 

Eight Days after, he found himſelf as well 
as could be expected, and inſiſted upon being 
carried home, for which, he undoubtedly 
had his private Reaſons. My Mother and 
I uſed our: utmoſt Endeavours to prevail 
upon him to continue with us till he was 
perfe&ly-recovered ; © but he could not ſee 
Snuxane, of whom he was very fond, as we 
had great Reaſon to fear. During this Time, 
the Marquis de Breville ſaw us every Day, 
without having his Viſits remarked At 
leaſt we thought ſo, becauſe he came in the 
Evening, when we were generally alone. 
The ninth Day, which was the Day after 
St. Clair left us, he came before: Dinner. 
Orders were given therefore to tell every 
Body (be who they would).'we were not at 
home, being engaged about ſigning, the Con- 
tract, and making the final Preparations for 
the Wedding ; for which: Reaſon, my Mo. 
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ther thought proper not to be interrupted- 
The Marquis de Sberling, grew from Day 
to Day more aſſiduous and more uneaſy; he 
ao to deal with a Familiar that informed 


Bim of all our Motions; he knew that my 


Father (though not by that Name) came to 
us regularly every Day at the ſame Hour. 
All that my Mother could ſay, or do, to 
encourage him, would not make him — 
to Reaſon; ſhe was more than once on the 
Brinks of being in a Paſſion at his Queſtions; 
and telling him plainly, ſne was Miſtreſs of 
her own Actions, and not accountable to 
him for them. Her Gratitude, for the many 
Services he had done us, reſtrained her; and 
nothing elſe; however, ſhe very artfully 
\ Hinted it, which made him for the preſeuc 
more upon his Guard. | 

After Dinner, the Marquis de Breville 
read the Contract, which was drawn accord- 
Ing to his on Direction. He acknowledged 
in them, that my Mother brought him fix 
hundred thouſand Livers, and bequeathed 
as much to me at his Death——In Caſe of 
Children by this Marriage, he left my Mo- 
ther the Enjoy ment of all the Reſidue of his 
Fortune he ſhould: be found poſſeſſed of at 
the Time of bis Deceaſe, and out of the 
Power of ſuch Children to give her any 
Trouble. e gave one hundred thouſand 
Livers to purchaſe M. de St. Preuil an Em- 
ae under _ ane at and as much to 
49463 my 
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or to marry, if he had à Mind to lay down 
the Order of Malt, as it was ſuppoſed he 


would. ; | | | | 
Madam de St. Preuil, was extremely ſur- 


my younger Brother, to purchaſe a Regiment., 


prized when the heard the Deeds read, and hy 


after returning her thankful Acknowledg- . 
ments, proportioned to the Conſequence of 
ſuch generous Proceedings, ſhe aſked him, 
how it was poſſible he could afford to make 
ſo many magnificent Preſents, which a- 
mounted to more than double what 'was 
mentioned in the Contract? And this aug- 
mented my Mother's Aſtoniſhment as well 
as Gratitude. You are truly worthy (ſaid 
ſhe to him affectjonately) of all the Fayours 
Fortune has heaped upon you; and I have 
nothing to upbraid her with, but the not 
doing it ſooner; and then I ſhould not have 
been ſo unhappy as I have till now; and 
you yourſelf alſo would have had no Cauſe 
to complain of thoſe cruel Diſappointments 
in Love. The Marquis, embracing her 
very paſſionately, anſwered, he never ſhould 
have been rich, had he not loved her. The 
Arrival of the Attorney interrupted this 
Teſtimony of mutual Tenderneſs, and put 
a Stop to it, to fign the Contract. 2 
ITIwWO Hours after, my Father took his 
Leave, -to go to his Country Houſe, in- - 
tending to lie there that Night, and get 
every Thing in * againſt our * | 
Nas £4 . the 
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ſolemnized the ſame Evening. 


followed me 


ſhe knew ſomething of the Matter. 
her ſpeak. She appeared fearful and con- 
fuſed. My Mother inſiſted upon knowing 
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the next Day, that the Marriage might be 


My Mother and I, began directly to make 


Preparation for our Departure, intending 


to ſtay about three Days. Juliet, who 
gueſſed, by my Orders, I was making Pre- 
Parations for a Journey, appeared. a little 


uneaſy, and it may be ſomewhat curious 


too, but ſhe had ſo much Diſcretion, not 


to ſhew it openly. I took Compaſſion upon 


her, and communicated our Intentions of 


going the next Day into the Country, giving 


her a ſtrict Caution, not to mention it to 
any one. 


Me ſupped very early, and parted as ſoon 


as it was over, both my Mother and I in- 


tending to go to Bed directly, that we might 
ſet out early enough in the Morning to get 
there before Dinner. I was no ſooner en- 
tered my Chamber, but Madam de St. Preuil 
I expected, faid ſhe, to 
have found Saugeon here, I have ſent to 


.enquire for her all over the Houſe, and ſhe 


is no where to be found, which gives me a 
good deal of Concern——Fulet, who was 
preſent, caſt ſuch a look at.me, 1 N 
I bi 


the Cauſe. Juliet anſwered, as ſhe was but 
a New-comer, ſhe durſt not diſcover, that 


ſhe had perceived Mrs, Saugecn go out almoſt 


every 
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every Evening during. Supper-Time, and 
once by Chance ſurprized the Marquis de 

Sberling in Diſcourſe with her, having good 
. Reaſon to ſuſpect he often talked with her 
in private; This Report opened the Eyes 
of Madam de St. Preuil. By what I can 
apprehend by all this, cry'd ſhe, my Wo- 
man is bribed, and *tis ſhe has diſcovered 
all our Actions. I take it well of you, my 
dear Juliet, continued my Mother, for im- 

ing this to me, and I ſhould have been 

leaſed, had you told it me ſooner z do not 

be afraid of any Thing, with Regard to the 
Servants; if they blame you for your Fi- 
delity, only inform my Daughter of it, 1 
will turn them all away directx. 

After this Promiſe, Juliet being eaſier in 
her Mind, talked more freely. She now 
gave us to underſtand (by reciting many 
little, Circumſtances) that we had not one 
Dom tic to depend upon, except an old. 
Valet de Chambre, and the Servants belong- 
ing to the Kitchen. The Marquis de Ser- 
ling had gained all the reſt by his Liberality, 
and never came to the Houſe, but was dif- 
courſing ſome one or other of them. 

Luckily, Madam de St. Preuil never dif- 
cloſed her intended Journey to any one of 
her People, and deferred packing up a Port- 
manteau (ſhe deſigned to carry along with 
her the next Day) on Account of ſome Al- 
teration to be made in one of her new * 
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Silk Gowhs I before mentioned, but having 
given Directions about diſpoſing ſome other 
little Affairs, we did not doubt but Saugeon 
had drawn ſuch Conſequences from it, as 
tis was gone to communicate to the Marquis, 

The Information Juliet had been giving 
us of this Girl's Infidelity, and what was 
naturally to be expected from the Behaviour 
of the other Domeſtics, Madam de St. Preuil 
was exceedingly piqued. She retired with- 
out making the leaſt Mention of her Re- 
ſolutions; but, as I began to know her a 
little better, I laughed, telling Juliet, though 


; he came laſt into the Houſe, in all Proba- 


bility, ſhe would ſoon find herſelf one of | 
the oldeſt Standers in it. 

What I foreſaw, proved true to a Tittle, 
My Mother roſe the next Morning” before 
Six, and ſent for the old Valet Ce Cha abre, 
whom ſhe knew to be a very truſty Fellow, 
ordering him to call all the Serra. 
and her Woman in the firſt Place, and Area f 
them to attend in the Anti- chamber 
After ſhe had examined their Accounts, be- 
ginning with Saugeon, ſhe diſcharged every 
one the Houſe, without aſſigning any Reaſon 
why ſhe was obliged to diſmiſs them. Fo 
geon could not take very patiently what ha 4 
pPened to her, and, ignorant who to aecuſe, 

twitted poor Juliet (whom the ſuſpected to 


re: ; chartered wan het) 1 8527 as ſhe 
"Wm 


Young Lady of Quality. © 63 
vas going out, ſhe ſhould find a Time to 
be revenged of her. | 493 8 4 1291 oy 
Wäen my Mother had ſet her Houſe in 
Order, ſhe ſent the old Valet de Chambre 
to hire a Coach and four Horſes. Whilſt 
he was gone, the Mautua- maker having 
brought home the Gown, Juliet packed up 
the Portmanteau, and performed every Thing 
ſhe undertook ſo well, that my Mother told - 
me, ſmiling, if ſhe loved me leſs ſhe ſhould- 
certainly rob me of my Woman; having 
| ſeen how dextroufly my Lace was Wen 4 | 
ſhe ſeemed quite delighted with her, I was 
exceeding glad to find Madam de St. Preuil 
ſo well diſpoſed towards Juliet; for IL Was 
myſelf attached to her more and more. We 
ſet forward exactly at Eight o' Clock; and | 
paſſed through Port Sr. Antoine, without ſo | 
much as one fingle Footman to attend us; 
that if we had accidentally met any of our 
Acquaintance on the Road, we were morally 
ſure, our Equipage would deceive them: 
Madam de St. Preuil entertained herſelf greatly 
with all the merry Things we ſaid on this 
Occaſion, and appeared, gayer during this | 
little Journey, than I ever ſaw her before, = 
which was ended in about two Hours and 
a Half, having gone a full Trot all the 
Way. . ä 
When we arrived, there was nobody to 
receive us. The Marquis never dreamt of 
our coming ſo ſoon, not expecting us till 
9 5 ah 3 Dinner 


* 
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Dinner Time. He was extremely ſurprized 
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upon ſeeing us enter his Apartment. From 
his own Window he. ſpied the Coach drive 
into the firſt Court, but as he remarked 
there was. no Footman -attended, and he 


| knew. we kept three, the Equipage too he 


never ſaw before, made him, very anxious to 
know who it could be was come to viſit him, 


two of his Witneſſes being already there, and 


the other two were not expected till Supper. 


Before my Mother. ſeated herſelf, ſhe told 


him of the Retormation in her Family, and 


the not having informed any one of her 


Journey. He applauded her much, aſſuring 
Her, ſhe would find ſhe. had done very right; 
that, in his Opinion, nothing was more 
dangerous, than to retain Servants whoſe 
Fidelity one could not depend upon. 

The Day paſſed away in the moſt agreea- 


ble Manner in the World. —The Perſons he 
had invited to ſpend a few Days with him, 


(without telling them his private Motives) 


were, M. Cbarnaval, one of the King's 


Secretaries, who had an Income of fixty 
thouſand Livers per Annum, and M. du Buiſſon, 
Pay- maſter of the Annuities. He expected 
two of his old Friends, whoſe Portraits 1 
mall give you in Time. Thele. were Per- 


ſons of Quality, of a quite different Stamp 


from thoſe I juſt mentioned before; with 
all which we ſupped very agreeably. 


When 
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on this Subject, of which I c 
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When the Clock ſtruck Twelve, we pro- 
ceeded to the Chapel, where my Mother 


and the Marquis de Breville were married. 


Madam de St. Preuil ordered me to ſtand 


next her while the Ceremony was perform- 

ing, which I did, without any ſort of Affec- 

tation; ſhe and I had our . which 

Ki is better to gueſs at, than for me to ex- 
ain. 


It does not Woods me to * the 8 | 


ticulars of a Night, the is de Breville 
had ſo ardently longed for; to be ſure, it 
muſt be highly agreeable to one who: had 
ſuffered ſo much, by being ſo many Years 
deprived of ſuch exalted Happineſs. Were 


it allowable for a young Woman (with Re- £ 


gard to a Myſtery ſne ought to be ignorant 
of) to draw. Conjectures, Madam de &. 


Preuil partook with Pleaſure thoſe Douceurs 


which are unknown to me. I obſerved, ſhe 
was the next Day remarkably briſk and 
gay, which appeared to me very ſingular. : 
All the Day paſſed in Double Entendres 
rehended 
very little, tho? the good M „ Buiſſon, 
ſaid ſomething that occaſioned my Mother 
to bluſ for the future I ſhall call him 
by that Name, Ein he has merited a long 
time. | 


Tue Comte 4 Pillfarel was the Grft Wits 


neſs, and the Chevalier de Beauvel his Cour = 
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ſim, the ſecond. The Comte de Villeſarel 
was Lieutenant General of the King's Army; 
greatly regarded, and of the molt agreea- 
ble Humour imaginable. In ſpite of all 
thoſe Advantages which would have accrued 
to his Wife by marrying him, ſhe obliged 
him to quit her. The Advenure is too 
extraordinary to be paſſed over in Silence. 
Mis Davinelle was Daughter to a Cap- 
tain. of the Guards The Comte de Villefarel, 
having ſeen her at a Ball, fell deſperately in 
Love with her, and about a Week after 
aſteed her in Marriage. Her Parents, who 
thought themſelves greatly honoured, would 
not ſuffer him to languiſn long. Tze firſt 
Day of the Wedding, after the Ceremony 
was over, the Bride ſhut herſelf up in her 
Chamber till the Deſert was ſerved, and all 
the aſive ats her Parents could 
uſe, had not Power to prevail upon her to 
open the Door. Her Father was exceed- 
ingly exaſperar 


ed at ſo extravagant à Pro- 
_ ceeding,-and; ſwore, if the obliged him by 
ber Refiſtance to break open the Door, he 
would make her repent it. His Menaces 


did not ſucceed one Jot Wester than his En- 


troaties. The Bridegroom knew not what 
td conjecture from ſuch a Behaviour, and 
began perhaps to reproach himſelf in bis 
en Mind, for being ſo precipitate in the 
Affair. However, the Bride's Father would 
not be defeated, he called for a —_— 
TS an 
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and immediately;chopped the Door down. 
The whole Company being entered. the 


Room, found Madam de Villefarel ſitting 
upon her Bed, armed with a Poniard in one 
Hand, and a Piſtol cockt in the other. At 
this Sight, the Father, the Bridegroom, and 
every one preſent ſtood aghaſt, quite diſ- 


mayed, wondering where ſo extraordinarya 
Scene would end. After being recovered 


from his firſt Surprize, the Comte de Hille- 
ferel (Who Was afraid, from the Fury be diſ- 


covered in the Fathers Cauntenance, the 


tragical Conſequences it might produce).ad- 
vanced towards his Bride, and aſked her, 


with great Tenderneſs, what important Rea- 
ſon obliged her to appear thus armed againſt 


a Hyſband that adored her, and Parents 


that ſtudied: nothing but her: Happineſs? 


Think nat ill of me, I beg Sir, (eplied the 


with a great deal of ' Sweetneſs) for a Reſo- 


lution ' perpetrated thro? 


Deſpair.— If .my 
Father, (in whoſe 


Eyes I read the utmoſt 


Rage and Reſent ment) would have hearken- 


ed to my Prayers, I ſhould not have acca- 


ſioned the Chagrin I this Day give you 


Inflexible as he is, he has ſacri ficed me, when 
he might have made me happy. I' proteft 
ſincerely, without any Evaſion, my Heart 
was another's before 


ſent, I purſued what Love had inſpired, 
rn 
45 851 f ; c 


— — — — 


you ever thought»of 
me, and deſpairing of M. Davinzlt's:Con- 


and being habituated to ſubmit implicitly 
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the Power to pleaſe. When my Father 
commanded me to look on you as my Spouſe, 
with Floods of Tears I reprefented to him 
my great r KEI an 1 could 
not move him, I fell upon my Knees, and 
informed him I was betrothed to another. 
Abe cruel Man, inſtead of being moved 
with my Tears, and plighted Vows, pre- 
fſented the point of his Sword to my Breaſt, 

_ threatening to ſtab me. I ſound it impoſſi- 
dle to ſave my Life without promiſing to 
follow you to the Altar. The Fear of Death, 


to the ſevere Laws of a rigid Father, who 
always made himſelf feared, occaſioned my 
Weakneſs, and forced me to give my Con- 
ſent to what I had in Abhorrence. I ſub- 
mitted at laſt, but with an abſolute Reſolu- 
tion to die rather than be unfaithful to my 
firſt Engagement This Piſtol, continued 
ſhe, preſenting it to her Huſband, ſhall do 
me Juſtice for the firſt Violence you ſhall 
dare to offer, and when I have ſhot you 
czro' the Head, this Poniard, plunged in 

my own Breaſt, will revenge your Murder. 
his my Determination, is unalterable. 
Now I have told you my Purpoſe, you know 
whether you dare attempt to try if 1 have 
Reſolution to execute t. e 
The Comte had not the leaſt Inclination 
to put het to the Trial, nor any Deſire to 
—— the many Volumes of 
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Tragical Hiſtories; but wiſhed his Father- 
in-Law, and the whole Company a good 
Night; proteſting, it would never be his 
Ambition, to occaſion ſo extravagant a Piece 
of Heroiſm. 1 ave ty ot x. HE. 

The Chevalier de Beauval, was then about. 


thirty-five, well made, with the fineſt turned. 


Limbs ; tho* not handſome, he had a noble 
grand Mien, which was very: ſtriking, and 
a Sweetneſs that prejudiced you agreeably in 

his Favour.— He talked well, and with 
ſo ſprightly a Turn, it enobled every Thing . 
he ſaid. —— He was a Colonel of Horſe, 
and in the late War, ſhewed the greateſt- 
Marks of . Valour—His Father was a 
Mareſchal of France, and in great Favour at 
Court; and it was not to be doubted, in 


Caſe a War ſhould break out again, but he 


would puſh his Fortune as far as it was poſ- 


ſible, | Tobes TN 
I very ſoon remarked, if his ua- 
lities made him diſtinguiſhed 8 , 
Perſon had alſo made a ſtrong Impreſſion . 
upon him. While he ſtaid at my Father's, - 
his Eyes were inceſſantly upon me; and 
when ever he could ſteal a convenient Op- 
portunity, was praiſing my Charms. I vo-. 
to your Highneſs, I could not be diſpleaſed 


with the ſoft Things he ſaid, it was with ſo 


reſpectful an Air, and with ſuch tender 
Looks he uttered them; I found, againſt . 


my Will, a Sort of Pleaſure in it. The. 


Night l 


* 
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Night before he was to leave us, he try'd ſo 
many Ways to ſpeak to me, he at laſt found 
a lucky Moment. My Mother was en- 
gaged at Quadrille, the Marquis de Breville 
gone to give the neceſſary Orders for our 
Departure, which was fixed for the next Day, 
and the reſt of the Company were liſtening 
_ ro the News the Comte de Villefarel had re- 
ceived from Paris. I was at a Corner of 
the Fire, very thoughtful, playing with a 
Screen. How powerful is Cupid's Empire 
going to be, ſaid he, caſting a Look at me, 
in Which all the Fire of Love was expreſſed! 
What Triumphs do J read in thoſe beautiful 
Eyes! What Conqueſts How many Hearts 
muſt be inſlaved when they appear in the 
World?! Since they already exerciſe theit 
Power in a Deſert! But what do I fay! Al- 
ready, perhaps, more than one Lover ſighs 
and groans in Secret. Happy he, who by 
his Services, and every Art that has Power 
td charm, ſhall be able to render Himſelf 
acceptable, ſince the Advantage only of ſee - 
ing and admiring you, raiſes in our Breaſts 
ſotnething ſo inexpreſſtbly raviſhing 
I ſhould de mightily proud to have as much 
Wit as you, Sir, reply'd IJ, laughing, I 
might then 1 able to make ſome 
_ Sbrr of Anſwer to all theſe fine Speeches. 
I bad rather have your good Senſe, inter- 
rupted he; putting his Hand upon his Heart 
Eo hear you but for a Moment, convinces 


& 
\ 


Beauty; and you have not opened your 
Mouth ſince 1 came, without my being in 
Admitation at every Word. Could I: have 

heſied that (continued I, looking very 


leribuſh at him) I would have - been more 


circumſpe&t, or, at leaſt, thought ay little 


more before Iiſpoke. In: whatever Manner 


you expreſs: yourſelf, reply'd the Chevalier, 
we are always charmed with what you ſay, 
which ſtrikes: directly at the Heart. You 


have a Tone of Voice too, which cannot be © 
| heard, but we muſt feel an Emotion; for 
my own Part, Jam ſo ſenſibly touched, 


ſhould I be deprived the Happineſs of ſeeing 


you, I muſt expect to languiſh out the reſt 


of my Days in Sorrow. Do you know, Che- 


valier, reply'd I, with a Sort of tion 
(which I N Ee to hide as much as I 


could) were I vain, theſe Compliments would 
certainly puff up my Self. love very much ?; 
But, it ſeems to me as if you had been uſed 
to practice theſe Kind of flattering Speeches, 
and, while you remain in the Country, have 
a Mind to keep your Handin. For Hea- 
ven's Sake Mils ! interrupted /Beauval,, do 


not turn into Ridicule, the ſinctreſt Paſſion 


that ever Man was inſpired with; you cer- 
tainly judge from the ealeneſs of my Ex- 
preſſions far from pi actiſing, I am en- 
tirely e eee eee 
and, as this is che only Attempt Lever made, 
Rainy WF cannot 


* 
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us, your Thoughts are as bright as your 


| Loss how to keep up a Diſcourſe ſo perfect. 


have of me. 


| were obliged to make uſe of the Language 


much Art, I eaſily underſtood him, and, 
unhappily for me,, I felt a ſecret Pleaſure 
in it, which made me attentive to the leaſt 


ſilent Diſcourſe is often more moving thai 


as it were by Accident, next to me. During 
, | the whole Supper, he was 


God 24 PRIN: which I could not take 
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J cannot expreſs what I would ſay, nor de- 
ſcribe what you make me feel, ever ſince 
vou firſt kindled this Fire in my Breaſt. 


To anſwer you in your own Stile (ſaid I to 


him, with an affected Smile, tho' I began 

to be a little more ſerious) I vow, if 1 do 
give you a'trifling Portion of Pain, I am 
myſelf. no leſs embarraſſed at ſo unexpected 
a Declaration, beſides, I have ſo little Ex- 
rience in theſe Matters, I am entirely at a 


ly new to me; 1 believe the beſt Thing J 
_ do therefore, at preſent, will be to liſten 
po longer to your Flattery, but return my 
Thanks for the good N you ſeem to 


Beauval was ready to reply, but ſome of 
che Company coming up towards us, we 


of the Eyes; which he practiſed with ſo 


Expreſſion whether I would or no. This 


the politeſt Rhetoric. 
My new Lover contrived, when we were 
fitting down to the Table, to place himſelf, 


perpetually help- 


me a Thou ; 


ing me, attentively 9 


J00tiao 1 | unkindly, | 


## 
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unkindly. If I ſaid a Word, he immediately 


cry'd out, Oh ! that was charmingly ſaid ! 
I never knew any one diſplay ſo much Wit. 


When the Deſert came upon the Table, I 
was obliged to ſing ; he was in an extacy 
all the while. My Looks having two or 
three Times catched his, which I found ſo 
full of Love and Fire, I felt ſuch a ſtrange 
Diſorder, it brought the Colour into my 
Face. When I had done ſinging, he out 
did every Body's Commendations; but, 
perceiving he was remarked,. directly made 
a Pretence of aſking me about my Maſter, 
thinking to put ſome Part of the Encomiums 
he had laviſhed upon me to his Account, 
for having given me ſo good a Taſte ; but 
the Comte de Villefarel, who was an old 
Stager, and not eaſily blinded, ſaid to him, 
Couſin, you would endeavour to caſt a Miſt 
before our Eyes, but you are miſtaken ; 
though you have always gloried in your In- 
difference for the Fair Sex, confeſs honeſtly 
now, are you not diſarmed? Has not Miſs 
de St. Preuil's bright Eyes, lower'd that 
little Pride which uſed to make you boaſt, 
you ſhould never be brought (according to 
your own Words) to ſubmit to the Folly of 
being in Love. 1655 
The Chevalier, made a very ſmart Reply 
to this Attack, and confeſſed, I had power 
to puniſh ſuch a Rebel as he had been, but 
pretended, ſo precipitate a Judgment founded 
Vol. II. E | on 
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on ſimple Appearances only, might not be 
authentic. While every Body was rallying 
him for his Raſhneſs, in maintaining an 
- Argument againſt the charming Crime of 
loving, I ſecretly applauded myſelf, for 

having captivated a Heart I was afſured had 

before been fo indifferent. This Prepoſſeſ- 
ſion, was, perhaps, of as much Service to 
my new Lover, as the Agreeableneſs of his 
Perſon, though that had a ſovereign Power, 
ſufficient to determine any one in his Favour, 
When I became better acquainted with the 
Heart, that did not ſurprize me. Selt-love 
bears as great a Sway as all the other Pal 


I never before liked ſitting long at Table; 
{ uſed to be prodigiouſly tired with it; but 
at this Time, I thought it not too long, 
tho* the Night was very far advanced ; how- 
ever, as we were. to be ſeparated the next 
Morning, the Gentlemen roſe up to take 
their Leaves. I began to feel myſelf ſo 
greatly intereſted in whatever concerned the 
Chevalier de Beauval, not to be a little 
- piqued he did not find an Opportunity in the 
hurry, when every Body were taking their 
Jaſt Farewel, to ſhew himſelf more particular 
to me ; but, he no ſooner catched me look- 
ing at him, as if I thought him remiſs in 
his Devoirs, than he appeared ſo confounded, 
I reproached myſelf for having had the leaſt 
Suſpicion. g b 

f With 
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With your Highneſs's Permiſſion, 'I will 
finiſh — my Fifth Part. I have been 
writing along while, and am not very well. 
Hitherto, I have | cg of myſelf but indi- 
retly, you will ſoon know me better. I 
am horribly rad 1 ſhall diſgrace myſelf, 
but Lr will pleaſe to member your Com: 
mands. 


End of the Fifth Part. 


E 2 PART. 
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| 1 PON our Return to Paris, Blondel, 
che old Valet de Chambre (whoſe Fi- 
delity Juliet had ſo much commended, and 
of whoſe Attachment we were well ſatisfied) 
informed us, the Marquis de Sherling had 
Called at leaſt thirty different Times at the 
Houſe himſelf, and had attempted at the 
lmpoſſibility of finding out where we were 
- gone. That he offered him thirty Louis 
d'Ors, to get the Seeret out of him; but 
he always aſſured the Marquis (for fear of 
giving Offence) that he was an utter Stranger 
what was become of us, as well as the Rea- 
ſon for diſmiſſing the Domeſticks- The 
Relation this Valet gave us of the great Im- 
patience the Marquis de Sherling had ſhewn 
on different Occaſions, was highly entertain- 
ing, and the more ſo, becaule he attempted 
ro mimic him exactly, which was ſomething 
- ſo ridiculous, we could not forbear laughing 
very heartily. He added, that M. de &.. 
Preuil, had alſo called ſeveral Times, but 
\ ſhewed no ſort of Surprize at our Departure, 
believing we were at Court. With reſpect 
to Madam de Geneval, ſhe appeared very 
uneaſy, and imagined one of my * 
1 25 | cles 
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Uncles was dead, and that we were gone 
into Guyenne to take Care of his Effects. 

Madam de Breville's firſt Care, after ſhe 


came home, was, to look out for ſome new 


not perceive much Difference for want f 


the old ones. We had in our Neighbourhood 
a Devotee, who made it her Bakineſs to 

rocure Servants; ſo that inſtead. of fix, 
which we really wanted, ſhe in the Morning 
brought at leaſt thirty, for us to chuſe aut ot. 
_ Immediately after our Arrival Madam de 
Breville diſpatched. Blondel, to enquire about 


the Chevalier's Health, who happened to 


be abroad, which we thought a certain Sign 
of his Recovery. The Houſe was no ſooner 
in Order, but ſhe ſent an Invitation to all 
thoſe ſhe had the greateſt Regard for, to 
dine with her. latte, 
The Moment the Marquis de Sberling 
found by this Invitation we were returned, 
he came to pay his Reſpects. The firſt Thing 
he aſked, after enquiring how we did, was, 
it he had not ſome Compliment to make us? 
You muſt this Day, anſwered my Mother, 


Prepare a great many, which I expect out 


of Friendſhip. Though this Reply was 
meerly Words of Courſe, it nevertheleſs 
made ſuch an Impreſſion. upon the Marquis, 
he turned pale, and continued under ſuch 
Anxiety, till the Secret was diſcloſed, it 


was impoſſible for him (nqtwithſtanding all 


E 3 his 
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his Endeavours) to conceal i. We pre- 
tended not to perceive it, that we might 
avoid all thoſe troubleſome Enquiries, we 
did not think it by any Means proper to 
enter into, till the Moment we had fixed upon. 
 I' was almoſt as uneaſy in my Mind, as 
de Sherling. I knew the Marquis de Breville 
had invited ſeveral of his Friends, but ig- 
norant whether dear Beauval was in the Liſt. 
Your Highneſs muſt certainly be greatly 
ſurprized at this apparent Change in me; I, 
who till now was ſo very indifferent towards 
the Sex. But the Time approaches which 
will deprive me of that precious Liberty. 
In reflecting the Cauſe of this ſtrange Agi- 
tation, I bluſhed to think the Motive which 
occaſioned it, was the deiire I had to ſee 
Beauval at the Entertainment; fearful of 
examining myſelf too narrowly, unwilling 
to diſcover I was more ſenſible than I deſired 
to be. Theſe idle Notions cauſed me to 
ſpend much Time at my Toilette; but how 
tooliſh——to take ſo much Pains to ſet off 
my Charms to gain Admiration; was it not 
a freſh Proof my feeble Heart was already 
intangled ? 4 | 

The Clock having ſtruck One, I repaired 
to my Mother's Apartment. Had ſhe ob- 
ſerved me narrowly, the Moment I enter'd, 
ne muſt have perceived my Uneaſineſs. 


The firſt Perſon 1 caſt my Eyes upon, was 


the Chevalier de Beauval, who that Moment 
7" FE 
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was looking towards the Door. I had no 
- Reaſon to doubt my being the Cauſe of that 
ſudden Joy which ſpread at once over all 
his Face. However, I endeavour'd to keep 
myſelf as much as poſſible upon the Reſerve, 
that my firſt Confuſion might not be dif- _ 
covered. The many Compliments I was 
obliged to receive and return, proved of great 
Uſe to conceal it; for there was ſo much 
Company, it was not the Buſineſs of a Mo- 
ment. After the firſt Ceremonies were over, 


I drew my Brother to a Window, to wiſh _ 


him joy of his Recovery—He embraced me 
very heartily, and ſpoke to me moſt oblig- 
ingly. Beauval being intimate with my 
Brother, took this Opportunity of paying 
his Reſpects to me, but, in ſo ſtrange a 
Diſorder did I-ſtill find myſelf, I am unable 
to relate what he ſaid to me, or I to him. 
The. Marquis de Sherling, who never loſt 
Sight of me, came and whiſpered in my 
Ear, that he read his Puniſhment in my 
Eyes He ſaid right, though he under- © 
ſtood it wrong; he thought I was either 
married, or on the Brinks of Matrimony. 
I ſaw him turn pale, when the Marquis de 

Breville enter'd—Either his Jealouſy, or the 
falſe Confidence he had put in the treacherous 
Saugeon, had fixed this Notion ſo ſtrongly 
in his Mind, inſtead of altering his Opinion 
by what he ſaw, it ſerved only to confirm it 


the more, 1 | | 
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My Father had agreed with his good Friend 
the Comte de Villefarel he ſhould propoſe 
(as ſoon as the Champaigne was brought) 
a Health to the new-married Pair, and my 
Mother undertook the reſt The old Comte 
Was very exact. As ſoon as the Deſert was 
ſerved, he ordered a Glaſs to be filled for 
every one of the Company. I am going to 
give you a Health, ſaid he, (advancing his 
Glaſs) which will ſurprize ye all, as much 
as it will rejoice ye. Upon this there was 
a profound Silence, Not a Perſon in the 
Company but ſuſpected ſome Miſtery in this 
Entertainment, given on Account of the 
Incognito Journey. 1 obſerved the Marquis” 
de Sherling look'd greatly confuſed. The 
Health I propoſe, is that of the Marquis 

and Marchioneſs de Breville ; 1 have had the 
Honour to be one of his Witneſſes, along 
with the Chevalier de Beauval, and thoſe 
two Gentlemen, pointing to Meſſ. de Char- 
#aval and du Buiſſon, who were of the Party 
II wiſh the new-married Pair all the 
Happineſs they merit, and I doubt not every 
Body here wiſhes the ſame. | | 

The Marquis de Sberling (who my Bro- 
thers and I had obſerved to appear greatly 
chagrined till now) roſe up, throwing himſelf 
half over the Table, to claſh his Glaſs with 

the Bride and Bridegroom, ſaying the politeſt 
Things imaginable to them on their Mar- 
riage. Tis mighty well, Sir, ſaid my 2 

5 | ther 
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ther to him very pleaſantly Won't you 
believe me another Time? Tou have no 
Reaſon to complain that I made a Miſtery 
of it to you, nor have my Sons any Cauſe 
to reproach me on that Account. As for 

St. Clair, he knows very well what it was 
hindred my communicating it to him, but 
St. Preuil I imagined would not fail to inform 
him —— I ſwear, ſaid S. Clair, he never : 
opened his Mouth to me-—lt is very true, 
Chevalier, reply'd the eldeſt, it went entirely 
out of my Head. Every Body laughed at 
this Anſwer, and the careleſs Manner in 
which it was ſpoke. This Trifle was paſſed 
over to make Way for Affairs of greater 
Conſequence. - After the new- married Pair 
had gone through a Deluge of Compliments, 
and every Body were advancing to embrace 
them, Beauval, who thought of nothing but 
his Amour, moved out of his Place as well 
as the reſt, and very artfully let thoſe that 
were moſt preſſing paſs by him 3 or to fay - 
more properly, made Way for the Relations, 
and at the ſame Time, in this Hurry, con- 
trived to ſlide behind me. Oh! how happy, 
ſaid he, is that fortunate Couple ! nothing 
can diſturb their Quiet; they can indulge 
without Controul, the Pleaſure of telling | 
what they feel for. each other, while I, with | | 
Fear and Trembling, dare hardly venture 1 
to remind you of my Love. In the cruel : 
Condition you have reduced me to, what 
| E 5 . do' 
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do I not apprehend, unleſs you take ſome 


Words. I was able to comprehend, after a 
_ Moment's Reflection, the Advantages the 


Compaſſion on me? One Look, beautiful 
de St. Preuil, will do the Buſineſs——You 
are over-heard Sir, interrupted I (obſerving 


the Marquis de Sherling advancing towards 
us, who was, no Doubt, uneaſy at the Che- 
valier's Behaviour) avoid talking to me in 
this Manner, we are obſerved, and I have 
good Reaſons to be afraid of the Conſequences 
ſome People will draw from it. 
Beauval ſtopt ſhort, and by a deli ghtful 
Smile gave me to underſtand how deer my 
Advice was to him. I began now to be 
ſenſible I had ſaid too much, and, were it 
poſſible, would gladly have recalled my 


Chevalier might draw from them, and how 


; could I judge better than from the J oy which 


thone i in his Eyes? 
All the Company being jecarhed! to the | 


The again, except my Father, who had 


7 


his Reaſons for thinking it would not be 


decent to appear for ſome little Time. My 


Mother informed them, in a few Words, the 
Motives that induced her to marry again. 


I muſt” OWN, continued ſhe, I have always 


| preſerved a very great Eſteem for the Mar- 


{iN youu tor the Sake * uy Children, had it 


quis de Breville, which I believe no one here 


is ignorant of, yet, . notwithſtanding this 


Prepoſſeſſion, I ſhould have remained a Wi. 


not 
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not been for the very great Advantage that 
will accrue to me and them by this Marriage, 
which I cannot ſo well explain to you, added 
ſhe, as by deſiring the Comte de Villefaret 
to read the Settlement I have put into his. 
Hands, with an Intent to make it known 
to you, as ye are my Relations and moſt 
particular Friends, that ye may be ſatisfied 
no Perſon, in my Situation, would have - 
| ſighted ſo happy an Opportunity, but ated 
as I have done. * - 

The Comte de Villefarel, without giving. 
any one Time to reply, began to' read the 
Marriage - Contract I mentioned before, and, 
to give it the greater Weight, proceeded di- 
rectly to read that Part only which related 
to the Diſpoſal of his Fortune. He had no 
ſooner ended, but the Meſſ. de St. Preuil's, 
being the moſt intereſted, roſe up to teſtify 
to my Mother, how ſenſibly affected they 
were with ſo generous a Proceeding, with 
regard to them, ſo little expected, and ſo 
contrary to the general Practice of the World. 
This great Obligation would not allow them 
to wait for their Father-in-Law's Return, 
to pay their Acknowledgments, but imme- 
diately went to ſeek him. In the mean Time, 
all the Relations preſent at the Entertain- 
ment, demonſtrated to my Mother, how 
much they rejoiced at her good Fortune. 
The Marquis de Sherling was not behind 
Hand with any of them in loading her with 
| "We WE Applauſe, 


* 
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Applauſe, and good Reaſon he had for ſo 
aſſiduouſly making his Court, as well as 
uſing his beſt Endeavours to put out of her 
Mind, the many Occaſions he had given her 
to complain of his Behaviour. | 
The Marquis de Breville returned between 
my two Brothers, giving them the ſtrongeſt 
Affurances of his future Friendſhip, and in- 
treated them never to mention that ſmall 
Piece of Gallantry, he would have them 
look upon only as a trifling Wedding-preſent 
We roſe from Table to take our Coffee. 
The Marquis de Sherling, who had his par- 
ticular Views, as I have juſt mentioned, 
ſeated himſelf next my Father, to whom I 
remarked, he behaved exceeding complai- 
ſantly. Beauval, who perhaps was not quite 
ſo polite, though full as much in Love, 


.- contrived to place himſelf by me, and omit- 


ted no Opportunity of giving me the ſtrongeſt 
Marks imaginable of his Paſſion. I ſhould 
have acted wilely, to have avoided, as much 
as poſſible, thoſe little Devoirs a Lover takes 
ſuch Delight in, and mine performed fo 
agreeably ; but, to ſay the Truth, I was 
already ſo prepoſſeſſed in his Fayour, I could 
not even affect an Indifference. He obſerved 
I was very fond of a little Lap-dog Juliet 
had juſt brought me, and that Juliet was 
my chief Favourite; he therefore found 

eans (without being obſerved) of ſaying 
very civil Things to her. This Girl was 

a no 
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| no ſooner gone, but he began to pick: 
ſome Bits from off the Table (for the Cloth 


was not taken away) for Loretta (which was 


the Dog's Name) and in pretending to coax 
Loretta, ſaid the tendereſt Things in the 


World to me— I could not help laughing, 
for Loretta, pleaſed with his affected Fond - 
neſs, fawn'd upon the Chevalier, though 


in Reality the good Bits he gave her (which 


he did not let her want) pleaſed her better 
than the Coaxing ſhe thought was meant 


- 


for her. _ *. 6p ct 
Madam de Geneval, who was on the other 


Side of me, ſoon perceived the Love I had 


inſpired the Chevalier de Beauval with. If 
your Dog, ſaid ſhe (whiſpering me in the 
Ear) could ſpeak, and her inſtinct was perfect 
enough to diſcover what paſſes, ſhe would 
take it very unkindly of the Chevalier to be 
uſed meerly as a Pretence. Vexed at this 
| Remark, I pretended not to underſtand her. 
Oh, you little Rogue! ſaid ſhe, tapping me 
on the Fingers with her Fan. The Che- 


| valier loves you to Madneſs, and you are* 
not diſpleaſed at it. Indeed Madam, reply d 
I (a little piqued) you are too haſty in your 


Conjectures. No, beautiful Agnes, if you 
don't love him, you will very ſoon, remem- 
ber what I tell you, only confult your Heart, 


that will prove what I ſay. I have had toe 


much Experience to be miſtaken. Believe 


me, it will be in vaih to diſguiſe the Thing 
| t 
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to me: Come, let me be your Confident; 
you will never repent it. I was at a Loſs 
for a Reply to this Diſcourſe, which per-. 
es: me more and more. The Situation 
fee you in, continued ſhe, does not ſur- 
prize me in the leaſt, I have myſelf been 
under the fame Dilemma. We may diſ- 
ſemble, if we pleaſe, but, ſooner or later, 
we betray ourſelves. If when I was younger, 
I had found as ſincere. a Friend as I am 
yours, perhaps, I might have been better 
off. Some Day or other Pll relate my Hiſ- 
tory, and by that, hope to induce you to 
have a Confidence in me. In ſhort, I die 
with a Deſire to ſerve you, and doubt not 
the Marquis de Sherling would do me all the 
Miſchief he could, was he ſenſible of it; 
but, beſides the loving you with all my 
Heart, I have other particular Reaſons for 
Putting a Spoke in his Wheel. 
In pronouncing theſe laſt Words, Madam 
de Geneval coloured; her Confuſion ſeemed 
to have ſome Reſetnblance to mine, which 
touched me, and brought me to myſelf. 


If you are in Earneſt, tho“ I am ignorant 
from what Cauſe it ſhould proceed, replied 


1, be aſſured, Madam, I will give you my 
beſt Aſſiſtance. 1 take you at your Word, 
replied Madam de Geneval, bur hiſt, here 
is the Comte de Villefarel coming, according 

to Cuſtom, to whiſper ſoft Things in my 


4 . we muſt drop the Subject for the pt 
wa ent, 


Cx 
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ſent, ——To-morrow, when you are going 
to Maſs, if- you will call and drink Coffee 
at my Houſe, we will diſcourſe more at 


large, without any Danger of being dif- 


turbed. : 
The Converſation, which was at firſt very 


ſprightly, began, after Coffee was over, to 
flag inſenſibly, by little and little; Tables 


were therefore ordered, and we next went 


to play :!—— After Play, a Supper, more 


magnificent than the Dinner (tho that was 


very grand) was ſerved up.— At the Deſert, 
a ſoft Symphony of Muſick, accompanied 
with ſeveral agreeable Voices, occaſioned a 
moſt charming Surprize, and affected every 
Hear. For my own Part, my Princeſs, 
it was the firſt Time of my Life, J ever felt 


I had one; I could not help taſting a ſecret 


Pleaſure, when I perceived the Muſick 
touched me, which ſaid, or ſeemed to ſay 


in thoſe tender Airs, NoTHING IS MoRE 


DELICIOUS THAN A BLIND OBEDIENCE TO 
Cueid's Laws. een 1 

Madam de Geneval, who ſeemed to have 
an Underſtanding with Beauval (although 
at that Time, ſhe could hardly be ſaid to 
have an Acquaintance with him) interpreted, 


with her uſual Vivacity, the expreſſive Lan- 


guage ſhe read in his Eyes, and by certain 


myſterious Toaſts ſhe gave me, found out 


the Secret of entertaining me about my Lover, 
without any one's being able to unriddle her 
Ar | | Enigmas. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Enigmas. Dear Beauval followed us with 
too much Attention, not to apprehend: that 

a Lover was the Subject of our Entertain- 
ment, but, as nothing he thought reſembled 
him, fooliſhly fancied, Madam de Gene val, 
being my Friend, and without Doubt my 
Confident, ſhe was bringing to my Mind, 
the Idea of ſome abſent Lover. He no 
ſooner took this Whim into his Head, but 
the Galety which appeared in his Countenance 
till that Moment, - vaniſhed at once, and a 
frightful Paleneſs covered all his Face. My 
too attentive Eyes remarked it that Inſtant, 
I made Signs to my Friend, but in ſuch a 
Manger, I diſcovered, though againſt my 
Will, how much I was concerned at what 
he ſeemed to ſuffer. Formerly the Men 
(aid ſhe to me, leaning to whiſper in my 
Ear) had Senſe and Penetration. Love, 
that reigned in their Hearts, taught them to 
underſtand his Language; but how different 
at this Time of Day; unleſs you tell your 
Swain, in plain Terms, I love you, he is 
void of Comprehenſion, and one muſt add 
to the Language of the Eyes, it is you 1 
mean, Marquis, Chevalier, or whatever he 
is, without which, they don't apprehend 
Four Diſcourſe is directed to them; very 
happy too if they have no Suſpicion of your 
Playing the Hy pocrite with them, and at 
the ſame Time like another much better. 
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I had not ſkill enough in Love's Myſteries, 
to unfold the Motives that induced Madam 
de Gene val to entertain me with this Sort of 
Diſcourſe ; but Beauval, who ſat next her, 
without letting a ſingle Word eſcape him, 
comprehended her perfectly well, as I un- 
derſtood afterwards. In ſhort, he found ſo 
much Reaſon to flatter his Hopes, by ap- 
plying the Meaning of her Inuendos, the 
deep Melancholy he was plunged into but 
the Moment before, diſappeared at once, 
as his Gaiety had done, and he recovered 
that ſerene and graceful Air, which was ſo 
becoming to him—— All the Gueſts were 
in perfect Good- Humour, and we might 
have continued this Party much longer with- 
out any one's taking the leaſt Notice of us; 


for, as we were more than twenty Perſons 


at Table, every one had their Converſation 
apart, and were no ways confuſed with that 
of their Neighbours. W 1 80 
But, that timorous Diſpoſition, which 
had not entirely left me, began to be trou- 
bleſome, on Account of the Liberty Madam 
de Geneval took in treating ſo delicate an 
Affair, which was perfectly new to me, eſ- 
pecially, as I had not ſettled the Point with 
myſelf, in regard to the Foundation of my 
Sentiments—Having by Accident caſt my 
Eyes upon the Marquis de Sherling, and ob- 
ſerving he remarked me with a particular 
Attention, I bluſhed, It „„ 

| Or, | 


do The MEMOIRS of 2 

for me, that Inſtant one of my Uncles ad- 
dreſſed his Diſcourſe to me, which compoſed 
my Countenance, and it went off in a Mo- 

ment. Dit iin 12 40] 
My Mother, obſerving every Body was 
idle, and nothing left to amuſe them at 
Table, and perceiving alſo it began to grow 
late, roſe up, deſiring the Gueſts to walk 
into her Apartment. The Marquis de Bre- 
ville ſtopped her, and ſaid, there was one 
Thing -ſhe had concealed from him, which 
he deſired might be unfolded before this good 
Company. My Mother, who was not apt 
to be ſurprized at Trifles, ſeem'd aſtoniſhed 
—— You: have not, continued my Father 
(without giving her Time to anſwer) told 
me of your grand Galiery, which, they ſay: 
- 1s a very elegant Room, and therefore ought 
to be ſhewn our beſt Friends; I accidentally 
found the Door, and went into it. Indeed, 
Sir, reply'd Madam de Breville, you are 
miſtaken; as I had no Occaſion for a larger 
Houſe than this for my Daughter and = 


| 5 ſelf, I thought of nothing when I hired it, 


but Convenience, not Grandeur, and it con- 


ſiſts of three Apartments only— Oh! as 


for that, reply'd the Marquis de Breville, 

with a ſerious Air, you muſt not think to 
| 2 me that I am miſtaken in what I 
- Know to be Matter of Fact. I can't ima- 
gine what your Reaſons are for keeping this 
Secret from me; and, to puniſh you for 

| | | N it, 
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it, I ſhall deſire all my Friends here preſent, 


as Witneſſes to the Truth of what I ſay 


and although this is but the firſt Day I could 


call it my home, I know the Houſe, Madam, 
as well as you do. After ſaying this, he 


took my Mother by the Hand (who was all 


over Amazement) and led her up Stairs. 
The whole Company followed, greatly un- 
eaſy at the diſcuſſing this Point, and wonder - 
ing where it would End. As ſoon as my 
Mother came upon the top Landing, ſhe 
could hardly believe her own Eyes, or 1 
either, to find on the left Hand a Pair of 
folding Doors, which we never ſaw before. 
The Marquis turned the Key and opened 


them; you ſee, ſaid he, ſpeaking to the Com- 


Panys I have not impoſed upon you; as 
e was introducing us into à grand Anti- 


chamber, which was finely lighted up, and 


furniſhed with Chairs and Hangings, quite 
new, of that handſom gilded Leather that 
is made in the Rue St. Antoine. When we 
were all entered, ſee here, ſaid he, advancing 


towards another Door, the Gallery I was 


telling ye of; then ſtretching forth his Hand 
towards it, a Pair of folding Doors flew 


open at once. But, how great was our 


Admiration, immediately to hear a Dozen 
Violins, with ſeveral other Inſtruments ſtrike 
up a favourite Minuet—Every one was 


perfectly inchanted with this agreeable Sur- 


Al 
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prize, and well diſpoſed to reliſh this new 
Delig DT: i | 
be Gallery was not only illuminated 
with a great Number of | Cryſtal Luftres, 
and a thouſand Wax-Lights Ailpoſcd with 
the exacteſt Symmetry, Wherever there was 
Room to admit them; but it was alſo hung 
with the moſt beautiful Carpets, of India 
flower d Velvet, finely) ſnaded; and the 
Number of Looking glaſſes, which by their 
Diſpoſition multiplied the Objects a — 
Times, made this Gallery the moſt delight - 
_ e mans your Imagination can con- 
The Marquis de Breville had all his 
Life piqued: himſelf upon his Taſte, and 
had —— on many Occaſions, that 
mr any Man could exceed him. 
To explain the Marvellouſneſs of this 
Adventure, I ſhall. only tell you My 
Father having obſerved, that by opening a 
Communication into the next Houſe, he 
could ſurprize us agreeably with an elegant 
Ball, went himſelf (as ſoon as my Mother 
and he had fixed upon a Day for the Wed 
ding) and hired this Houſe, which happened 
to be vacant, and would be otherwiſe uſeful 
to him, and immediately ordered it to be 
fitted up in the Manner I have juſt now de- 
ſcribed The folding Doors were put up 
but the Night before we returned from the 
Country, and being without Servants the 
_ Part of that Day, and my Mother having 


ng 
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no Occaſion to go into her. firſt Apartment, 
which was not uſed, ſhe had all the Pleaſure 

of the Surprize; but, as I obſerved' before, 
ſhe purchaſed it with ſome Moments Un- 
eaſineſs. Lou will eaſily imagine how tranſ- 
ported the muſt be (as well as the whole 
Company) at ſo well contrived a, Piece of 
Gallantry. For my own Part, I could not 
help exulting with Joy, the Moment I heard 
the Violins. ens 17 2% 3141 | 
My Father interrupted every Body's En- 
comiums on this Occaſion, by taking my 
Mother out to dance a Minuet, which ſhe 
performed in the moſt graceful Manner ima- 
ginable, and was moſt deſervedly applauded, 
Whenever Beauval was aſked to dance, he 
always took me, and-never tailed to whiſper | 
Love in my Ear. I proteſt to your High» 4 
neſs, I don't know whether it was the Joy- 
ouſneſs of: that Day, which had put me into 
the higheſt Spirits, or that the Chevalier had 
found out the Secret making Ander | 
g familiar to me. as NOW no er | 
10 embarraſſed as I uſed? to be, but _ 1 
anſwer him with much more Freedom. At | 
Break of Day the Marquis de Breville took 
us into a large adjoining Room, not leſs 
grarfily furniſhed than the Gallery; here 
was preſented to our Sight a moſt magnifi- 
cent Banquet. Notwithſtanding our having 
had ſo noble a Supper, we fell to with very 
good Appetites, . which our Exerciſe had 
: "> 1 1 given 


— 


Di Tie MEMOIRS of « 
given us, and every Bod 
Repaſt was very apropos. 


I + obſerved, tha 


Pe 
ployed to pleafe me. He took an Oppor- 
tunity, as he was paſſing by me, with an ill- 
natured Sneer, to wiſh me Joy of my new 
Conqueſt. I anſwered very jocoſely, and 
told him, he was very happy in his Conjec- 
tures, and generally ſaw what other People 


did not. : 


About Six o clock in the Morning, every 
body took their Leave Madam de Gene- 
val, embracing me, aſked if I remembered 


the Promiſe I made her. I gave her to un- 


derſtand, as we parted ſo late, in all Likeli- 
hood neither ſhe- nor 1 ſhould riſe before 


Maſs that Day; we would therefore put off 


the Party till the next or ſome other Day. 


I found poor Juliet aſleep by the Fire- ſide, 
ſo ſound, that my coming in did not wake 


her. Though I had as much Occaſion for 


Reſt as ſhe, I made a Scruple of. diſturbing 


her in ſo fine a Sleep, and fat myſelf down 
in an Eaſy- chair near the Fire to ruminate. 
The Idea of dear Beauval was always pre- 
ſent; I fancied I ſaw him that Moment, 
talking paſſionately to me of his Love 5 I 
IS | often 


often attempted to diſcard: this Phantom of 
the Mind, but ia vain.” Tho' I tried to a- 


muſe myſelf with other Thoughts, I could 
not fix them for a Moment; my former 
Embarraſſment was ever uppermoſt. . In 
ſhort, I was obliged to ſubmit, I found it 
very ſoothing, and. it got the better of me 
in Spite of my Reaſon. in 4 

Feeling in my Pocket for my Patch - box, 
not caring for the Trouble of going to my 
Toilette, to take the Pins out of my Cap, 


I found a Letter, I was very certain I ought - 


not to have in my Pocket, and immediately 
began to conſider how it could happen; 1 
recollected, that in waiting upon one of my 
Aunts to the Door, I perceived myſelf 


ſqueezed on one Side, and, turning my Head, 


I met the Chevailer, who bid me Adieu, 
but never imagined he had made Uſe of that 


Artifice for an Dpa to bring about 


his Deſign. I was ſome Time before I could 
determine how to behave on this Occaſion; 
my firſt Sentiment was, to return the Letter 
. unopened by the firſt Opportunity; but at 


laſt, a ſecret Influence over-ruled, in Favour 


of the Chevalier, which decided the Affair. 


J opened the Letter, and found pretty near 


the following Words. 


14. 
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3 © moijelle de Breville. 
1 oe 

EING doubtful, Madam, if I ſhall 
1 this Day meet with a favourable 


„ Opportunity to remind you of a Lover 
© who burns with the ſincereſt, and moſt 
faithful Paſſion ; I have done myſelf the 


. . £5, Honour to write this, in Hopes that Love 


will inſpire me with the Means of con- 


sveying it to you unperceived by any one. 
Pardon the innocent Artifice I have uſed 
*.to--accompliſh it. I ſhall not have one 
„ Moment's Repoſe when parted from you. 
Thing will bring your adorable 
Image to my Mind, and all thoſe invin- 
e cible Charms which continually captivate 
4 every Heart that has the Happineſs to 

_ 6 approach you. But, will you ſuffer me 
e to declare? Though I foreſee a Croud of 
4 Rivals, as well as infinite Pains and 'Trou- 
e ble, I really think of nothing but the 


4 Misfortune of being ſeparated from you. 


4 One Look of thoſe beautiful Eyes will 
„ make me ample Amends for a thouſand 
c IIls— How beautiful they are! 
«© What ſweetneſs ! Heavens, what would 
c they not be, were they animated by the 


* little Deity that has triumphed over my - 


- & Heart! Till now I defied his Power 


He has choſe you out to revenge * 
. 4 O0 


* 
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te of me; for Pity Sake therefore, be m 
ce too ſeyere. I have only offended him, 
« by not ſooner ſeeing you: Would he have 
« had me ſubmitted to his Laws before; 
« Why did he not produce you to my 
« Sight! I ſhould immediately have burnt 
« with; the ſame Fire which now conſumes 


« me, and I ſhould have gloried in thoſe _ 


«© Bonds with which I am for ever bound 
= . your Charms.“ Ye, 


Fulier beginning to ſtir juſt as I had 
finiſhed this amorous Billet, I put it haſtily 
into my Pocket, for Fear if ſhe ſhould 


awake (as ſhe did) ſhe might ſurprize me, 
and ſuſpect the Reaſon of it. I was inter- 


rupted in the Reveries this new Declaration 
had occaſioned, by my Woman's begging a 
thouſand Pardons, for being, as ſhe ſaid, 

wanting in her Duty. Though I encouraged 
her as much as poſſible, yet, as theſe new 
Notions, which affected my Heart, made 
me more ſerious than uſual, this poor Girl 
imagined I was angry; to make her eaſy, 

therefore, I aſſured her, that Air of Sadneſs 
ſhe obſerved, did not relate to her, but was 
owing to a certain Inquietude I was r= 
in my own Mind. Upon this, inſtead o 

continuing to undreſs me, ſhe threw herſelf 
at my Feet, begging I would ſuffer her to 
partake of my Chagrin, proteſting, devoted 
to me as ſhe was, her Zeal ſhould ſupply” 
Vol. II. F the 
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the Place of Merit, and that might poſſibly : 
enable her to think of ſome Means to reſtore 
my Tranquillity. You are miſtaken, Juliet, 

_ ſaid 1, deſiring her to. riſe, nothing in Na- 
ture can make me recover it; the Malady 
is here, added I, putting my. Hand upon 
my Heart, with a Confidence her Attach- 

ment had drawn from me. Though wiſer 
than I, you are ignorant, I queſtion not, 
that this Loſs is irreparable, you can only 
pity me, or endeavour to aſſiſt me with your 
Advice, not to hearken to it any more, and 
to return again to the ſtrict Laws of Reaſon. 
When I, had finiſhed theſe Words, I could 
not help fetching a deep ſigh, and ſhedding. 
a few Tears. What, my charming Miſtreſs! 
ſaid ſhe to me, affectionately kiſſing my 
Hands, do you afflict yourſelf for your Sen- 
ſibility ? Do you expect to live always in a 
State of Indifference ? Can you be ignorant, 
that the Heart is made for Love, and with- 
out the Sweets which it procures, we cannot 
enjoy any true Happineſs in Life. Though 
I have not as yet learnt this from my own; 
Experience, I have felt ſo much Pleaſure = 
in reading Books where theſe Myſteries are 
explained, that I don't doubt, when two 
Hearts equally good are united, their Hap- 
pineſs is compleat. It fometimes happens, 
indeed, there is much Bitterneſs, and many 
Croſſes in obtaining theſe Douceurs, go 


-- 
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the more Pains they coſt, the gfeater ought. 
the Value to be enkanced. L 

How comes it to paſs, Juliet, cry'd1 
laughing, you ſeem to 1 ** ſo much more 
Underſtanding in theſe Myſteries than I at 
firſt ſuſpefted? Have not I aſſured you, 
Madam, reply'd ſhe, without ſhewing any 
Concern, that my Zeal ſhould ſupply the 
Place of every Thing elſe? As I don't ſee 
in your Uneafineſs any Cauſe for AMiction, 
J call to Mind what I have read, and the 
Anſwer a Confident made me In the like 
Caſe; and, as I pique myſelf upon being 
more attached to my amiable Miſtreſs, than 
any one of thoſe whoſe Fidelity has been 
recorded in Romance, I am led to it by my 
Affection, and ſhould be very glad to have 
the ſame Advice recommended to me, ſhould 
I ever be in the fame Situation. 

I vas too much oppreſſed with Wearinefs, 
and a Deſire to ſleep, to continue this Diſ- 
courſe; I therefore told her, we ſhould find 
Time enough to renew the Subject; that 1 
could not hold out any longer for want of 

Reſt; and ſhe being herſelf no Teſs oppreſſed, 
directiy retired, and I fell faſt aſleep. 

It was paſt Four o'Clock in the Afternoon 
before I awoke}; when Juliet told me, the 

Marquis de Breville was indiſpoſed, and that 
my Mother appeared: greatly troubled. I 
ſhpt on a Gown, and went directly to Ma- 
dam ae Breville's 8 where I found 
2 her 


* 
| 
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| 
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_ employed being abroad when 
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her talking very earneſtly with a Man dreſſed 


in Black, whom I afterwards diſcovered to 


be a ſtrange Phy fician,. he the Family always 
ey ſent for- 
him. By the Agitation I ſaw them in, I 
perceived ſhe was alarmed at what he faid. 
When the Phyſician was gone, I grew 
exceſſively uneaſy. I found that my dear 
Father's Illneſs, proceeded from a hard In- 
digeſtion ; and if the Medicines ; they had 
given him, did not relieve him in three 
Hours, and the Fever unhappily continued 


(as in all Appearance it would) we had every 


Thing to fear from a Diſorder, | which at 
firſt ſeemed to be but a meer Trifle, ..,. _. 
What ſhall I ſay to your Highneſs! This 
cruel Doctor was but too clear in his Con- 
jectures; the Fever redoubled; about Mid- 
night he was delirious; and at Break of 
Day given over. Two Hours after, finding 


himſelf more compoſed, he deſired: us to 
moderate our Grief. You loſe, undoubtedly, 
a great deal in loſing me, ſaid he to us, in 


Heaven knows how 


a low dying Voice 


I love ye both, and how dear ye are to me; 


I ſhould certainly have made it my chiefeſt 


- Happineſs, to have given you every Day 


freſh Teſtimonies of my Tenderneſs ; but, 
ſince it is the Will of Heaven to take me 
from you, you muſt, my dear Wife and 
dear Daughter, be reſigned, according to 
my Example For my own Part, I think 

| myſelf 


* 


wy 
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myſelf exceeding happy, that, beſore Lam 
taken out of this World, Providence has 
permitted me to die your Huſband, and to 
inſure your or and that of our 
Daughter. The Day 1 made my Marriage 
Contract, that Day I alſo made my Wil, 
becauſe I have lived long enough to know, 
there is but a very ſhort Step from Life to 
Death; and when one foreſees, through 
Motives of Affection, what may happen 
aſter we are no more, it is moſt prudent to 
do it while in Health, that we may have 
nothing to regtet if ſurprized by Death. 
This I thought proper to adviſe you of white 
the little Senſe I have remains: The beſt 
Proof you can give me of your Love, is, to 
calm the Affliction I ſee you in, and the laſt 
Requeſt I have to make, is, that you would 
promiſe me to uſe your utmoſt Endeavours 
not to let it be carried to Exceſs.  _. 
After theſe Words, which this moſt re- 
ſpectable Father pronounced with great Dif- 
ficulty, he grew weaker and weaker every 
Moment He embraced my Mother, and 
gave me his Bleſſing, and begg'd us, with 
_ a kind of Warmth, to retire immediately, 
recommending it to me in a particular Man- 
ner, not to ſuffer my Mother to fee him 
take his laſt Breath; that his foreboding 
Tenderneſs would excuſe her that fatal Shock. 
My Father's truſty Valet de Chambre, having 
remoyed from him,” upon our Approach, as 
13 1 
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ſoon as he perceived. this.diſmal Scene. was 
ended, came to his dear Maſter's Bed - ſide 
again (who ſeemed to ſignify how much our 
| Tears diſturbed him) took my. Mother by 
the Hand, and obliged us, with the moſt 
reſpectful Behaviour, to leave the Room. 
When I was firſt informed of the Danger 
my Father was in, I diſpatched a Meſſenger 
with Notice of it to Madam de Gene val 
We met her at the Door, coming to com- 


fort us. As ſoon as we appeared, ſhe could 


not forbear mingling her Tears with ours; 
our Sorrow was too Ns for 125 Poſſibly 5 
to attempt oppoſi | 

Meſſ. de S.. Provits, whom my Mother 
had immediately informed of the Marquis 


Ade Breville s Danger, came the Moment after; 


likewiſe the Marquis de Sherling, who was 
ignorant of what had happened, and ſhewed 
the utmoſt Conſternation when he was told. 
Nevertheleſs, as nobody had any Reſolution 
but himſelf (for niy 2 were as void 
of Reaſon at this Time as we) he .employ'd 
all his Rhetoric to conſole us, endeavouring 
to make us believe Things were not ſo def- 
5 * as we imagined them, and that he 
ad ſeen People recover when there were 
leſs Hopes. 
Me paſſed the Remainder of the Day, 
and Part of the Night, in a moſt cruel Suſ- 
pence. Twice we were told, my dęar Fa- 


** (whom 1 ſhall Pede e a a little 
better 3 
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0805 but the Return proved more violent, 
which carried him off about Break of Day. 
Blondel was abſolutely for hiding. it from 
my Mother and me, becauſe, as we had not 
eat or cloſed our Eyes for four and twenty 
Hours, it might endanger our falling fick. 
Whilſt our Fatigue had cloſed our Eyes 
with a Sort of reſtleſs Drowſineſs, he informed 
my Brothers, and the Marquis de Sherling— 
They agreed it moſt proper, when weawaked, 
to conduct us to Madam de:Geneval's, wid | 
had offered her Houſe, in Caſe of Accidents, 
.and there ſhe might diſcloſe to us our fatal 
Loſs. 
1 ſhall not paint to your Highneſs the 
extravagant Exceſs our Affliction was carried 
to, when we were told the great Loſs we 
had ſuſtained. Though my Mother expected 
it, ſhe was as much ſtruck; as if ſhe had 
not foreſeen it. The Shock was ſo great, 
ſhe fell ill that Inſtant, and in Spite of all 
the Motives for Conſolation that could be 
alledged, ſne was never afterwards able to 
recover her HealtÜu | 
We remained at Madam dr Grueval's ſix 
Weeks; during which Time, every Thing 
relating to this cruel Death was ſettled. ' By 
the Will of the moſt revered of Fathers, 
relative to the Contract of Marriage, was 
the following Clauſe concerning me. 
I égive to my Wife, the Income of all 
5 am found poſſeſſed of at the 
* F 4 | Time 
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Time of my Deceaſe, and alſo, the Intereft 
on the F 185 of ſix hundred thouſand Livers, 
Which I have given to my Daughter, by the 
Marriage Settlement, on Condition my 
Wife does not oblige her to marry againft 
her Inclination, on any Pretence whatſoever,” 
and that ſne pays her Fortune, when ſhe 
comes of Age, to pole of as ſhe ſhall think 


Pro 

| xr rv a Regard FO to me, by fo 
reyerenced, ſo good, and tender a Father, 
made me a thouſand Times more ſenſibly 

touched with his Loſs. He undoubtedly 
judged, from what my Mother had told 
him, with regard to the Marquis de Sberlings 
Views, that ſhe. was ſtrongly bent upon the 
Marriage, and that I had not the Reliſh for 
it, as was pretended, by my endeavouring 
to delay it as much as I could. His Fore- 
ſight proved of great Uſe to me, as you will 
find hereafter. Though Madam de Breville 
ought to have knowh, by fatal Experience, 
how ſhocking a compulſive Union is, 'to a 
Man we diſlike, and the direful Conſequences 
which often reſult from it; witneſs her own 
unwilling Compliance; and yet it was none 
of her Fault I was: not ſacrificed as ſhe had 
been; which 1 ſhall mention in its r a 


I Place. 


8 our Mourving Jaſted, Ma- 
dam de Breuille abſolutely refuſed to ſee any 


one Ein * who had entirely 
mE 33 gained 


. 
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gained her Friendſhip, while we refided with | 
her,” by that nice and delicate Attention ſhe 
was continually demonſtrating to us both. 
The Marquis de Sherling, who ſuffered not 
a Day to paſs, without giving ſome new 
Proof of the old Attachment to the Family, 
was excepted'; and in ſhort, the Doors were 
ſnut againſt every Body elſe but my Brothers. 
Madam de Breville was, as I obſerved, in a 
languiſhing Way, which, /in Spite of all the 
Pains we took to divert, began to undermine 
her Conſtitution by little and little. 
The Comte de Villefarel, who was Ex- 

_ ecutor to the laſt Will of the late Marquis 
de Breville, had no ſooner taken an Inventory 
of the Effects, but he found them prodi- 
giouſly immenſe; he paid my Brothers the 
Legacy of two hundred thouſand Livers, . 
which they both made a very good Uſe of. 
M. de St. Preuil purchaſed the Place of Gen- 
tleman in Ordinary to the King; and the 
younger placed his out to Intereſt; after 
which, contrary to the Expectation of his 


elder Brother and all the Family, he de- 


clared, he intended an Expedition to Metæ 
the next Lear, with a Deſign to pronounce. 
his Vows, and ſettle all his Fortune upon 
his Brother, to put him in a Condition the 
better to ſupport his Name; and, as a Proof 
of his grateful Acknowledgment, for the 
kind and affectionate Behaviour he had always 
ſhewa towards him. FM 
| „ Blondel 


% 


he turned his Back upon ber, ſaying; ſhe 


Mourning was out, Madam ads who 
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-  Blondel and Juliet were not forgot; they 
had each of them a thouſand Crowns ready 
Money; as for the old Domeſticks of my 
late revered Father, they all retired with a 
Sufficiency to live comfortably upon. 

The firſt Thing Juliet did, after ſhe had 
received her Legacy, was to ſend five- 
hundred Crowns to her Mother, and a Pre- 
Jent of twenty Piſtoles to her Siſters. 1 
thought this Proceeding ſo noble, inſtead of 
preventing, I applauded it. But, to think 
what odd Effects a generous Action has upon 
ſome Sort of Tempers. Mrs. Severin's Way 
of admiring her Daughter's dutiful Genero- 
ſity, was by aſking Blandel ungrateful, im- 
pertinent Queſtions ; z Juch as, if it came 
from me, I muſt certainly have got a rich, 


generous Lover, to enable me to make ſuch 


extravagant Preſents; which ſhe ſuppoſed 
I did, rather out of Oſtentation than end- 
Tip, | My Mother's old Valet de Chambre, 
Was ſo provoked at Mrs. Severin's Behaviour, 


did not deſerve to have a Daughter, endowed 
with ſo much Modeſty and Prudence as 
Miſs, Juliet was; and with Regard to his 
Lady, whom be knew to be worth more 
than two Millions, he found her Suſpicions 


ſo extravagant, he ſhould Anſwer her with 
that Silence and Contempt ſhe deſerved. 


About a Month after the Year of our 
Rill 
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ſtill languiſhed, ſent for me one Morning, 
earlier than ordinary, into her Chamber. 


Aſter talking of ſeveral indifferent Things, 


ſaid, ſhe plainly foreſaw ſhe could not con- 
tinue long, and hoped, from the Regard 1 
had for her, to have the Conſolation to ſee 
me married, that ſhe might not have the 
Uneaſineſs when: ſhe came to die, to think 
of my being leſt to myſelf, with an immenſe 
Fortune, the preſerving of which is always 
dangerous and difficult. I anſwered, with 
all the Reſpect and Tenderneſs of an affec- 
tionate Daughter; but, having Reaſon to 
ſuſpect, from the Marquis de Sberling's con- 
ſtant aſſiduous Behaviour, ſhe was undoubt- 


edly about to mention him to me; I aſſured 


Madam de Breville, the Eſteem and Regard 
I always had for him, I ſhould ever retain 


as long as I lived; but, as to any Thing: 


elſe, I had taken a Reſolution, never to be 
more than his Friend; that I found in my- 
ſelf a great Repugnancy to Matrimony; and 
that J apprehended Iime would increaſe, 
not diminiſni it; but above all, my late Fa- 
ther bequeathed me, what 1 prized moſt, 
was, his having made me my own Miſtreſe, 
to diſpoſe of myſelf as I pleaſed; and. ſo 
long as Heaven would graciouſly. vouchſale 
to preſerve the Life of ſo tender a Mother, 


the only Happineſs I ſhould. cover, would 
be to live with her; but, if it ſhould be the 


Will of Providence, to afflict me with the 
af: F 6 19 
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Loſs of her, which I hoped was far off, I 
belieyed I ſhould: never bear the Name of 
Wife, and that my Intention was to enjoy 
F Lite, without being dependent on a ev 


or any one elſe. 


7 My Mother appeared aſtoniſhed at the 
a Stedfaſtneſs with which I made her this An- 
ſwer. She attempted, by all the perſuaſive 
Arguments ſhe could poſlibly invent in ſuch 
2 Caſe, to make me alter my Sentiments, 
but obſerving I ſeemed fo determined in my 
3 Reſolutions, it would be in vain to return 
to the Charge, ſhe aſked, with her Eyes 
fixed upon me, if the Averſion I ſhewed to 
Matrimony proceeded from an abſolute Diſ- 
guſt to all Men in general. This Queſtion 
having put me to the Bluſh, ſhe reproached 
me, that the Obſtacle which — my 
diſregarding her Requeſt, was only becauſe 
I was prepoſſeſſed in Favour. of a Cadet, 
who had nothing but his Sword to truſt to. 
She added, it was very extraordinary, after 
the Kindneſſes ſhe had heaped upon me, I 
ſhould: become ſo ungrateful at laſt, and 
overwhelm her with Chagrin, and by that 
Means ſhorten the few Days ſhe had to live, 
proteſting, the Contempt with which I re- 
fuſed the Marquis de Sberling (her beſt Friend) 
who preter'd me when I had as it were 
nothing, to very great offers, affected her 
fo ſenſibly, ſhe did not doubt but this un- 
expected . _ by her Death, pat 
E70. 4 6 an 
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_ * Young Lady of Quality.” 0g 
an End to all the Sorrow ſhe had endured 
for the Loſs of the late Marquis de Breville,” . 

Il was ſo moved at theſe Reproaches, and 
the Idea of that approaching Diſſolution my 
Mother cauſed me to apprehend, the which 
(if 1 may be allowed to ſay ſo) ſhe laid at 
my Door, I could not refrain from Tears; 
however, I was about to- juſtify "myſelf 
(taking it greatly to Heart, being ſuſpected 
of ſhewing a Preference to another, as if 1 
wei anly for the Death of my Mother to 
follow my own Inclinations) when Madam 
de Geneval appeared, who judging by my 
Tears, and r Live apparent Alteration in 

Madam de Breville's' Countenance, we had 
ſome private Affair in Debate, and fearing 
it might be thought imprudent to interrupt 
us, was going away again; but my Mother 
recalled her, and ſaid, ſne had nothing to 
hide from her, on the contrary, ſhould be 
glad to make her acquainted with the Sub- 
ject of our Diſpute, hoping when ſne knew 
the Equity and Agreeableneſs of her Pro- 
ſition, ſhe would aſſiſt in endeavouring to 
ring me to Reaſon, by determining one 
Point, on which her Tranquillity depended. 
After this Madam de Breville brought the 
Diſpute again upon the Carpet, adding every 
Thing ſhe could invent that would give 
more Weight to her Argument. Madam 
de Geneval pauſed for a few Moments, and 
then ſaid, ſne was ſo equally attached both 
l to 
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to the one and the other, ſhe durſt not ven- 

ture to interfere with her Advice. With 
Regard to myſelf, interrupted my Mother, 
I proteſt, you can never diſoblige me. And 


1 T faid the ſame... Madam de -Geneval was 


ſatisſied with, theſe Aſſurances, and replied 
to Madam de Breville, ſaying, that Gratitude 
and Friendſhip had their Limits; and that 
they ought not to occaſion an everlaſting 
Uneaſineſs, which would infallibly be the 
_ - Conſequence, if I was conſtrained to marry 
a Man, for whom I had not the leaſt Incli- 
nation. She made her ſenſible on this Oc- 
caſion (without giving the leaſt Hint of her 
having been informed, Madam de Breville 
was dragged to the Altar againſt her Will, 
when ſhe married M. de St. Prewl) what a 
Foundation a Mother lays for her Daughter's 
Miſery, when ſhe: forces her to marry con- 
trary to her Inclination. It blind Fortune 
bad been a Niggard to Miſs your Daughter, 
and reduced her to the cruel Neceſſity of a 
ſcanty Subſiſtance, I would have been the 
firſt to have adviſed you (notwithſtanding 
my great Friendſhip for her) obliging her 
to marry the Huſband you propoſed; but, 
the Situation ſhe. is in abſolutely alters the 
-ale. I think it would be making her mi- 
' {erable, and doing an ill Thing, for the 

Sake of doing it; ſince I don't find there 
is any Neceſſity obliges you to force her 
upon a Huſband ſhe cannot love. With 
= - 1 5 | Reſpect 
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Reſpect to your Motives of Gratitude to 
the Marquis de Sberling, I don't apprehend 


them ſtrong enough to make you ſacrifice 
a Daughter, who is ſo tenderly attached to 


you, and whom you yourſelf love with ſo 
much Goadneſs. I am certain, the Mar- 
quis will behave like a Man of Honour; 
and verily believe, when he comes to be 
ſatisfied of Miſs's Averſion for him, he will 
undoubtediy be the firſt to deſire you not to 
conſtrain her; I know he is too delicate, to 
inſiſt upon ſo important a Sacrifice, or make 
a young Lady he ſeemingly has ſuch a Paſ- 
ſion for, ſo very miſerable. 

Juſt as Madam de Genevel-Gniſhed: theſe 
Words, the Marquis de Sherling enter d. 
He; by the Traces my Tears had leſt, 
there muſt be ſome Cauſe for my ſhedding 
them. | He aſked me, if the Intereſt he had 
in every Thing which concerned me would 
not plead an Excuſe for his earneſt Deſire 
to know, if he was not the unhappy Cauſe 
of that Chagrin with which he ſaw me over- 
whelmed. My Mother anſwered, I was 
very ſimple to — the Thing ſo to Heart; 
that I imagined ſhe was angry, having only 
explained herſelf very freely in an Affair ſhe 
had propoſed to me. But, as "ſhe did it 
PRs out of Friendſhip, I ought to do her 
the Juſtice to believe ſhe loved me too well 
to make me uneaſy; and ſhe was determined 
to talk to me no more about it. i 
*» MA y 
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3 My Mother could not have taken a more 
Ei arif Method to let the Marquis de Sherling 
know he muſt think no more of me. 1 
found out ſince, he had fo often preſſed to 
have an End of this Affair, ſhe was at laſt 
pPrtevailed upon to ſend for me, promiſing 
4 to acquaint the Marquis with the Hour, 
when they had agreed he ſhould come, as 
it were by Accident, and endeavour to bring 
me to a final Determination, in Caſe I re- 
mained doubtful, or would not explain my- 
ſelf in his Favour. 
_ He comprehended perfectly well, by what 
Madam de Breville laid, the Reſult” of our 
Oonference . The Preſence of Madam d: 
Geneval reſtrained him from complaining, 
and it may be from reproaching me; how - 
ever, as this Converſation had agitated my 
Mother, who decayed from Day to Day, 
ſhe found | herſelf ſo very weak, it was ne- 
ceſſary for her to have immediate Relief. 
eta 0 judged, by the Fright he ſaw 
me in, that 1 was not in a proper Humour 
to 1. his Complaints; as ſoon, therefore, 
as he had teſtified his great Concern to fee 
my Mother in that Diſorder, * made a 
Rr ure Reverence and retired. 

I conceived, great Hopes, I ſhould be de- 
livered from the Plague of this Man's preſſing 
Intreaties for the hrs ; but the fatal Pal- 
ſion he was poſſeſt with had taken too ſtrong 

I... \ abit over his Heart ; and bes Diſlke 
1 illike 
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Diſlike (which he covld no longer doubt) 
made him weary of ſo much unprofitable 
Pains, he berook himſelf to-the old Method 
of ſolliciting Madam de Breville, and peſtering 
me with Sighs, and Proteſtations. My Mo- 
ther, whoſe Condition grew worſe every 
Day, had not Strength enough to ſuſtain 
her firſt Reſolutions, that he ſoon got the 
better of her Underſtanding ſo much (which 
he began to diſcover from her Weakneſs) 
he engaged her to talk to me again. I was 
extremely afflicted when J found ſhe was 
altered with Regard to me. Though 1 
ſighed, threw myſelf at her Feet, reminded 
her of her Promiſe before Madam de Geneva! 
not to force me, ſhe gave me to underſtand 
with a Reſolution, which in her languiſhin 
Condition it was with Pain ſhe could” Tup* 
port, that ſhe abſolutely- inſiſted upon my 
marrying the Marquis de Sherling ; that ſhe. 
knew my Intereſt better than I did myſelf; 
that 'ſhe had certain Intelligence, the Mi- 
niſtry,” under Pretence the great Riches'T 
ſhould' be poſſeſſed of after her Death, might 
be in Danger of falling into bad Hands, 
only waited her Demiſe, and that Moment 
would take and put me into a Convent, and 
by the King's Order appoint me a Guardian 
till I came of Age, and that T ſhould never 
come out, unleſs I would conſent to marty 
the Perſon he ſhould give me with his'own 
Hand; that the - only Way to avoid this 
Sands + dts Perplexity, 
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Perplexity, would: be to marry with a Man 
of Quality like the Marquis de Sberling; ſhe 
was therefore unalterably determined, and 
nothing in this World could poſſibly make 
her change; if I was ſo obſtinate as not to 
ſubmit to ſuch ſubſtantial Reaſons, ſhe ſhould 
be obliged to let me know ſhe was my Mo- 
ther, and would be obeyed. 
The firſt Proof ſhe gave me of the ab- 
ſolute Authority ſhe intended for the future 
to exerciſe over me, was, forbidding me 
ever ſeeing Madam de Geneval again, whoſe 
dangerous Advice ſhe ſuppoſed had poiſoned 
my Mind. I was terrified at ſo rigorous a . 


Command, which made me ſenfible of the 


great Alteration i in my Mother, and I trem- 
6 at 28 Apprehenſion of more fatal Con- 


My E 1 Blondel and my Mother's 
Woman were of her Party. As L ent out 
of her Apartment drowned in Tears, they 
both came and exhorted me to mit to 
the Will ol Ar Breville, without 


n I was g to prepare 
5 . great 3 of Ch 7 adding, 
the the Cauſe 1 eule have, one 
—— other, of reproaching myſelf with 
her Death, would be none of the leaſt. 1 
judged, from this Sort of Diſcourſe, they 
Ne N my Mother's Confidents, and 
Perhaps Marquis de Sherling's Agents into 
nme. I retired » 
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Things; but . luckily / he was ſtill in the 
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over-whelmed. with . theſe Reflections, and 
threw myſelf into an Eaſy- chair, crying as 
if I was diſtracted, and ſobbing molt bitter- 
ly. Juliet, who had a tender Love for me, 
was frighted at the Condition ſhe ſaw me 
in; ſhe aſked me the Cauſe, mingling her 
Tears with mine. Ever ſince I intruſted 
her with my Sentiments for dear Beauval 


(of whom I ſhall ſpeak again, by-and-by, 


which I could not till now, on Account of 


the Troubles I have been obliged to relate) 


J had nothing to-conceal from this amiable 
Girl told her the laſt; Converſation 


with my Mother, not forgetting the Charge 


ſhe gave me, never more to hold any Cor- 
reſpondence with poor Madam de Geneva, 
againſt whom ſhe was greatly prejudiced; 
nor did 1 forget Blondel's and the waiting 
Woman's Remonſtrances. After Juliet had 
heard me out, ſhe ſaid to me, ſhaking her 
Head, there muſt be | ſame Myſtery in all 
this; it was not poſſible my Lady could be 


ſo prodigiopuſly changed in teſpect to me, 


withopt her Mind's being infected by ſome 


bad Counſel. - Inſtead, of afflictigg myſeltf, 


I 'ought; to; fend for my Brother St. Clair, 


who ſoved me tenderly, and was my.Lady's 


Favourite, and inform him of all theſe 


Houle; with Regard to the not ſecing Ma- 
dam ge Geneva), it was her ie 
* 1 0 | . „ a pa a 
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96 cpu Obedience to that Command, 
auſe I might get Intelligence, as well as 
much good Counſel,” from one of her Ex- 

Trience : In ſhorr, inſtead of ſuffering my- 


ſelf to be caſt down, or tamely ſubmirting, 


I had better inform Beauval what they were 


-contriving to deſtroy my Repoſe It was 


natural to imagine, he, who undoubtedly 


had ſo violent a Paſſion for me, would find 


— em to counterplot all the Batteries of his 
1 oil , 

As this is a ſroursdte Opportunity to 
mention my Lover, I ſhall take the — 
to do it, that I may not be obliged to break 

off from more important Facts. The Sick- 
neſs and Death of my late Father put a 
Stop to — Viſits entirely, and deprived him 
;of every Opportunity of ſeeing or ſpeaking 
to me. n © ike 

as T before mentioned, was a Chapel, where 
my Mother determined to have afs ſaid, 
*beeauſe her Healtk would not permit her 
ing to Church; conſequently he had no 
Opportunity of ſeeing me, the Doors being 
ſhur againſt every Body but my Brothers, 
Sc. Theſe Obſtacles, far from diſcouraging 
him, only ſerved to inflame him the more: 
He made it his Buſineſs to cultivate an Ac- 


 quaintance with Madam de Geneval, whom 


he had ſeen at our Houſe, and knew I had 
a Friendſhip for her. She promiſing her 
9 which ſhe W A 

Kg any, 


e next Houſe, which was hired 
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ally. There was not a Day paſſed ſhe did 
not extol his Love and Conſtancy. I was: 
too favourably diſpoſed towards Reauval to 
diſapprove theſe Marks of his F idelity; nor 
did I object to our amiable Confident's telling 
him from me, I was not angry that he con- 
tinued to love me; This poor Lad, as 
Madam de Geneval aſſured me, was ſo tranſ- 
ported upon being told it, he threw himſelf 
about her Knees, intreating her to repeat 
it again and again, proteſting, the Hopes | 
of pleaſing me was his ſupremeſt Felicity. 
Nevertheleſs, beſides theſe Exaggerations, 
very common to Lovers, naturally tender 
and delicate, he was contriving how to ſend 
me a more particular Account. of himſelf; | 
in Hopes of obtaining a more poſitive one 
about me. The more we love, the leſs 
moderate we are in our Deſires Whatever 
his Project was, he durſt not open himſelf 
to Madam de Geneval, fearful of diſobliging 
her, if he ſhould deſite her to deliver a Letter 
for him; it would certainly have been a 
merry Propoſal to a Woman of Quality, 
the Widow of a general Officer; and yet, 
upon ſecond Thoughts, I don't know if he 
might not have ſucceeded She was the 
beſt Sort of Woman in the World; without 
Vanity, and took a Pleaſure in obliging. 
*Tis true, her middling Fortune had altered - 
her much; for, I have been told, ſhe was 
not the ſame in her Huſband's Lie- Tine. 
| Wno 
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who ſuppe her in a grand Manner; that 
4 ſhe had not, in thote”? Days, ber Equal for 
Haughtineſs. 
| \The firſt Project which enter d the Che- 
VvVaoalier's Head Was, to engage my Muſick- 
maſter (who became his as ſoon as he re- 
turned to Paris) to deliver me a Letter. 
Though I took no Leffons from Heimolet 
fince the Death of the Marquis de Breville, 
be was allowed to call upon us from Time 
to Time, and we treated him like one of 
the Family. When I told Beauval of this 
Maſter, I recommended him n an extraor- 
dinary Manner, and related particularly the 
ridiculous Part of him, which made my 
Lover over-act his Politeneſs ſo far, he 
never ſpoke to him, but as to a Perſon of 
Diftinftion—— What ſhall I fay ? He was 
more ſimple than Beimolet; he never received 
him, but he opened both the folding Doors 
of his Apartment, and preſented him with 
an Eaſy chair. This particular Behaviour 
ſo inchanted the Maſter, that he ſeemed ſo 
entirely devoted to him, he doubted not 
being aſſiſted by him in his Amour. But 
he was far from 'foreſeeing how he would 
return this Confidence; for he no ſooner 
declared to him the Regard he had for me 
(as to a ſincere Friend he could depend upon, 
and for whom he could in the like Caſe per- 
form the ſame Piece of Friendſhip) than 
mmm _—_ to ſigh. © The Chevalier,” 
ſurprized 
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ſurprixed at his Silence, preſſed him to ſpeak. 
Lou know, ſaid Beimolet at laſt, the 
Laws of Honour between People of our 


Condition, and how ſhameful it is for a Man 


of Gallantry to want Diſcretion ; fo ſay no- 
thing farther, this is more than ſufficient ro - 
' plead my Excuſe; the only Thing I can 
do, is to adviſe you to drop your Purſuit, 


for it will abſolutely be in vain ; I dare en- 


gage my Life on it, ſhe will never love you. 


At the Cloſe of this Anſwer, the Che- 


valier (as he has fince told me) was Thunder- 


ſtruck ; it made ſo ſtrong an Impreſſion 


upon him, he at that Time entirely forgot 


what he had been told of our Muſick- 


maſter's ridiculous Behaviour. Trembling 


to think- of a preferable Rival, which he 


\ doubted not in the leaſt, becauſe of Beimolet's 
frequent Viſits to our Houſe, he became 

quite fooliſh, and was very near throwing 
himſelf upon his Knees to beg a more clear 
Explanation. However, he continued fuch 
preſſing Intreaties, the Singing-maſter could 
no longer reſiſt them; and, at laſt, upon a 
Promiſe on his Word and Honour not to 
reveal it, told him, that without any Ad- 
vances on his Part, I loved him, which he 
had perceived a long Time; but in Spite 
of the Languiſhing of my bright Eyes; he 


knew how to reſiſt them, becauſe there was 


nothing in this World could make him 
wanting in his Fidelity to the divine Miſtreſs”: 


he 
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he adored. Theſe Words brought poor 
-Beauval to Life again, for he now appre- 
hended his Error. Notwithſtanding his 
having. been ſo terrified, he could hardly 
forbear laughing in Beimolet's Face, and 
heartily repented his addreſſing himſelf in 
ſuch a Manner to a Man that was mad, who 
concluded with ſaying, ſince Matters were 
as he had juſt repreſented, hoped Beauval 
would make a right Uſe of his good Advice, 
and never think of me more. i | 
After conſidering awhile about ſome better 
Expedient to accompliſh his Deſign, he re- 
collected he had heard me ſay, I loved very 
much to read moſt of the new Pieces which 
5 come out fo frequently at Paris. Upon this 
be formed a Scheme, which was, to buy at 
Praulis, an ingenious Romance publiſhed 
but the Evening before. He artfully took 
off the Cover himſelf, and placed a Letter 
as in a Port Folia, and after packing it up 
in the neateſt Manner poſſible, ſent it by 
| one of his. own Servants, who ſaid, when 
| he came to our Door, he was the Book- 
ſeller's Boy. This Stratagem ſucceeded to 
bis Wiſh. . Having, a great deal of leiſure 
Time, for we. ſaw but very few Friends, I 
did not. omit the ſame Day after Dinner 
taking up the Romance, In the third Page, 
between two Lines, I found theſe Words 
wrote ;. take off the Cover, and you will 


find the Key to the Book. I ſuſpected not 
4 bas 8 a Secret 


4 


a Secret in any Shape, but very honeſtly 


thought this Addition came from the Author 


or Publiſher——Upon this. Hint, I ſearched 


for the Key in Queſtion, and had no ſooner 


unfolded the Paper, but I unriddled the 


Y ER MIT me, Madam, by ſome | 

N Means to ſee you, or I ſhall fink 
« under the Pain I have endured for ſo long 
an Abſence 1 cannot enjoy one M. 


Enigma, and found a Billet in theſe Terms. 


* | 


.« ment's Tranquillity. Was it not for the 
« Goodneſs of the Lady your Friend, who 


« ſuffers me every Day to pour forth my 


% Complaints to her, | I don't know. What 
« would become of me; but, in Spite of 
« all the Conſolation ſhe endeavours to af- 
« ford me, I muſt die if I am any longer 


_ « deprived; the Sight of you. It is Rape 
alone has hitherto reſtrained me, for. t 


t is nothing 1 would not ſacrifice to con- 
« vince you, that of all the Lovers your 


* Charms have laid ſighing at your Feet, 


* there never will be found. one who loves 
« you with more Delicacy and Submiſſion 


c« f 55 
« than — 1 us 
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As I now no longer hid any Thing from 
Juliet, I naturally made her acquainted with 
this Adventure I owned to her, I was 

rere eng 
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not inſenſible of his conſtant Endeavours to 
5 we, "and would, the firſt convenient 

any: ity, communicate it it to Madam 4: 
Geneval; me will tranſport the Chevalier, 
When the diſcloſes my 8 ntiments with te- 
gard to him. 

After ſhe had given him Time, at his 
next Viſit, to expreſs how raviſhingly tranſ- 
porting this News was, ſhe rep roached him 
for” his little Confidenee in her on this Oc- 
cafion, and ſaid; ſhe ſhould have taken a 
great deal of Pheaſure i in preventing him all 
that Trouble in conveying his Letters, as 
The knew it would not diſpleaſe me, and 
the Intentions of his Love were lawful, I 
will leave you to gueſs at the Livelineſs of 
the” Chevalier's Acknowledgments: To 
make thort of my Story, Ne accepted of her 
Offers, and by that Means I heard from him 
every Nay. 
| 3 notw;tliftanding all bis Intrea- 
ties to give him a Meeting at her Houſe, 
or at leaſt make him fo happy as to anſwer 

His Letters, it was above a Tear before 1 
Cate to any Reſolution. A violent Diſorder, 
which he aſſured me Was occaſioned by my 

„moved me. One Day, when 

Madam de Geneval preſſed me more than 

uſual, I promiſed (without making any other 
Sort of Anſwer) that I would drink Coffee 

with her the next Pay. I imagined ſhe 

would contrive to have we Cheyalier there, 

however 


Fug 
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however indiſpoſed, and I choſe rather to 
meet him, than give him any Teſtimony of 
my Sentiments under my own Hand, which 
I did not difown were ey in his 
Favour. =p 

It happened dcoordingg to my Expedtstion 
1 came to Madam de Ganeval's 
the next Day, I found Beauval there, who, 
becauſe he would not loſe a Moment of the 
long: deſired Pleaſure, had been waiting 
above an Hour. The Moment I appeared, 
and the Door ſhut, he threw himſelf at my 
Feet, and ſo eager was he to declare his 
Joy, that he wanted Utterance to expreſs 
it. This eloquent Diſtreſs, made a ſtronger 
Impreſſion upon my feeble Heart, than che 
moſt ſtudied — But chat which chiefly 
moved my Compaſſion, was the great Al- 
teration I remarked in his Countenance z he 
no longer retained that florid rauntVilage, 
which might vie in freſhneſs with the moſt 
beautiful Woman; I found him emaciated, 
thin, pale, and ſo weak, it would pity one 
to ſee him in this Condition, ſo throughly 
convinced me how great his Paſſion was, 
1 did not think of withdrawing dne of my 
Hands from him, on which he was imprint- 
ing moſt warm and amoraus Kiſſes.” But, 
Whether the Violence of his Tranſport, was 

carried to too great an Exceſs, or his being 
too weak to venture out ſo ſoon; in en- 
* to r he fell down, and lay 


Senſelels. 
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Senſeleſs. I had til now preſerved ſo much 
Decorum in my Behaviour, Madam ae Ge- 
neval could not perceive me Guilty of any 

particular Fondneſs. But the Sight of a 

Lover whom I at firſt imagined Breathleſs 
at my Feet, ſoon made me- ſenſible how dear 
he was to me. I diſcloſed it, in the tendereſt 
Complaints, and bittereſt Tears, 
äng myſelf with being the Death of .a Man 
— 5 deſerved ſo much to be beloved. + 
My good Friend thought better; ſhe did 
not Deſpair, but went and bolted the Door, 
leaſt: we ſhould be ſurprized s and, by the 
Help of a little Cordial Water, ſhe found 
upon her Toilette, ſoon | recovered poor 
Beauval to his Senſes. I felt ſo much Joy 
at ſeeing him open his Eyes, I never pre- 
tended to diſguiſe it. The tender Concern 
I ſhewed upon — Chevalier's Recovery from 

hit fainting Fit, was ſo convincing a Proof 
1 had no Diſlike to him, he would have 
_ thrown himſelf again at my Feet, but I pre- 
vented him, for Fear of his relapſing into 
the Diſorder he had but juſt recovered. 
However, I don't know how Things were 
ordered; certain it is, as I was ſtooping to 

prevent him, our Heads met together in 
ſuch a Manner, he * a Kils vithour: wy 
being able to hinder jt. 

Ide Colour which came into my Face, 
gave a: Handle for Madam de Genevai, <0 
"a joke me upon this — and Beauva! 

R150 ; was 


— 


1 
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was too amorous, not to make an Advan- 
tage of this favourable Opportunity. He 
_ addfefled me in Words, ſo delicate, tender, 
and paſſionate, and painted in ſuch moving 
Strokes, all he had ſuffered by ſo long an 
Abſence, that he drew, from me an Acknow- 


ledgment of my Love, and a Promiſe to 


meet him, as often as I could conveniently 
withdraw, from the Conſtraint my Mother 
Condition laid me under, who would hard 
ſuffer me to be a Moment from her. He 
was too reaſonable and too ſubmiſſive to 
inſiſt upon more; though he made Uſe of 
theſe Advantages to procure my Promiſe or 
anſwering his Letters. I was then in a Dit- 
7 — for promiſing, and could not refuſe 
him ſo ſlight a Favour, aſter having granted 
him much more i t. For, my Prin- 
ceſs, I did not reckon them ſmall ones, to 
come without my Mother's Knowledge to 
Madam de Geneval's, where I knew I ſhould 
meet. him; to make a Declaration of my 
Sentiments, and a Promiſe to ſee him as 
often as I could have an Opportunity. . - 
Since that Day I never diſſembled with 
bim the Paſſion. he had inſpired me with. 
If his Letters were paſſionate, mine were no 
leſs ſo. It is the firſt Step that is moſt 

irkſome to. a young Woman, let her be ever 
ſo well — up. The only Difference a 
better Sort of Education occaſions, is, when 
a young Lady —_ to love, ſhe diſſembles 
BY 3 it 
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it longer -I was not only punctual in my 
Anſwers to Beauval, but I met — at Ma- 
dam de Geneval's, as often as 1 could find 
an Opportunity, without running any Riſk, 
on —— of ens Mother, or Is N 
tion. 28 
7 seen Affairs od when Madam 4 
Breville commanded me to regard. the Mar- 
uis de Sherling as one, who would very 
n be my Huſband, and forbad me ſeeing 
Madam de Gentval any more. The Advice 
which Juliet gave me was, in my own. Opi- 
nion, what I ought ſolely to follow, con- 
fidering the critical Situation I found myfelt 
in. I wrote three ſhort Letters therefore at 
the fame: Time, to Madam de Geneval, to 
St. Clair, and to Beauval. I appointed to 
each of them a Hour when to ſee 
them; for my Brother, in the Evening 3 
and I obſerved to my good Friend, I would 
de with her before Seven in the Morning, 
becauſe my Mother got no reſt in the Night, 
and to ſlumber: about Day · light. My 
deſign was, inſtead of going to Bed, accord- 
ing to Cuſtom, repa — my Friend's ; 
for, ſuppoſing Madam Breville: ſhould 
wake; it would be quite natural, if ſhe 
found me not near her, to ine I was in 
Bed; eſpecially after — much watching, 
— it is very true, ſhe would often have 
diſpenſed with thoſe Proofs of my Affection. 
Sade 1 0 1 1 # N £2 2b I TY 5 
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Juliet took the Charge of my Letters upon 
herſelf, - not Facing, to truſt. the Delivery of 
them ta any one elſe. As ſoon as ſhe was 
D e into the moſt diſmal - 
dellections. I recollected thoſe Reaſons/my 
Mother; had. alledged, which made me ap- 
prehend à more tyrannical Dependence if 1 
diſobeyed her; ſince the, Queſtion» was, not 
\ only the conſtraining my Inclination, by 
obliging me to, marry. with, a Stranger, but 


the ua: al up in a Cloiſter tilſ i came 
of SE. 1 is certain, 1 ſhould! not have a 


A 

long Lime to remain there, was I to have 

the Misfortune of loſing my Mother imme» 
diately, as I was entering into my twenty - 
fifth Year, but, that Liberty my Age would _ 
have. procured, mult have been porchaſed 
very dear, accordipg to what I had been 
told. However great my Diflike to a Con- 
vent, I would much rather have remained 
there alk my Life, than ſuffer myſelf to be 
joined for: ever, to a Man whom I could 
not love. There was, another Thing 
although 1 had 2 great I. eng for Beawus 
it did not diminiſh my Averſin for Matri- 
mony; this Sentiment was far from being 
leſſened by: my Tenderneſs, my Repugnance 
was grown ſtronger. My Notion was this 
that the Sacrament of Marriage, inſtead of 
compleating the Happineſs of twa Lovers 
perfectly united, it terminates the Sweets of 

à a mutual Paſſion; a thouſand Examples f 
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People who boaſted a reciprocal Love before 
they were joined together, proved to me, 
the Title of Spouſe was a Misfortune to 
them—Many à Couple have been ſeparated 
for bad Behaviour on both Sides; one com- 
Haut an unworthy Rival, bas gained the 
Heart of her Huſband, and the Fortune ſhe 
brought” ſerves to enrich his Miſtreſs; ano- 

ther had hardly pronounced the fatal Yes, 

' but the good Qualities which determin'd her 
to marry diſappear, to make Way for groſs 
and ſhameful Vices; this complains, her 
Huſband plays away all ſhe had, and ſhe is 


don the Brinks of being ruined ; that pines 


away, becauſe her Huſband lives in Drunk- 
enneſs and-Debauchery — Another's, paſſes 
whole Tears and never cohabits with her, 
and if ſhe ſhews the leaſt Appearance of 
Reſentment, ſhe is tormented with his Re- 
proaches and Ill- humour. In ſhort, turn 
my Eyes which Way I would, I beheld 
nothing but unfortunate married Women; 
inſtead of which, when I look upon thoſe 
Females, who have been ſo prudent to prefer 
Celibacy to Matrimony, I 2 nothing but 
Eaſe, Freedom, . — and perfect 
HFlappineſs. Inſtead of leſſening the Number 
of thoſe who pay their Court to them, it 
daily inereaſes As to the few that are 
— — — of an eaſy Ng is talked of bt 
this agreeable Li 85 nothing 1 is ta 
their Happineſs, | 
a 9 N | Tho 
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' The Return of Juliet interrupted theſe | 


moral Reflections She told me, Madam 
de Geneval appeared extremely furprized. 
when ſhe found by my Letter my Mother's 
Diſpoſition with Regard to her, and Was 
afraid the frequent Viſits M. Beauval made 
her had got Wind; that the Marquis de 
Sberling came in one Day, as he was going 
away; his jealouſy no doubt prompted him 
to enquire about it; that ſhe would imme- 
diately endeavour to find out the Bottom of 
this Buſineſs, and talk with me the next 
Day more particularly concerning it. 
The Chevalier (to whom I made no Men- 
tion of what had paſſed, for Fear the Violence 
of his Reſentment might endanger my Re- 
putation's being called in Queſtion) thanked 
me, with his uſual Tranſports, | and pro- 
miſed to be punctual at the Rendezvous. 
As for my Brother, he diſpatched Juliet 
back. again, telling her, he. was preparing 
to prove his Friendſhip, and could not think 
of waiting till the Time 1 had appointed; 
but, on Pretence of coming to enquire after 
my Mother, he would be with me directly 
in my own Apartment. However ſenſible 
I was of his eager deſire to ſerve me, I was 
not pleaſed at his coming before the Time 
I had appointed. My Intention for adver- 
tiling him not to come till the Evening, 
was, to conſult Madam de Geneval before 
Hand how far I ought to truſt him; but I 
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was wrong to: uſe any Precaution with &.. 
Clair. The Event proved, that nothing 
could happen more luckily for me, in my 
unhappy Situation, than his coming before 
I ſaw Madam de Geneval, which will plainly 
appear by · and- by My Brother entered 
immediately after Juliet. I ſuſpect, ſaid 
he, as he was entering, the Reaſon has in- 
duced you to requeſt my Aſſiſtance and 
Advice The Marquis de Sberling would 
abſolutely marry you, you poſitively refuſe 
to have him, becauſe Beauval runs more in 
your Head, and you like him better; my 
Mother too diſtracts you Have you any 
Thing more to ſay ? Alas! replied I, un- 
able to refrain from Tears, behold, that is 
the true State of my Caſe; my dear Brother, 


I cannot diflemble, and if you don't relieve 


me in my preſent Diſtreſs, I muſt ſink under 
the Weight of it; I can't bear to think of 
eſpouſing the Marquis; the more he im- 
portunes me with his Love, the more averſe 
I am to his Intreaties——It is in vain for 
Madam de Breville to think of forcing me 
to this Sacrifice; it will deſtroy my Repoſe, 
and my Life. I know the Duty I owe her, 
but I cannot conſent to be miſerable the reſt 
of my Days. Very well; this is what they 
call a fair Explanation of the Matter, con- 


ttiaued he bot, if 1 undertaks, o Meddle 


in your little Affairs (which I dt ink 
are yet quite ſo deſperate as yod imagine) 


Nung Lady: of Quality. N 131 


you muſt, my dear little Hilter, promiſe ce 
two Things 5 the fir it is, to dry up your. Tears, | 


which you, may reſerye for another Occaſions, 
and the other is, to talk freely with me about 
Beauval, and be not afraid of harping upon 
that String, for your on Sake — I proteſt 


to you frankly, of the two, I prefer .— | 


to Sherling, for a Brother - in- Law; the latter 


is certainiy a Man to be eſteemed, but he acts 
the Papa too much, and loves to lecture, which 
we young People don't like; as a, Friend, | 


I prefer him to all Men; he is ſolid, a good 
Adviſer, which he takes Pleaſure in upon 
all Occaſions z in ſhort, I revere him much. 
Beauva is a very good lad, and does not 


preſume upon his Quality or Merit, though 
no Ways inferior to his Rival in either; he 
is all Heart; we have been always intimate 


Companions, and, if he had not ſhe wn quite ſo 
much Diſcretion towards me, I ſhould have 


been better ſatisfied with him, though, when 


I come, to conſider, he acted as I ſhould 
have done in the like Circumſtances, and 


I muſt not take it unkindly of him. But, 


yet, my amiable Siſter, this is not all, con- 
tinued St. Clair, in the ſame Strain; I am 


proud to aſſure you, if any Injuſtice requires 


the Service you expect from me, nothing 
ſhall prevent my taking as much Pains about 


| Whatever touches your Heart, as if it per- 


ſonally regarded myſelf; becauſe, I love 
vou as well as I do. myſelf, and ſhall never 
| torget ſo long wy fn. that you have a 


nen 
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right to require it, for a ſingular Piece of 
Service, which nothing in this World can 

ever balance. After what I have ſaid, 1 
think you may venture to fpeak without 
Fear or Reſerve ; and I promiſe you, like- 
wile, not to go to Malta till I have reſtored 
your Peace. I threw myſelf about the Neck 

| ef that dear Brother, to ſhew, by the tendereſt 

' Embraces, how much I was affected with 
Juch valuable Friendſhip, and then diſcloſed 
to him very ſincerely, all the Secrets of my 
Heart. I adore that Geneval, replied he 
(when I had finiſhed my Story, in which 
Beauval bore a large Part) ſhe is a Jewel of 
a Woman; it is to be wiſhed, for the Sake 

of fuch unfortunate young People as we are, 
that there were a thouſand Madam de Gene- 
val. But let us ſee, continued he, a little 
more ſeriouſly, in what Manner we muſt 

cContrive, to drive away Sherling, whom you 
hate, and ſecure Beauval, whom you like. 

Let alone the latter, ſaid J, ieee 
him, he is out of the Queſtion. How! 

- reply'd St. Clair, what! does the Chevalier 
ſay nothing about Matrimony ? Good Lord! 
fad I, with ſome Impatience, he only talks 
too much of it, but 1 am in no hurry—— 
Oh, but for why, pray now, would you 
defer the Conſummation of your Love? 

Have e not, both the one and the other, 
a View of crowning all your Troubles with 
_ Thoſe happy Hymenzan Joys? Brother, Fo 
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only anſwer for myſelf, continued I, and 
repeat it to you again, I have not as yet 
any Idea of the Matter; and while you are 
labouring for my Repoſe, trouble not your 
Head about that. Very well then, *tis 
agreed, cried my Brother, burſting into a 
violent Laugh; but you charm me, to think 
of putting off your Marriage, till all your 
Beauty's gone, and then nobody will care 
to be troubled with you. After many Jokes 
of this Sort, my Brother began to explain 
himſelf in good Earneſt. I don't think it 
adviſeable, ſaid he, to attempt perſuading 
my Mother to alter her Intentions; it would 
only make her haſten her Reſolutions. ' I 
believe the ſureſt Methed will be, to diſ- 
ſemble with her, and by that Means gain 
Time. I really wiſh Madam de Breville may 
live long, but 1 dare venture a Wager, ſhe 
will not continue a Twelve-month——The 


igious Change I ſee in her makes mem 


. tremble, and forewarns me of it; But that 
which leaves me no Room to doubt, is, 
that her Spirits are ſunk, within theſe three 
Months, to ſuch a Degree as I never knew; 
the Machine is decaying every Day. It, 
through the Malignity of your unlucky Stars, 
they ſhould determine on a certain Day for 
this Wedding you ſo much dread, the beſt 
Contrivance, will be to feign yourſelf ſick, 
and keep confined to your Chamber; I have 
the Phyſician at my Diſpoſal, and will 'dic- . - 

| : rate 
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tate to him what he ſhall ſay, upon the Oc- 
calion.; it is not probable they will tear you 
out of your Bed to drag you to the Altar; 
in ſuch a Caſe, the whole Family would 
oppoſe it. With regard to thoſe pretended 
Menaces relating to the royal Authority, be 
aſſured, there is no ſuch Tyranny known in 
France; there could not be the leaſt Room 


for it, unleſs the Riches the Marquis de Bre- 


Ville amaſſad had been fraudulently acquired, 


- which they certainly were not; the World 
does him that Juſtice. Or, if you was a 
good Huguenotte, your Family might ap- 
point you a Guardian during your Minority; 
this is the moſt diſagreeable Thing that 
could happen, and the Misfortune would 
not be very great; but, as to the Cloiſter, 
and ſo forth, it is meerly in Terrorem, and 
I only. wonder you ſhould regard it at all. 
. | Nevertheleſs, as every Thing which con- 
cerns you is to me of too great Conſequence 
to depend entirely upon my own Judgment, 
1 will this Night conſult with your Lover's 
Conſin, the Comte de Villefarel, about it; 
he has all theſe Things at his Fingers Ends; 
and you may rely very ſafely on his Deciſion. 
After theſe laſt Words, my amiable Brother 


roſe up, ſaid. ſome ſimple Things to my 


my Thanks, proportioned to the Tranquit | 


Woman, who was a Favourite with him, 
and prepared himſelf to viſit my Mother, 
in Caſe ſhe ſaw Company. I returned him 


oy 
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lity he bad reſtored me. Don't in the leaſt, 
added he, as he was leaving my Room, put 
on any more! ſhy Locks when you ſee the 
Marquis; on the contrary, treat him with 

reat Regard, ſhould he have any mighty 
Project in his Head, that will be 1 
to retard the Execution, in Hopes of bring - 
ing you over by little and little to his Pur- 
poſe; but if he ſays any Fhing about Buau ua, 
deny it all Point: blank, no indiſarect Bluſh- 
ing, but a good deal of Affurance ; in ſhort, 
u are no |] an Infant; it is your 
alben to lead the Men by the Noſe, el | 
not be a Dupe to their Excuſes. 
About two Hours after Sr. Clair left my 
Mother, the Marquis de Sherling came 
I followed the Advice my Brother gave me, 
and received him very civilly. I obſerved 
he appeared ſurprized; however he behaved 
politely, without making the leaſt Mention 
2 his Love in any Shape. I, in my Turn, 
as greatly aſtoniſhed at ſo extraordinary 'A 
— eſpecially after my late Behaviour 
to him. Shall I be fo happy ſaid I to 
myſelf, to have him reject me? This Idea, 
made me aſſume a more open, and a freer 
Air than I had ever done befote. Madam 
de Breville perceived it, and told me, ſhe 
was very glad to ſee that Eaſe in my Coua- 
tenance; it was a Sign I was become more 
reaſonable, and ſhe ſhould remind me of it 
1 25 chan 1 . 5 * 7 
told 
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told us two Notaries were come; I turned 


pale, and was alarm'd again. I knew Ma- 


dam de Breville had made her Will, and 


therefore ſuſpected it was about the Marriage 
Contract. F. did not in the leaſt doubt it, 
when my Mother called me to her, and ſaid, 
ſhe had Buſineſs would take her up ſome 
Time, and ordered me to my Room till 


ſne ſhould ſend for me. S. Clair did very 
finely in adviſing me to keep a ſteady Coun- 


tenance. I was greatly diſturbed, and I 
queſtion not but all the World ſaw it. The 
firſt Thing I thought on, as ſoon as I got 
into my Chamber, was, to write to &. Clair, 
and inform him what I had juſt Reaſon to 
ſuſpect, begging him to adviſe me how to 
| behave, ſhould they inſiſt upon my ſigning 
the Deeds. Unfortunately tor me, Juliet, 
who had undertaken this Commiſſion again, 
could not find my Brother; ſhe therefore 
ſpoke to his Valet de Chambre, to deliver 
the Letter, aſſuring him it was of the utmoſt 
Conſequence, and muſt be given to his 
Maſter as expeditiouſly as poſſible. 

She was no ſooner returned, but Blonde! 
came to inform me, I muſt wait upon my 
Mother. I was more dead than alive at 
this Me | 
- Domeſtic, with a Sneer; go, Mits | there's 


happy News preparing for you, and, upon 
my Faith, I don't know a Woman in Paris, 


except about four, but will envy the Station 
$i 2 5 6 you 


ſſage. You ſeem diſturbed, faid this 
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are likely ſoon to enjoy.” A Sigh was 
alt the Anſwer I made to this fine Speech, 


me plainly apprehend, what I before had 


but too juſtly feared.” I found Madam de 


Breville alone with a Paper in her Hand, 
and many more ſpread around her. Come 
near me, Child, ſaid ſhe, that I may com- 
municate the Diſpoſition I have made for 
the Security of your Happineſs ; ſhe then, 
without giving me Time to reply, read a 
Copy of my Marriage Settlement. When 
ſhe had finiſhed, you ſee, ſaid ſhe, I have 
not only left you all I am worth, but have 
taken fuch Meaſures as will oblige the Mar- 


quis de Sherling always to behave well to 


you ; the Diſpoſition: of your Fortune is too 
particular for him ever to diſſipate it. Thus 
ought all Mothers to behave, which would 
make Divorces leſs faſhionable 'than they 
are now-a-days. I kept a profound Silence, 


which Madam de Breville remarking, ſhe 


turned her Eyes upon me, and aſked, if 


there were any Thing in the Deeds ſhe had 


now read over that I did not — — The 
Fear of provoking her, as I had done before, 
and the Advice of my younger Brother, 


engage myſelf too far. I reſpe& you too 
much, replied I, at laſt, not to appro 


every Thing you think convenient to 


late, 


which I greatly diſliked, becauſe it made 


withheld me; and, on the other Hand, this 
Conduct made me tremble, for Fear I ſhould 


ve of 
regu - 
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late, with regard to me, and ſhall never: 
conſult any Thing but my Obedience. Oh! 
Now ou take the wiſeſt Way, interrupted my 
other, leaning forwards to embrace me; 
you will ſee, in the End, I have only had 
your Happineſs in View. Alas! according 


to the grievous. Condition I find myſelf in, 


* perhaps . me but 2 Days 
to live, you ought certainly to rely upon 
my Word, and be alared I would oor 
ceive. FOR 1. | 

Such Diſcourſe, on any other Occaſion, 
| would: infallibly have melted me into Tears; 

but I was too much piqued at being iſpoſed 
of againſt my Conſent, to he the leaſt moved 
with it, I therefore held my Tongue again 
2a; ſecond Time; and, when my oe 
obliged me to break Silence, Told her, that 
1 found myſelf. very much indiſpoſe e e 
only for — of difp pleaſing her, or J ſhould 
have retired ſooner. This is a ſudden Fit 
of Vapours, Miſs, cried my Mather, looking 
ſtedf upon me; does it not procee 
from- a Relapſe ? If that's the Caſe, Child, 
the beſt; Counſel. I can give you, is, that I 
don't, perceive it at all Hold yourſelf in 
Readineſs to ſign the Marriage Articles To- 


morrow after Dinner; do your Endeavour 


to receive the Marquis kindly, as alſo his 


Relations, who will attend him, and ſtay 


to Supper; they have conſented, in Con- 


1 of my * Condition, to 
abridge 
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abridge the Ceremony you are to be mare 
ried in my Chapel at Twelve! o'Clock:the 
fame Night; I have engaged for your good 
Behaviour, and I expect you make good 
my Engagement. It required all my Re- 
ſolution to prevent my clamouring at theſe 
terrible Words; however, I did forbear. I 
teflected within myſelf, it was happy for me 
| was fore warned; by which Means 1 ſhould” 
gain Time to take my Meafures accordingly. 
| depended upon my Brother; and, at all 
Events, let What would happen, was re» 
ſolved to throw:my ſelf into a Convent, rather 
than be married by Force. Blandel informed 
us an Eccleſiaſtic was come, which fortu · 
nately releaſed me, for I found myſelf greatly 
perplexed to ſuppart. a Converſation where 
| played fo diſagreeable a Part. He held a 
Paper in His Hand which he gave t Madam 
de Breville; I. well obſervedꝭ ſhe ſquetaed 
his Hand, as if ſhe would give him to un- 
derſtand, not to diſcloſe his Errand while 
my one was in the Room. I roſe, made 
my Reverence and retired, hy which Means 
prevented the Orders I ſhould: have had 
to quit the Roo. 
was no ſooner in my own Apartment, 

but I fell a crying, and making a thouſand 

Reflections on the Abſurdneſs of my Situa- 
tion. Juliet, who was never wanting, when; 
ever ſhe ſaw me afflicted, to aſſuage my 
Grief, came, according to cuſtom, to conſole 
3 K. FT me. 
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me. Ceafe your Endeavours to ſoften my 
Pain, ſaid I, my Situation is become fo 
critical, we muſt think of acting. not of 


talking; they will have me married in two 


Days, the Contract is already drawn, and 
to be ſigned To-morrow, and twill be very 
difficult to guard me from that Misfortune. 
However, I am determined what to do, if 
my Brother cannot prevent it. I knew your 
Zeal, and that you will perform your Part 
in all my Schemes, I have not the leaſt doubt. 
And that. we may be prepared, do you get 
two Portmanteaus ready, and pack up my 
moſt valuable Things, and ſend them to 
my Brother's, to whom 1 ſhall impart my 
Deſign; in a Word, I am reſolved to throw 
myſelf into a Convent, and remain there all 
my Days, rather than marry a Man I eannot 
love, and be the Death of a Lover, fo 
worthy to be beloved as mine. 


_ Fuliet approved my Project, and was far 


ſrom raifing any Doubts or Difficulties about 
it; ſhe thought it the beſt Method I eould 
purſue in my preſent Situation; and added, 
that nothing in this World was capable of 
making her abandon her dear Miſtreſs. Thele 
Marks of her Zeal ſoftened my Chagrin. 
To have a Perſon- of this Character, about 
us, helps: to calm all our Reſentments, and 
by partaking of our Troubles, ſeems to leſſen 
the Weight of hen. 
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| Being abſolutely determined on the Scheme 
before - mentioned, we bega 
proper Diſpoſitions for our Flight, when 
ſomebody rapped very ſmartly. at my Door. 
I trembled for Fear my Matter ſhould have 
made ſome. freſh Refa, and was de- 
but when my Womaiiopencd it, how great 
was my Joy, to ſee St. Clair enter, along 
with the Comte a: Villefarel ! I could hardly 
allow them Time to fit down before I com- 
municated to them my Mother's laſt Re- 
ſolutions, and with what Eagerneſs ſhe 

eſſed my Marriage. At firſt they both 
ſeemꝰd y aſtoniſhed, but the Comte de 
Villefarel, after conſidering for a Minute or 
two, ſaid he had contrived a Way effectually 
to prevent the Celebration of it; that I muſt 
diſſemble with my Mother to the very laſt, 
and even ſign the Contract if ſhe inſiſted 
upon it, and the reſt of the Affair ſhould 
be his.z that he would not have my Brothers 
meddle at all in the Buſineſs, to prevent any 
Quarrel er Diſpute with my Mother, or 
the Marquis e Sherling. He added, he was 


Deed-for me to Sign, and adviſed me to be 
particularly careful, not to take any Step 
that would create the leaſt Suſpicion of my 
Deſign ; that my Intention for the Convent 
would have a bad Effect in the Eye of the 


World, eſpecially as my Moth 


er was in fo 


> 


to make the 


going to ſend by an Attorney's Clerk, a 


dangerous 
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dangerous a Way; it would be à Handle 
for every Body to blame me; and, ſhould 
ſhe die, they would naturally ſay, 1 was the 
Cauſe of it; ſince it was the general 

ſhe could not live above three Months. 
After this. Diſcourſe, which was ſpoke 
_ with a decifrve Air, coming from à Man of 
Quality, well verſed in the Las ofhis Country, 
the Comte retired, Who ſaid, while he was 
embracing me, he was more nearly intereſted 


in this Affair than I imagined, and ſhould 


act in it, as if it concerned himſelf. As for 
St. Clair, he joked with me as uſual, but 
in going away, adviſed me to drop my 


 - Viſas to Madam de Geneval, not doubting 
but I was watched, and therefore I ought to 


be-very cautious of giving them the leaſt 

Handle againſt me, promiſing to viſit her 

— my e nd e me . to 
1 


As foon as Jillet and 1 were left alone 


together, we endeavour'd all we poſſibly 
could to penetrate into the Means the Comte 
ae Villefarel would put in Practice, to {top 
a Marriage ſo far advanced; but were unable 
to deviſe how it could be. At firſt, I fancied 
he intended to talk very roundly to the 
Marquis 4e Sberling; but when J recollected 
he had poſitively ſaid, Meſſ. de St. Preuil 
vught nor to have any Diſpute with him, 1 

found myſelf Ws aw age _ it r _ 
c_ —_ | (6199975 ef 


My 
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MV Mother ſending for me, I was obliged 
to attend her. But TI told Juliet, before I 
went, if the Perſon I expected from the 
Comte de Villefarel ſhould happen to come, 
ſhe muſt contrive rm nf Arn to call me 
out. Depending entitely on her Zeal, I 
repaired to Madam de Breville, who ſhewed 
me the Jewels ſhe intended for me, which 
were beyond Compare. My Mind being 
much more at Eaſe, I could difcourſe-more 
freely with her, which I perceived made her 
not a little pleaſed with me. In the Ceurſe 


of our Converſation, ſhe aſked, if I had ever 


been to ſee Madam de Geneval ſince ſheforbid 
me? Having aſſured her, I reſpected her 
too much not to be attentive to the leaſt of 


her Commands; ſhe replied, I did very well; 


that ſhe had been a Dupe, as well as me, 
to the affected wheedling Ways of that Wo- 
man ; but ſhe was — — from good 


Hands, it was not creditable to have an 


Intimacy with her; that the often buſied 
herſelf in Matters inconſiſtent with the Cha- 
rafter of a Woman of Quality; that her Cor- 


reſpondence was inconvenient, being greatly 


in Debt, and living beyond her Income; 
that ſhe had inceſſant Wants to provide for; 
in a Word, ſhe forgave her very freely the 
three or four-hundred Louis d'Ors ſhe had 
lent her, in Conſideration of the obliging 


Manner ſhe had behaved towards us 3 
dur Abode at her Houſe; but in ſhort, ſhe 


Was 
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was tired of being a milched Cow; and 
that, joined to many other Reaſons, had 
— my Mother never to have any 
Thing to ſay to her more. 


Pan of bat Madam de Breville faid of 


Madam de Geneval, I believed to be perfectly 
true, from my own Experience; for ſhe 
happened to find me alone one Day, when 
my dear Father had made me a Preſent of 


2 very fine Japan Box with two Purſes, 


vhich contained five - hundred Guineas each; 
IL obſerved her fetch a deep Sigh, which made 
me imagine the Sight of my Caſh was the 
Cauſe, as'it might poſſibly put her in Mind 
of her own narrow Circumſtances, which [I 
was not ignorant of, But following me 
into my Chamber (where I locked up the 


Marquis de Breville's Preſent) on Pretence 


of keeping me Company, ſhe very artfully 


gave me to underſtand the Obligations ever 
particular Friend was under, on certain 08 
caſions. I at once comprehended her Mean- 
ing, and aſked very frankly if ſhe believed 
me ſo much hers, as to deſire ſhe would 
accept of two-hundred Louis d'Ors, to pay 
me again whenever ſhe pleaſed. Though 
ſhe affected a timorous humble Look, I diſ- 
covered. her Joy, in Spite of the Diſſimula- 
tion, and was exceeding glad to find I had 
it in my Power to be of Service to her; and 
ſhe has therefore been' attached to me ever 

fince in ſuch a Manner, I may depend upon 
- __ every 
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every Thing in her Power, that can be e ex- 
pected- from her Zeal and Gratitude, | 41 3: 

I muſt on, however, there. was ſome 
little Cauſe for Suſpicion, from that willing- 


neſs ſhe ſhewed in offering to be the Che- 
valier de Beauval's Confident, and of Service 


to his Paſſion; but, if while We are judging 
with Severity, thoſe ' who are not eaſy in 
their Fortune, we would make it our own 
Caſe, we ſhould ſee how frightful Indigence 
is, and what Stratagems People are forced 
to make Uſe of, to avoid ſinking under it; 
add to all this, che difficulty People of Con- 
dition find to extricate themſelves, as it is 


not poſſible for them to act out of their 


Station, nor to do any Thing that will de- 
8 them; ſuch Conſiderations as theſe, 

ould make us more cautious in judging 
others, or at leaſt, not to ſuffer it to be 
carried to ſuch Contempt, as is too com- 
monly the Caſe. | 

Some little Time after, 1 had a Conver- 
lation to ſupport, which embarraſſed me 
much more than that I juſt came from wich 
Madam de Breville; and this was occaſioned 
by the coming in of the Marquis de Sberling. 
My Mother, "whether ſbe really wanted to 
repoſe herſelf, or, as Matters were deter- 
mined, had a Mind to procure the Marquis 
a Tete- u- Tete with me, the deſired he would, 


without any Ceremony, conduct me into my 


own Room, becauſe ſhe choſe to be alone 
Vor. II. . the 
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the Remainder of the Evening, finding her- 
ſelf indiſp 1 e Reſt. I leg 
at this eſolation, f fearful the. Grieg would 
| come during the Marquis's Viſit, and * 
ſome Im rudence, diſcover the Secret, which 
It was highly important he. ſhould be igno- 
rant of. 

As 1 enter'd my Chamber, 1 gave Juliet 
i358, to ew her my Embarraſſinent 
ſhe very arrfully ſignified the underſtood me, 
and would-be upon her Guard. I was now 
A little more at Eaſe, and did the Honours 
of my Apartment with ſome Sort of Free- 
dom, the better to conceal the ee 
the Marquis had occaſioned me. 

On Pretence of accomodating, himſelf to 
my Taſte, when, he ſhould have the Hap- 
pineſs, he ſaid, to be mine, he attempted 
in the artfulleſt Manner imaginable to diſ- 
cover What Sort of Life I ſhould chuſe to 
lead after Marriage. It is neceſſary, when 
one has to Fg with artful People, to act with 

Circumſpe! ion, and ſometimes to attribute 
that to Subterfuge, which was ſeemingly 
ſpoke without Deſign. It is poſſible, , had 1 
been ignorant of this Maxim, I might not 
hav Tap orted the. Converſation ſo ingeni- 
ouſly. ae for at this Time, far from 


aifttofing my real Sentiments, I put on the 
Character of one of thoſe Women who live 
only for their Pleaſures. I talked of Balls, 
. and e Aſfemblen, like a Girl 

in 
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in Love with ſuch Sort of Riots. I mag- 
nified the Delights of thoſe charming Sup- 
| 5% Where the Heart and the Mind find 
N Allurements; I declared, I thought 
it a moſt delicious Thing to live with mu- 
tual Independence, giving him to underſtand, 
the bare Idea only of a {uſpicious Huſband, 
was ſufficient to carry me to the greateſt 
Exceſs, in order to make myſelf ſome little 
Amends for the Perſecutions of ſo odious a 
Monſter. The Picture I drew of myſelf on 
this Occaſion, troubled the Marquis exceſ- 
ſively. I ſhall never be perſuaded, replied 
| he, after pauſing awhile, that with all the 
Modeſty and Referve'I know you poſſeſs to 
| this Hour, you can entertain yourſelf with 
| the vain Hopes of ſuch falſe, deceiving 
Chimeras. | I always believed you endowed 
with a delicate Heart, nor can I yet prevail 
upon myſelf to think it capable of changing 
to ſuch! a Degree. What! is it poffible, 
Madam, you can prefer the falſe Glare of 
Pleaſure to | Pleaſure itſelf; like thoſe vain 
Coquets, who are continually running abroad 
after ſuch Phantoms, meer Huſions, while 
you might enjoy at home, that which alone 
ought to pleaſe you. True Love will pro- 
cure true Happineſs, when it is reciprocal. 
For my own Part, I proteſt, I think very 
differently; that in having you, I ſhall have 
all the World. The Joy of looking upon 
89575 will * to me a thouſand Times. 
12279 H 2 more 
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delightful than all thoſe noiſy DiMpations; 
which the depraved Taſte-of 1 Age falſely 
call Viaifores. In all Places, -where-ever' 
you are, I ſhall think it the Temple of 
Happineſs ; and far from deſiring to ſee a 
Croud at my Houſe, I ſhall look upon it a 
troubleſome Neceſſity when ever Jam ob- 
liged to receive them, my Love being ſo 
delicate, any Thing to diſſipate or divert it 
will become to me a Torment, which I ſhall 
labour with all my Might to avoid. 

What, Sir Boon. mn I, affecting an 
Air of Surprize, I muſt expect then to live 
in a State of Slavery as ſoon as I am yours, 
ſince you would before- hand, teach me to 
renounce every Thing that is moſt flattering 
in this World? Even Madam de Breville, 
when ſhe was in a better State of Health, 
would ſometimes give me a Taſte of theſe 
Pleaſures. To what Purpoſe is it to change 
my Condition ſor one that's leſs happy? 
But, if you loved me, Ingrate, reply'd the 
Marquis ſharply, you would yourſelf require 
what my Love deſcribes, rather to ſhew its 
Excellency, than force yourſelf upon ſuch 
Pleaſures as you ſeem ignorantly to covet. 
No, no, you may diſſemble as much as you 
pleaſe, all your Actions convince me, if you 
are mine, it will be with Regret. All that 
affected Diſguſt to a Sort of Life, which by 
the Dictates of Love I juſt now repreſented, 
you wound find a thouſand: Charms in, eſ- 
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pecially if pictured by the Hand of a hap- 


pier Lover than myſelf. 


I did not think it a proper Time to reſent 


theſe Reproaches, it might have carried me 
too far, and probably not eaſily been re- 


tracted. I therefore intended to diſſemble, 


when I heard ſomebody knock at the Fore- 
door of my Anti-chamber ; ſurprized to the 
laſt Degree at Juliet's Abſence, which T knew 
muſt be the Caſe, as my, Dining-room was 
open, and no one appeared; I roſe in a 


Hurry, not doubting its being the Attorney's 


Clerk I expected. The Marquis de Sherling, 
whether out of Curioſity, or through the 
ſimple Effect of his Politeneſs only, would 
abſolutely accompany me, do whatever I 
could to perſuade him to ſtay in my Chamber. 


came trembling to the Door, which I en- 


deavour'd to open, but found it double 
locked. I could not tell what to think of 
this Precaution; I aſked; who it was that 
knocked on the other Side. My Footman 


tell his Name, and muſt abſolutely ſpeak 
with me about Buſineſs of Conſequence. I 
judged he came from the Comte de Villefarel, 
which threw me into a moſt horrible Con- 


fuſion. The Marquis, being very diſtruſtful, 


certainly imagined it related to ſome Myſtery 


of Importance to himſelf, which I doubt 


not his Jealouſy wanted to diſeover, directed 
the Footman to look for my Woman (whom 
5 H 3 | he 


anſwered; a young Man, that refuſed to 
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he ſuppoſed had heedleſiy taken the Key 


with her) and bid her to come immediately. 
Whilſt the Marquis was queſtioning the 
Clerk on the other Side the Door, I recol- 


lected a Back-way I had from my Wardrobe 


to the Stair- head, and, without ſaying one 
Word, ſtept into my Chamber, and faſten- 
ing the Doors after me, paſſed through this 
Back-way, and before my Footman returned 
found the Clerk, whom the Marquis was 
ſtill queſtioning from the Anti-chamber. I 


pulled him by the Sleeve, and made Signs 


for him to follow me; as ſoon as I had got 


him through the Door of my Wardrobe, I 


aſked for the Deed, ſigned it, and ſent him 
away directly, telling him, let what would 
happen, he muſt be very careful to own 
nothing, which he promiſed me with an 
Gath, a 28 Flouriſh, and more than 


J required. Preſently after, the Marquis 


imagining the Perſon gone, who had knocked 


at the Door, was for returning back to my 


Room, deſigning, I doubt not, to tell me 
what he ſuſpected of this Adventure; having 
remarked the Agitation I was in too well, 
not to be made very uneaſy by it, as well 


as the equivocal Anſwers of the Attorney's 


Clerk. But, how great was his Surprize, 
when he found my Dining-room Door faſtened 
againſt him] he knocked with great Fury 
to break it open. While I in the mean Time 
was: ſending away the Clerk, chuſing rather 
. a | 2 i to 
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to have the Marquis ſuſpect what he pleaſed, 
than ſuffer him to diſcover the leaſt Tittle 
of this Affair. | 155 

* Immediately after J had extricated myſelf 
in the Manner I have now related, Juliet, 
whom my Footman had been to ſeek for, 
returned; ſhe found ſome Difficulty in open- 
ing the Door, and the Marquis, whoſe 
Jealouſy made him quite outragious, ſnatch'd 
the Key out, of her Hand, with which he 
entered, follow'd by my Woman. Without 
minding the diſtracted Looks of the Mat- 
quis, I aſked Juliet very ſmartly, from 
whence ſhe came, and upbraided her Want 
of Reſpect. The poor Girl, who was not 
blameable on this Occaſion, and to whom - 
I never ſpoke in ſo harſh a Tone before, 
anſwered (unable to refrain from Tears) it 
was greatly againſt her Will that ſhe left 
my Apartment; but ſhe had received three 
Meſſages ( ſucceſlively one after another) 
from Madam de Breville, to come to her 
he Moment after the Marquis enter'd my 
Room, and that I might judge, from what 
ſhe had to ſay, how little the deſerved to 
be ſo cruelly reproached, which ſhe was 
more ſenſible of than any Misfortune that 
could happen to her. 4 


End of the Sixth. Part. 
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JF Was convinced, by Julie's Anſwer, I 
I bad done her Injuſtice, in talking ſo 
ſharply,” and blamed myſelf for occaſioning 

her ſo much Uneaſineſs. One kind Word 
however comforted her —— I deferred to 
another Opportunity. the explaining ſeveral 
ſignificant Signs ſhe made me, and by which 
I comprehended: the had many Things to 
tell me.” Beſides, I was too much perplexed 
by the various Queſtions the Marquis de 
Sherling plagued me with, to mind any Thing 
elle, 1 even neglected putting away the 
Pen and Ink I figned the Deed with, and 
there being none upon the Table before the 
Clerk knocked at the Door, he took it for 
granted I had been Writing to his Rival, 
not eonſidering I could have no Time for it. 
Wearied with his impertinent Curioſity, I 
replied, ' with ſome Spirit, I was not his as 
yet, therefore not obliged to render him an 
Account of my Actions. He was ſo very 
Jealous, he now loſt all Sort of Reſpect. 
Very well, ſaid he, ſince but the Night before 
you are to be mine, you perſevere in this 
rigorous Diſpoſition, even to the refuſing 
me fo ſlight a Favour, I ſhall perhaps _ 
1 | y 
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by this Letter, how to judge of your Man- 
ner of Thinking, with regard to me. I 
trembled, knowing it to be Beauval's Writing. 
and vexed I had been ſo imprudent as to 
forget putting up the Drawer of my Writing- 
table, where this Letter was the firſt Thing 
that appeared. The Marquis caſt his Eye 
upon, it the Moment he enter'd, and took 
an Opportunity to ſeize it as Juliet was 
coming in. Immediately ſtruck with the 
Conſequence, I flew at the Marquis with 


ſuch Violence to ſnatch it from him, though 


he retreated as quick as he could, I tore 
Part of it away, He was confoundedly 
vexed at not being more upon his Guard, 


and knowing me to be naturally timorous, 


ſuſpected, by the Boldneſs of this Action, 


the Letter muſt certainly be of great Con- 
ſequence to me, and therefore ſecured that 


Part he had got into his Pocket, telling me 
ironically, he ſhould perhaps find by that 
Piece (which he was going to read to my 


Mother) ſomething to clear up his Doubts; 
Theſe Menaces ſet me a trembling, and 
terrified me ſo as to make me alter my Tone. 


J recalled him, and.intreated he would not 
make Madam de Breville. quarrel with me, 
for that would throw me into Deſpair. Be- 
hold me, cried: he (returning back) ready 
to do whatever you deſire, provided you 


will declare to me, Bona fide, what it is you - 


have been plotting and contriving with that 


5 Man, 
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Man, and what the Errand was he came 
v 

"his Propoſal Lopatrell fo eyvitinicht and 
being likewiſe aſhamed I had condeſcended 
to make him ſuch a Requeſt. I only an- 
ſwered, ſince he took ſo much upon him, I 
would have nothing more to ſay to him; as 
for that Fragment of a Letter, he might 
make what Uſe he thought proper of it, but 
his Behaviour ſo throughly convinced me 
what I muſt ſuffer, ſhould I ſubmit to be his 
Wife, ſince he dare preſume upon ſuch 
harſh Proceedings before-hand, I was come 
to a Reſolution, to run all the Hazards of 
the Adventure, and rather throw myſelf into 
a Convent for Life, than ſubmit” to ſuch 
Laws as he would impoſe upon me. 

The Marquis left my Room without 
making any Anſwer, prodigiouſly piqued. 
Hardly had he turned his Back, before Ju- 

lie adviſed me to have no Mercy on my 
Letters, but commit them all to the Flames, 
for Fear of Accidents. Whatever Reluc- 
tance-I had to this Sacrifice, I was very ſen- 
fible-of the Neceſſity of it, and immediately 
took all the old ones from out my ſtrong 
Box, while Juliet was rummaging the drawer 
of my Writing- table, for the new ones, and 
threw them altogether into the Fire. After 
this prudent Precaution, I ſat me down to 
read tha: Part of the Letter I ſnatched from 
the Marquis, to judge by this 9 
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the Tenure of that he carried away——lc 
| was the beginning which I tore from him, 
and was as follows. Nl: ia Ak 
I imagined, the firſt Time 1: felt the 
© Power of my adorable Miſtreſs's Charms, 
&« it was not poſſible for me to love to ſo 
« extravagant an Exceſs. I then Knew very 
“ little of Love's Empire—Since the happy 
a oy you deſigned to' make me acquainted 
« with my good Fortune, my. Pallion has. 
* daily increaſed, as well as your Beauty. 
* This, adorable de Breville, is not the meer 
“% Suppoſition of a Lover prepoſſeſſed in 
% your Favour. Before you felt the Joys 
« of mutual Inclination, you was formed 
* to triumph over the Heart of Man. But 
o thole beautiful Eyes were not then ani- 
« mated with that delicious Meaning, Love 
« has ſince given them; they did not then 
« glance ſuch dangerous Fire, as that with 
« which I am gow conſumed. .. Scarce can 
e my ſcatter'd Senſes ſupport the ſtrong 
* Impreſſion——Yes divine de Breville, 
burn with a Flame“ 0 
That Part of this unfortunateLetter which 
remained in the Marguis's Hands, was much 
ſtronger, I recollected, the Chevalier begg'd 
his Love might be aſſuaged with the Hopes 
of being one Day made happy, He reminded 
me too, that at the Time I loved. him lels, 
Pity then ſupplied the Place of Love; he 
deſcribed” the Situation, where his Joy was 


* 
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ſo great at ſeeing me, it deprived him of 


His Senſes,” The Concluſion of the Letter, 
as well as I can remember, contained very 


tender Acknowledgments for my complying. 


to ſtay half an Hour longer than I uſed to 
do, at our good Friend's, and preſſed me 


to grant him thoſe charming Douceurs more 


frequently. 
I Was inconſolable, Chance ſhould WH me 
ſo ill, to throw the moſt paſſionate Letter 
Beauval had ever wrote me, into the Hands 
of a Man, I found ſo much Reaſon to dread. 
I conceived the exceſſive Rage my Mother 
would be in againſt me, upon the Marquis 
de , s communicating it to her; the 
meer Apptehenſion of being obliged to ap- 
pear before her made me tremble. I gueſſed, 
2354 the Queſtions ſhe aſked Juliet, that ſhe 
had ſent for her on purpoſe to interrogate 


her about me, and that ſhe was informed of 


my Engagements with the Chevalier, She 


feprogched her with aſſiſting me in my i. 


trigues, and not advertiſing her in the Be- 


ginning of my Engagement ſhe ſhould, 
in that Caſe, have giving proper * 


about it; and threatened her, if ſhe did not 
make a punctual Confeſſion of all the private 
Tranſactions of that Affair, ſhe would ſend 
her back to her Mother, with fuch a Cha- 


racter, ſhe ſhould be a thouſand Times more 


miſerable than before ſhe came to me. 


” 
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Poor Juliet found herſelf extramely em- 
barraſſed, for, Madam de Breville, was very 
ſeyere with her; but chuſing to run all Riſks 
rather than betray me, ſhe deny d knowing 
any Thing of my Affairs ſo ſtifly, my Mo- 
ther was for that Time the Dupe. Being 
naturally good-natur'd, ſhe deſired to make 


her an Amends for ſome harſh Expreſſions 


which dropped from her, and conſcious of 
having Cee] her unjuſtly, ſent her back, 
promiling to be kind to her, provided he 
would exhort me to be obedient, and inform 


her all the Secrets ſhe could diſcover of mine. 


She told me alſo, ſhe was unable to reſiſt 
the ſucceſſive Orders that were brought. her 
by Blondel to repair to my Mother's Room, 
and thought ſhe did what was right, to pre- 
vent any Miſtake happening by the Coming 
of the Attorney's Clerk, and therefore took 
the Key of my Apartment with her, in 
Hopeh,, as he could not have Admittance, 

e would remain till ſhe came from Madam 


de Breville's Chamber, to bring me Word 


of him into mine. Theſe were ſuch ſtrong 
Proofs of her Care and Attachment, i could 
not forbear careſſing her very much ſhe 
was ſo ſenſible of it, ſhe proteſted, ſhe would 
ſooner ſacrifice herſelf, than be Wen in 
her Fidelity to me. 


The Appearance of dreadful Blonde] ( * 91 | 


I thought, that Inſtant, looked as grim, as 
an old Babgon) interrupted many * 


41 


| 
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we were making at that Time. He came 
to give me Notice, 1 muſt follow him, with 
my Woman, into'my Mother's Apartment. 
I foreſaw the Scene I was going to endure 

and I trembled before- hand. Juliet, inſtead 
of being ſo much alarm'd as 1 was, whilper'd 
me in the Ear, as we were going down the 
Stairs, to pluck up my Spirit, and to act 
as ſhe had done; deny every Thing, as the 
beſt Method in ſuch a Situation; for Madam 
de Breville could not be informed of my Pro- 
ceedings, but from the Marquis de Sherling , 
that I ought to repreſent to her, therefore, 
F ſuſpected his-Jealouſy had put in Practice 
thoſe Methods, to make her forget all her 
former Tenderneſs; that ſhe might not 
hearken to my Tears, Intreaties, or the utter 
Averſion I had to this Marriage, the Succeſs 
of which was ſo much his Intereft. . But 
Juliet did not yet know, it would be impoſ⸗ 
ſible for me to NF port a, Falſity ; and, if 1 
was to attempt ſuch a Piece of Biinmulation, 
my very Collnibnatibe would betray me, and 

ve a Witneſs againft me. 

Come hither Miſs, faid- ſhe, as ſoon as 
ſhe ſaw me appear ; indeed, I've had a very 
fine Account of you—Is-it thus you return 
the Confidence I have repoſed in you to this 
Time? I thought, however, I had deſerved 
better Treatment for the Kindneſſes I have 
= upon you; nevertheleſs, I am ready 

orgive all chat is paſty provided you ifs ! 
Make 
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make me a frank and open Confeſſion of all 
your Secrets; and make ſome Atonement 
tor ſo unbecoming a Conduet, by an abſolute 
Submiſſion to my Commands. 

I was ſo ſhocked at theſe Reproaches, 
and the cholerick Look which appeared in 
my Mother's Eyes, that, notwithſtanding 
ſhe ſoftened the Tone of her Voice in what 
ſhe now ſaid, I attempted in vain to anſwer 
her, The Marquis (who ſtood by her Bed- 
fide) fixed his Eyes upon me, ſighing from 
Time to Time molt bitterly. Blonde] and 
Madam de Breville's Woman - ſtood about 


four Paces from de Sherline, like two Guards, 


To be obliged to juſtify myſelf before ſo 
many Witneſſes, was ſo mortifying a Situa- 
tion, I held down my Head, unable to open 
my Mouth. Well, Miſs! continued my 

Mother, how long muſt. I wait for your 
Anſwer? What can I fay to you, Madam, 
replied T at laſt, to juſtify myſelf, and could 
not at the ſame Time, refrain from Tears. 
I have too much Reaſon to think you are 
prejudiced againſt me; and all I can alledge 
in my own Defence will be ſuperfluous; 
beſides, continued I, it is very cruel I muſt 
be forced to plead my Cauſe before People, 
who make it their Buſineſs to blacken me 
in your Opinion, I apprehend by this Diſ- 
courſe, Miſs, you mean me, interrupted 
the Marquis de Sberling, and I am become 
more odious to you from day to day; but 
70451 ah 
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as I cannot: foften the III - will you bear me, 


tho? IL have not ceaſed to this Moment being 
perfectly attached to you, notwithſtanding 
, Your rigorous Treatment; permit me to 
appeal to your Reaſon, ſince it would be 
in vain for me any longer to refer to your 
Heart. What has M. Beauval done more 
than I to merit this deſirable Preference ? 
Added he, a- little more warmly, I do not 
r to recal to your Mind, the unwearied 
ains I have taken to pleaſe, nor the Services 

I was fo happy to perform, on thoſe Occa- 
ſions, when you ſeemed ſo ſenſible of the 
Value of them. I thought myſelf too well 
recompenſed; by that Senſibility I imagined 
you at that Time prepoſſeſſed with. Is the 
ardent Deſire of having my Fate linked to 
7 the mighty Crime I am guilty of ? 
_ Ungrateful! You forget, when I firſt de- 
clared myſelf, 1 ſcorned to be ſuſpected of 

- any. ſordid: Views, as your Condition was 
no precarious, yout Perſon alone was what 
red to eſpouſe, much dearer in my 


Eyes than all the Riches of the Uniyerſe, 


The Lady your Mother is my Witneſs, and 
can tell you, when ſhe offered to ſecure her 
Fortune, I beſeeched her not to let the Glory 
of my Love be profaned by ſordid Intereſt 
— Would to Heaven thoſe unforeſeen 
Events had not intervened ! You would not 
then have been the richeſt Heireſs this Day 
in Paris, and might poſlibly have thought 


more 
G9 | 
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more favourably of an unhappy Lover, who 
never could diſpleaſe, becauſe. he always 
loved too tenderly... .. 8 
However pathetically this Diſcourſe was 
uttered, it did not in the leaſt diminiſh the 
Indignation I had to this Man's Proceedings. 
Sir, replied I, hardly looking at him, I have 
already ſaid a_ thouſand Times, I acknow- 
ledged with all poſſible Gratitude the Ser- 
vices you had done me, which you now re- 
peat again; but, would you pique yourſelf 
on Juſtice as well as Reaſon, Hires to re- 
member, Sir, I never could be prevailed 
upon to acknowledge them in the Manner 
you have always deſired; for, at the Time 
you would have perſuaded me I might be 
very happy if I, would accept of your Pro- 
ſals ; I then declared, as 1 do N 


' In' pronouncing 


caſting 
ſwer me; ſhe has never quitted Miſs, ſhe 
Lan therefore tell us what is become of the 


ther „ Judging from the Mar- 
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Hands a certain Proof, that you ate not 


conſiſtent with yourſelf on this Head; how- 
ever, as you will perhaps diſpute the Mar. 


ter, becauſe it is only a Fragment, and not 


an entire Letter; let us fee, fince you force 
me to it, if we cannot diſcover the Myſtery, 
theſe Words, ſhe gave a 
Sign to Blonde}, who went out, and appeared 


os directly, with my Writing-tabte and 


3 Give me your Keys, continued 


e Secret how to make you 
But being very ſure the Search they 
propoſed, would only ſerve to confound the 
rt, mr de Sherling, I preſented them moſt 
fully, ike any Heſitation. . You 
1 find nothing, reply d the Marquis, 


Mik has taken Care of that; the Tranquil- 


lity I read in her Eyes, is to me a certain 


replied Madam d- Breville, 
a fierce 12 at me, Juliet will an- 


| Token. 


However, 


Letters, provided we don't find them. The 
Fear of having my Maid taken from me, 


was ſufficient to determine me what to do. 
This Girl, ſaid I, is totally ignorant; for 


becauſe I would have nothing to a pprehend 
from her Indiſcretion, I contrived a Pretence 
to ſend her away, and to prevent any fur- 


quis 


Mother; + by this Search we may pro- 
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quis de Sherling's irregular Proceedings, 
might expect not to be at all regarded — 
I burnt all the Papers you are looking for, 
without ſparing the leaſt Morſel. 2 

Madam de Breville could contain herſelf 
no longer, but flew into a violent Paſſion. 
After ſhe had loaded me with a thouſand | 
Reproaches, more cruel the one than the 
other, ſhe added, I had ſtruck a Poniard - þ 
into her Breaſt, proteſting I ſhould for ever | 
repent my daring to engage myſelf without Q 
her Knowledge; and to make me ſenſible inn 
the firſt Place, that ſhe had an -abfolute 
Power and Authority over me, ſhe com- | 
manded me to ſe the Marquis de Sher- | 
ling to accept of him for my Huſband, with- 
out any Repugnance. I made heran Anſwer [) 
in the reſpectfulleſt Manner I was able, and 
faid, after the Chagrin he had ſo lately 
occaſioned me, he never ſhould with my 
own Conſent. My Mother threw at. my 
Head a Candleſtick, with a lighted Bougee 
in it, which burnt my Forehead, ordering 
Blondel to conduct me to the Place ſhe h 
deſtined for me, in Caſe I rebelled againſt 
ber Commands. The Marquis, who was 
ſilent during this Diſpute, threw himſelf at 
Madam de Breville's Knees to intercede in 
my Behalf; but ſhe was inflexible, he would 
have thrown himſelf at mine, and induced 
me to endeayour the recovering my Mother's 
good Graces - I turned my back _ 
Wiz bim, 
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him, ſaying, I knew not whether 1 was going 

to be carried, but however diſagreeable the 

Abode, 1 ſhould find myſelf at reſt, provided 
I was for ever freed from all his Perſecutions, 

My poor Juliet, ſtood drown'd in Tears, 

and would fain have followed me. My 

Mother, in a ſevere Tone, commanded her 4 

ro, ſtay. She attempted; (as I ſoon. after p. 

found) by all the Way s and Means poſſible, | 

to. make her diſcloſe what ſhe knew; but 

this amiable Girl was true to her Word, 

and they could not, by Threats, or Pro- 
miles, make her forfeit = Fidelity. 

The Sieur Blondel, executed his Gam: 

miſſion like a ſevere Goaler ; ; he conducted 

me into a Room three Stories high, where 

he locked me in, ſaying, in a rough. Tone 

of. Voice, I ſhould have Time for Rellection, 

| and, in Spite of all my Addreſs, I muſt be 

very. cunning to impoſe upon him. 

This piqued me _ I was not immediately 

ſenſible — the Diſagreeableneſs of my new 

Condition. I threw myſelf down upon a 

7 5 e Reſolution with which 

ought to e this projected Marriage. 

Til hen 1 opting a Do Antipathy 

to Matrimony, without any perſonal Diſlike 

to the Marquis de Sherling ; but my Soul 

took ſuch an Averſion to him at once, all 

his good Qualities (to which I had a thouſand 

Times done all the Juſtice in the World) 


Fppeared: to me perpetual : Acts of Hypocriſy, 
my 
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my Mind was ſo prejudiced, he was betome' 33h 
inſupportable, - even his Fi igure, in ſhort, 1 
found a thouſand Defects in him which he if 
certainly had not; ſuch are the Effects of | 
Prejudice and Humour. | | 

But when my Thoughts were dural to- i 
wards my Mother, and I recolle&ed, the 
paſſion I had-occafioned might ſhorten her, 
Days, and that I ſhould not only be ac- 
countable for it to the World, but eternally |] 

teproached with it; 1 wept moſt ſincerely, i 
| 
| 


and was greatly agitated. I remembered 
too, my Brother recommended to me, above” | 
all Things, to uſe Diſſimulation, and avoid 3 
as much as poſſible having any Diſpute with 
Madam de Breville. The Comte de Ville 1 
farel gave much the ſame Advice, and if | 
I had followed the good Counſel of my poor 1 
Juliet (who was at that Time ſympathiſing 
with me in Tears and Regret) Things would 
not have been puſhed to Je a Length, nor 
ſnould I have had ſo much Reaſon to up- 
braid myſelf. But all was over, and im- 
poſſible for me to think of retracting my 
Conduct, without engaging myſelf in ſuch 
a Manner as would bring me to Shame; 1 
imagined, therefore, I could not do better 
than reſign myſelf up to the Will of Heaven; 
which, when I had done, I did not find 
myſelf one Jot the leſs afflicted. 

About two Hours after, Blondel, followed 
= a mann brought me a Supper, 0 | 

wou 
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would fain. have provoked me to talk; but 
I ſcorned either to eat or ſpeak. . He retired, 
ſhrugging up his Shoulders, and I heard 
him mutter to the Footman as he was ſhut - 
ting the Door, ſhe has a very deceitful 
Countenance; ſhe is not ſo gn0d-aerur'd as 
ſhe appears: to be. 

1 Palle the Night in the moſt diſagreeable 
Reflections. My Mother was continually 
before my Eyes, in a dying Condition, whilſt 
I was perſecuting myſelf with Remorſe. 
Sleep, inſtead of compoling me, preſented - 
the ſelf-ſame. Images to my Mind, and the 
Horror of the Night aggravated my. Miſery; 
I often ſtarted, and trembled, terriſied at 
every little Noiſe, and frequently ſhrieked 
out. In a Word, I counted every Hour, 
and the Night ſeemed to me of a deadly 
Length. 

About Nine o Clock i in the Morning my 
Priſon Door opened. Blondel came up to 


my Bed-ſide (where I had thrown | myſelf 


down with my Cloaths on) and aſked me a 
little more civilly than he did the Night 
before, if I was in a Condition to receive a 
Viſitor my Mother had ſent. I got off the 
Bed, FG a Monk enter my Room, 
whom I never ſaw before, but knew him to 
be a Jacobin by his Habit. I am the Con- 
feſſor of Madam de Breville, ſaid he, and it 
is her Will and Pleaſure I ſhould talk with 
you, and L believe, you are too well bred to 


refuſe 
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refuſe her that Satisfaction. During this 


Preface, Blandel drew an Elbow-chair, and 


then took himſelf away. I anſwered: the 


Prieſt, I was ready to hear him, and; ſhould 
always pay a due Regard to whatever came 


from my Mother. After a long Cough,” 


the Monk ſpoke pretty much to the follow- 


1 


ing Effect. It is not from any Motives of 


Religion, Madam, I purpoſe to perſuade 


you to that Obedience which is due to Ma- 
dam de Breville. I ſhall only repeat what 


perhaps. you have heard a thouſand Times 


before. I ſhall endeavour to lead you into 


the right, Way, where I heartily wiſh you, | 


by meer worldly. Conſiderations, which ought  : 
to have great Weight with a young Perſon, _ 


who, in all Appearance, will very ſoon make 


norant, Madam, what Room they who 


a_grand Figure in Life. You are not 8. — 
"PP 


out badly give for Cenſure. If I may be- 


lieve the Reports that have been told me of 
your Behaviour, which, by the Confidence 
my Lady your Mother has repoſed in me, 
I am obliged to enter into, you are in Dan 


of loſing your Reputation, if what has hap- 
E in your own, Houſe to Day, ſnould 


noiſed abroad; and this will intallibly be 
the Caſe, if you perſevere in abſolutely re- 


fuſing to ſubmit yourſelf to her who brought 


you into the World. Let Who will ſay to 
the contrary, a young Perſon that runs 
counter to her Mother, is always blameable; 


Whatever 


*. 


% 
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bo whatever Foundation there may ſeem to be 


for the Reſiſtance ſhe makes to her Will, 
the is ever ſuſpected” of ſome Irregularity, 
which: is the greateſt Injury to her Reputa- 
tion.” I muſt not conceal 8 ou, therefore, 
the manifeſt Riſk you run of loſing your 1 
entirely; for you are eule of being paſ· 
fionarely i in Love with a Man of no Fortune, 
which diſpleaſes your Mother; beſides, his 

only Pre aflbns are, his having had the 
Fortune to pleaſe you; which is ſo 
much the more dangerous, as he has reduced 

du to ſuch an Infatuation, you are upon 
the Brinks of ſacrificing what is moſt to be 
reverenced in Life (v/z) your Mother, your 
Diſcretion, and even your Reputation. What, 
Madam, cried the Father; extending both 
his Arms, as if he had been in his Pulpit, 
is it poſſible, out of a Whim, ſo unbecoming 
a *well*bred young Lady, you will render 
yourſelf both ungfateful and raſh'to ſuch a 
Degree, as to quarrel for ever with a Mo- 
ther, ſo good, ſo tender, and ſo generous ! 
Ah Madam] continued the Jacobin, letting 
fall his Arms and his Head, as if he was 
troubled” in Spirit, return to yourſelf,” the 
Bowels of maternal Affection til alpitate 
in your Fayour ; make a pro Uſe of of this 
ſalutary Moment; oh! hk alight t be the 
happy Inſtrument of a Reconciliation; one 
Word of Condeſcenſion on your Part, would 


make ample Reparation, reſtore you to 
2, yourlelf, 
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yourſelf, fill with ſincere Joy Madam de 
Breville, who loves you, and to whom it is 
Death you ſhould put her under the fatal 

Neceſſity of treating you with Rigour. 
Notwithſtanding the ridiculous Cant in 
' which this good Father made his Exhorta- = 
tion, I ae not help being moved. I told , 
him, how very ſenſible I was of the Reſpect 4 
due to my Mother, and the great Impro- 
bability of my being diſcarded, meerly for | 
intreating her not to marry me to a Man I 
could not love, eſpecially as my Intention 
was, never to be married; that it ſhocked - 
me very much to think my humble Repre- 
ſentations on that Subject ſhould provoke 
her to uſe me in the rigorous Manner ſhe 
did; that I was very ſenſible, by her Com- 
plaints to all around her, ſhe gave them 
Cauſe to ſuſpect my Virtue, and by that 
Means, I was become an Object of Contempt, | 
even to her Domeſtics; with Regard to my 
liking another better than him, ſhe had dei- 
tind for me, I was too ſincere to deny; but, 
I thought it very extraordinary, they ſhould, | 
in order to make this Prepoſſeſſion criminal, A 
_ Cebaſe a Man of Quality, who was preferable 
in every Reſpect to my Perſecutor, at leaſt, 
they ought not to make his Want of For- 
tune, a Want of Merit; if that was the 
Meaſure of his Deſert, it was undoubtedly 
true, he had leſs than him they preferred. 
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While I was explaining myſelf in this 
Manner, the good Jacobin looked at me 
with an Air of Confidence, and a Sort of 
Satisfaction in his Eyes, which made me 
think my Anſwer did not diſpleaſe him ; and 
] obſerved, he ſeveral Times ſhewed an In- 
clination to interrupt me. When I had 
finiſhed, he defired me to repeat an Article, 
which he ſaid I paſſed lightly over, and ac- 
cording to his Office he ought to examine 
to the Bottom. Which was, a kind of 
Aſſurance I had given him, of my having 
no Intention of contracting an Engagement 
ſo. ſerious as that of Marriage. I did not 
diſſemble at all in giving more Scope to this 
Queſtion. I ſpoke as I thought, and with 
ſuch Energy, as convinced the Father, and 
no doubt, occaſioned him to cry out, Oh 
Oh! this alters the Caſe very much. Such 
a Diſlike at your Age, Miſs, in Spite of the 
Foible. you own. for the Chevalier (whoſe 
Picture they have drawn very different from 
that which you have given me) I am per- 
ſuaded could not come but from above. 
Heaven has certainly a Deſign upon you, 
which will prevent me ever lending a helping 
Hand to any Thing that may derogate 
therefrom. Far from uſing any more Ar- 
guments to engage you to take the Man 
your Lady Mother has deſtined for you, I 
erxhort you, on the contrary, to perſevere 

in your Refuſal, provided neycrtheleſs, that 
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you declare it does not proceed from any 
Want of that Deference and Reſpect you 
owe your Mother; but becauſe Heaven in- 
ſpires you to make a Sacrifice of all worldly 
Things, and give yourſelf up entirely to its 
Dictates. | $555 
I was greatly ſurprized at my good Father 
Jacobin's coming about, ſo contrary to his 
firſt Sermon, and his Manner of explaining 
one {imple Aſſurance, which, according to 
the Way. he underſtood it, became a Sort 
of Vow to take the Vail, which never en- 
ter'd into my Head, being much averſe to 
it. Have a Care, Sir, ſaid I, ſtopping him 
as he was getting up to go, I did not tell 
you, when I mentioned the Intention I had 
of never marrying, that the Motives which 
determined me, proved any Sort of Inclina- 
tion for a Cloiſter. You did not underſtand 
me, if you interpreted in that Manner, what 
is, in the ſtricteſt Truth, only ap invincible 
Diſlike to Matrimony, without being able 
of myſelf, to give any available Reaſon. It. 
ſignifies nothing! it ſignifies nothing! re- 
plied the Prieſt, this Diſtaſte at your Age 
for a Happineſs, which all in your Condition 
covet, certainly foretels your one Day having 
a Call to Heaven; but what do I ſay! if 
Providence does not intend that, his Deſigns 
without Doubt for your remaining a Virgin, 

is with a View of your putting thoſe great 
Riches, which it is bis Will ſhould fall 
* I 2 into 
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into your Poſſeſſion, to a good Uſe 
How many Examples could I not give you 
on this Subject? Know, Miſs, that one Part 
of our Houſe was built and founded by 
rich Maidens, who, like you, have refuſed 
. diſtinguiſhd Stations, to live in Repoſe and 
Contemplation. I am greatly miſtaken, if 
you won't one Day imitate them. Be fo 
good as to remember then, that we are not 
very eaſy in our Revenues, and that our 
Houſe at Paris wants a Benefactreſs. Who 
knows but Heaven may operate in all this, 
that you may hereafter hold an honourable 
Station in our Order, to the End you may 
participate in thoſe meritorious Works, 
which are daily performing in all the Places 
where it is eſtabliſhed. . 

This Concluſion, which I little expeCted, 
proved to 'me, that the principal Part of 
"theſe People's Zeal, is employ'd for their 
-own private Intereſt, rather than the Glory 
of Heaven; not- to detain you longer on 
this Reflection, I ſhall proceed to tell you, 
finding it my Intereſt to flatter the Hopes 
-of my Jacobin, I promiſed him, if he could 
obtain for me, by his favourable Succour, 
a Recovery of my Mother's Friendſhip, and 
by his Intreaties prevent my being obliged 
to change my Condition, I ſhould undoubt- 
eily, ſome Time or other, remember the 
god Offices he had done me He took 
his Leave, well ſatisfied with this Hope, 

1 eee promiling 
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Rua he would immediately go, and do 
is utmoſt to procure me the Tranquillity + 
deſired. | | 
About an Hour after, Madam de Breville's 
Woman came for me. As ſoon as I appeared 
before her If you had declared to me, 
my Child, ſaid ſhe (pretty much compoſed) 
that you had made a Vow never to be mar- 
ried, you would have avoided great Part of 
the Chagrin I have been forced to occaſion 
you. -I have nothing further to ſay on that 
Head at preſent, go back into your own 
Chamber till I ſend for you. I will take 
Care to have your Conſcience made eaſy, 
and ſecure you from its Reproaches. When 
ſhe had ſaid this, ſhe call'd for Pen, Ink, 
and Paper, and diſmiſſed me. _ | 
My Footman was waiting for me at the 
Door, who demonſtrated great Joy at ſeeing - 
me again, accuſing old Blonde! for all the 
Hardſhips I had endured. Without ſuffer- 
ing him to ſay any more, I enquired where 
Juliet was. From him I learnt, that Madam 
de Breville ſent for her Mother the Night 
before, and, after telling-her ſhe was of no 
further Service to me, ordered ſhe ſhould 
take her Home, This Proceeding, which 
regarded myſelf, touched me ſenſibly. 1 
was no ſooner in my Chamber, but I wept 
like one diſtracted. There is no Loſs one 
is more ſenſible of than being deprived of 
an amiable Confident one loves, who, b7 
%%% 
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her good Senſe and good Counſel, helps to 
ſupport us under our Afflictions. I found, 
this poor Girl threw. herſelf at Madam de 
Breville's Feet, earneſtly begging to ſtay ; 
but ſhe was inexorable, and Mrs. Severin, 
ſeeing her Protectreſs had given her up, talked 
to her in the old Way, hurried her from the 
Houſe, and treated her in the ſame harſh 
Manner ſhe uſed to do. 
I apprehended what intolerable Pain and 
Grief my poor Juliet muſt needs endure, 
and this Idea augmented mine. Deſchamps, 
the Footman I juſt now mentioned, would 
perſuade me, in his ſimple Manner, to dry 
up my Tears. Though he was one of the 
. beſt Sort of Boys that could be, and greatly 
attached to me, he behaved fo awkwardly, 
with Phraſes ſo oddly placed, I ordered him 
to retire till I call'd for him, and not in- 
terrupt me. ; | 
At Dinner Time I was ſent for. I found 
with Madam de Breville the ſame Eccleſiaſtic 
I mentioned before, with whom I ſat down 
to Table, my Mother having kept her Bed 
for ſome Days. While we were at Dinner, 
nothing was talked of but indifferent Things; 
after the Cloth was taken away, and the 
Servants retired, Madam de Breville com- 
manded me to go with the grand Vicar into 
the Chapel, and confeſs to him. Upon my 
repreſenting to her that 1 was not prepared, 
ſhe ſaid, it only related to the Vow I . 
8 117 made; 


Young Lady of Quality. 175 
made; that this Eccleſiaſtic, who was verſed 
in thoſe Caſes, might ſet me right in that 
Matter. I then gueſſed her Meaning, and 
repaired to the Chapel, greatly embarraſſed 
how to extricate myſelf out of ſo delicate a 
Dilemma. 

The grand Vicar performed his Part like 
a Man perfectly well verſed in the Buſineſs 
of his Miniſtry, and ſifted me ſo artfully,- 
he diſcovered every Thing relating to this 
Affair; and ſaid, he was ſufficiently informed, 
I might make myſelf eaſy, my Engagement 
ſignified nothing ; that I had no Occaſion 
to be abſolved from a Vow made unpreme- 
ditated ; that I had done no Act ſince to 
confirm it. After theſe Words he gave me 
to underſtand, in as ſmooth a Manner as 
poſſible, that it would be ſinful to rebel 
againſt the Commands of my Mother, who 
knew much better than I did what was con⸗ 
venient for me. I thought it moſt prudent 
to hold my Tongue, imagining, it. would 
be of very little Service, to diſpute the Point 
with a Man, not only determined, but per- 
ſuaded that my Paſſion and my Heart were 
criminal, fince he abſolutely declared me 
guilty of Rebellion. ! 
Upon my re- entring Madam de Breville's 
Apartment, I found a great deal of Company. 
_ I immediately turned pale, imagining the 
Signing and Sealing was next to be per- 
formed. It was really ſo; for, after the 
I 4 firſt 
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firſt Compliments were over, my Mother” 
(whom the Ecclehaftic had whiſper'd in the 
Ear) told me, with an open Air, ſhe was 
charmed with my Dutifulneſs. In ſhort, 
the Contract was preſented to me. I was 
undetermined ſome Moments how to act, 
but, recollecting the Comte de Villefarel's 
Advice, not to heſitate about it, and un- 
willing to throw my Mother into that Exceſs 
of Paſſion I had unfortunately done the Night 
before, I ſigned it. This Action brought 
upon me a Multitude of Compliments, from 
my Mother, from the Marquis de Sherling, 
and from all the Gueſts, which I would with 
all my Heart willingly have excuſed. Ma- 
dam de Breville, who was overjoy'd at my 
Condeſcenfion, ordered me to fit next her,' 
and embraced me ſeveral Times. Upon any 
other Occaſion, I ſhould have been very 
ſenſible of ſuch Tokens of her Affection, 
but I ſincerely declare, I way not the leaſt 
touched with them; on the contrary, my 
Heart recoiled with a low Murmur. _ 
The nearer we approached to the End of 
this Journey, the ſadder I grew. When 
Word was brought of Supper's being on the 
Table, I found myſelf really diſordered. 
Madam de Breville, who was diſtruſtful of 
me, would, in Spite of her Weakneſs, fit 
at the Table; that her Preſence might reſtrain 
me, and prevent my doing any Thing con- 
trary to her Intentions. "Tho? ſhe exhorted 
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me to. appear eaſy, I could by no Means 
diſſemble to ſuch a Degree. I trembled to 
think of being dragged after Supper to the 
Chapel, and there ſacrificed for ever. I 
began to deſpair of the Succour promiſed 
me by my Brother and the Comte de Ville- 
farel, I was to be married at Midnight, 
and the Clock ſtruck Twelve. I was think- 
ing how to avoid the frightful Peril which 
threatened me, when one of the Servants. 
came up.to the grand Vicar (who was to cele- 
brate the fatal Marriage) and told him, a Man 
dreſſed in Black aſked to ſpeak with him. 
I was very near exulting for Joy, not doubt- | 
ing but this Meſſage related to my former 
Hopes. My Heart beat moſt extravagantly, 
and my Mother perceiving the Colour come 
into my Face, and ſuſpecting nothing at 
that Time (becauſe, in Quality of grand 
Vicar it happens they are called out every 
Inſtant on different Affairs) ſhe ſqueezed me 
by the Hand to encourage me, perſuading 
herſelf, no Doubt, but that the Emotion which 
appeared in my Countenance, was a Con- 
ſequence of the Conſtraint I was under. 
The Eccleſiaſtic very ſoon returned with 
a Paper in his Hand, which he preſented to 
my Mother. She no ſooner caſt her Eyes 
upon it, but ſhe attempted to give me a 
Blow, which I ſhould not have eſcaped (as 
I fat next her) had not the grand Vicar 
parry'd it, Get you gone, Miſs, cried Ma- 
| 15 dam 
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dam de Breville, caſting a furious Look at 
me. You ſhall not be married To-day, 
| fince you have found out the Secret to notify 
an Impediment ; but, I advertiſe you, pro- 
. vided I cannot find out a Method to ſet it 
aſide To-morrow, the Day following you 
ſhall be put into a Cloiſter, under claſe 
Confinement till I am dead, and not to be 
. releaſed then, but by Conſent of all your 
Relations. „ 
I was too well ſatisfied with this Diſap- 
pointment to afflict myſelf, and had the 
© . Courage to tell Madam de Breville, ſhe might, 
by the ſame Reſolution, have prevented 
being herſelf a Sacrifice; and how ſurpriſing, 
. after what ſhe muſt have felt in the like 
Situation, ſhe ſhould take the cruel Pleaſure, 
in endeavouring to make me as miſerable. as 
he had been. This Anſwer drew upon me 
the Reproaches I deſerved, which were ter- 
minated by a freſh Order, to confine me in 
the ſame Garret I ſpent the preceding Night 
in. I followed Blondel, who had the Charge 
of me, though he did not appear quite ſo 
auſtere as the Night before. 
Blonde had not left me a Minute before 
he returned again, introducing the grand 
_ Vicar, in order to diſcover the Impediment. 
He wanted to know what Method was taken 
to get it notified, and who was employed 
to conduct the Affair. This Secret, you 
may be ſure, I would not let him into. 2 
| . | - | to 
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told him very plainly, to force me into a 
Marriage, which would infallibly make me 
miſerable the Reſt of my Days, was ſo very 
tyrannical, I had found out the Means, and 


taken ſuch Meaſures, they ſhould never diſ- 
poſe of me without my own Conſent. 


One Thing in this Conference 1 thought. 


moſt admirable, which was, not only the 
Prieſt's being unable to diſcover what he 
wanted to know, but by endeavouring to 
ſift me, let me into the Secret of the Comte 
de VillefarePs preferring the Petition in my 
Name, in which I complained they would 
compel. me to marry againſt my Conſent, 
notwithſtanding its being ſpecified in the 
Will of my late Father, not to attempt the 
diſpoſing of my Hand without it. The reſt 
was the Notary's Form, drawn with ſo much 


Energy on this Occaſion, all the Attempts 


of Madam de Breville. and the Marquis de 
Sberling to ſet it aſide proved abortive, 


However well ſatisfied I might be wich 


the Succour which came to me fo à propos, 
it did not prevent my paſſing the Night 


under the moſt terrible Agitations. I was 


afraid the Marquis de Sherling would, by his 
Power and Experience, be able to overturn 
what the Comte de Villefarel had done; that 
I could not cloſe my Eyes, nor had I got 
one Moment's reſt when it was broad Day. 


About Two o' Clock Meſſ. de St. Preuil 
enter d my Room. Tou are a charming 
5 16 Girl, 
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| Sirl, cried St. Preuil, as he was coming in; 
| my Mother has been entertaining us with 
ſome very pretty Tales concerning you. This 
| Beginning alarm'd me at firſt ; but upon 
St. Clair's caſting an Eye towards Blondel, 
= and giving me the Wink, recovered me. I 
= comprehended, my Brothers being uncon- 
cerned in this Affair, they might have ſpoke 
freely to me before this Domeſtick, whoſe 
Back was no ſooner turned, but they em- 
braced me, and wiſhed me Joy, my Mar- 
riage was defeated. Upon my communi- 
cating to them all the Inquietude I had ſuf- 
fered on that Head, they aſſured me, whatever 
was attempted would not ſucceed, at leaſt, 
added St. Clair, if my Mother ſhould be 
"prevailed upon to attack that Clauſe of the 
by ill, ſhe could never live to ſee itdetermined. 
The Reſult of this Converſation convinced 
me, my Mother was greatly irritated againſt 
me; infomuch, ſhe determined to ſend me 
the next Day toa Convent, a hundred Leagues 
from Paris, where I ſhould be very well re- 
commended to her Siſter, who was Lady 
Abbeſs. - This News alarm'd me greatly, 
and made me weep molt bitterly ; but &.. 
_  * Clair revived my Spirits, by promiſing that 
both he and his Brother were reſolved to 
oppoſe it openly, let what would happen ; 
and if I muſt be put into a Cloiſter, it ſhould 

not be above four Leagues from Paris. 


They 


Oppoſition, ſhe ſtill 
not ſcruple to tell her, they had found a 


her own Sons brought to oppoſe her Deſign, 
loaded them with a thouſand Reproaches, 
ordering them never to appear in her Pre- 
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They were as good as their Word. Ma- 
dam de Breville having the next Day informed 
them of her final Determination, they began 
at firſt by making moſt reſpectful Remon- 
ſtrances; but, perſiſting in her Deſign, they 
had the Reſolution to tell her, ſhe ſhould 
not do ſo much Injury to my Reputation; 
the Step ſhe intended to take would certainly 
ruin me entirely, and if, in Spite of their 
perſiſted, they ſhould 


Way to remove me to a Place, where I ſhould 


have nothing to fear from her unkind Be- 
haviour. 2 143d} $: 2358 


Madam de Breville, enraged at the Obſtacle 


ſence more. Theſe Remonſtances, however, 


were not Fruitleſs ; for, though Madam de 
- Breville was greatly decayed, ſheat laſt began 
to conſider of that Eclat ſhe was meditating. 
The Preparations ſne had ordered for my 


Departure were put a Stop to, and in four 
Days Time ſhe thought no more of it. 

I remained about fifteen Days a Priſoner 
in my Garret, during all which Time I ſaw 
nobody but Blonde, who diſtracted my Brains 


with his tireſome Exhortations. Notwith- 
ſtanding all my Uneaſineſs and Anxiety, I 


often thought of de Beauval, whom I ſecretly 


reproached for- the Coolneſs of his Paſſion, 


I fancied, 
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| I fancied, had I been in his Place, and loved 
238 much as he labour'd to perſuade me, 1 
ſhould have deviſed ſome Means of ſur- 
mounting all Difficulties. I ſecretly reproach- 
ed him, did Ifay ?---I was very unjuſt—that 
dear Lover did not loſe an Inſtant he could 
improve; to give me Tokens of his Love. 
The Night before my Mother ſent me 
Word I had her Leave to return into my 
own Apartment, where I ſhould remain till 
further Orders; I was alarm'd about Twelve 
o' Clock with a Noiſe in my Chimney, which 
made me call out in a Fright, and preſently 
after I heard ſomething fall into the Middle 
-of- the Room. I opened my Curtains with 
a Tremor, and ſaw, Deke Help of a Watch- 
ght I left burning, a Thing tied to the 
End of a Packthread, glittering on the Floor. 
This Sight encouraged me, I imagined, tho? 
What I ſaw had a myſterious Appearance, 
there could be no Danger. I roſe, took the 
Candle, and diſcovered it to be a Snuff - Box, 
and one which I knew——l eagerly opened 


* 
: 
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it, and found the following Billet. 
1) = Bob JoB: erin 


4 „ ee a Thouſand vain Attempts, 
40 Madam, to be informed of your 
precious Welfare, and at the ſame Time 
give you an Account of a moſt unhappy _ 
Lover, who dies with Sorrow for all thoſe 
5 Bt ws Afflic- 


————— < "ver —— 


Wung Lady of Quality: 183 

ec Afflictions you have endured; | I have at 
c Jaſt bribed a Groom to let me into a 
« Grainery, by which Means I am got on 
c the Roof of the Houſe. It is but within? 
„ theſe two Days, I have been able to find 
out your Chimney. By putting my Head 
« into it, I fancy I can hear you: Alas! 
though this is but ſmall Conſolation, I am 
happy now, in Compariſon of the Miſery 
< I have ſuffered for the Loſs of you.“ 


I was ſenſibly affected with this new Teſ- 
timony of his Love. Go! dear Beauval, 
ſaid I to myſelf, I partake very feelingly all 
you ſuffer for me, and I ſhall not forget it. 
I pulPd the Packthread, to let him under- 
ſtand I was prepared to hear him, He no 
ſooner perceived it, but he ſaid, with the 
moſt lively and delicate Expreſſion, what- 
ever could be ſuggeſted on ſuch an Occaſion. 
I did not in the leaſt diſſemble how much 
I was touched, nor never ſpoke a Language 
ſo capable of tranſporting him. Sure I am, 
I ſhould not have explained myſelf ſo ten- 
derly, had we been Face to Face; my baſhful 
Heart would have reſtrained m. 

I made no Secret of all my Sufferings 
ſince I ſaw him laſt ; he, in his Turn, told 
me, had not Madam de Geneval prevented 
him, he would either have loſt his Life, or 
deliver'd me from the Perſecutions of the 
Marquis de Sherling. After we had _ 

| tain 
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tained, each other for above an Hour, with 
ſuch kind of , Occurrences, he entruſted me 


with the Secret of the Comte de YVillefarePs 


being in Love with my good Friend; and 
he did not doubt, but this new Engagement 
would be attended with ſome odd Conſe- 


quences, the liking ſhe had till then con- 


ceived for the Marquis de Sherling being quite 
dropt, finding it was all to no Purpoſe. 


Poor Juliet was too near my Heart for me 


to forget enquiring after her. A Servant 
Beauval had bribed, inform'd him, ſhe was 
turn'd Home, which occaſioned his going to 
Mrs. Severin's to get ſome Intelligence of 
me. This poor Girl, he ſaid, never ceaſed 
crying, from the Moment ſhe was ſeparated 
from me, and that he could not help pitying 
her, ſhe ſeemed ſo very unhappy ; that he 
had not been able to ſpeak to her for ſeve- 
ral Days paſt; that ſhe was continually 


watched by her Mother, who would not ſuffer 


them to converſe together. 

A s the Day began to break, Beauval was 
obliged to take his Leave, for fear of being 
obſerved from the Street. Though he was 
in a Diſguiſe, it would not be very agreeable 
to be ſuſpected; People might have taken 


him for a Thief, he thought it moſt proper 
therefore to deſcend. He aſſured me he 


would come again the next Night, at the 
ſame Hour; whatever Reaſons I could al- 
ledge, to forego a Project which ſeemed to 
: me 
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me ſo dangerous in every Reſpect. When- 
ever I think. of this Rendezvous, I cannot 
forbear laughing at it again. Figure to 
yourſelf, my Princeſs, a Man of Quality 
aftride a very high Chimney, with his Head 
a good way down the Funnel. He muſt be 
very mad, or prodigiouſly in Love, to at - 
tempt ſuch Sort of Schemes; I don't queſtion. 
but you will think I attributed it all to Love. 

The next Day, when Blondel came to in- 
form me of my Liberty, he told me the 
Storm was over, that my Mother deſired to 
ſee me, and that I need not be under the 
leaſt Apprehenſion of her reproaching me 
with what was paſt. I wondered greatly at 
the Civility of this old Domeſtick ; but, when 
I found Madam de Breville had been for 
ſeveral Days wearing away with a flow Fever, 
I was not ſo much ſurprized. Old Blondel, 
then ſaw my Mother's Diſſolution was ap- 

oaching, and judged, by the Reſolution 

ſhewed at, the Time, I endured ſuch Per- 
ſecutions, that he ought to make his Peace 
with me before the Power came into my 
Hands; he therefore neglected nothing af- 
terwards to accompliſh it, 

He alſo informed me, that the Marquis 
de Sherling, who was 1o piqued at my Ob- 
ſtinacy in refuſing him, had, out of Revenge, 
juſt taken to Wife the Daughter of a Finan- 
dier, who had been propoſed to him ſome 
Time before. His Father-in-Law, out of 
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meer Madneſs to graft his ignoble Blood 
on a Stock of Nobility, paid five hundred 
thouſand Livers for the Honour, which was 
all he got for his Money. The Day after 
the Wedding, the Marquis, in abſolute De- 
ſpair for the Loſs of bis Liberty, and finding 
it was out of Hymen's Power to cure the 
Paſſion he till retained for me, gave his poor 
Wife Notice, ſhe might live according to 
her own Fancy, and he would live according 
to his, and that Moment gave Directions 
for their having ſeparate Apartments. 
I was enchanted with this News, which 
rid me of any further Purſuits from the 
Marquis; and I apprehended I ſhould by 
that Means make my Peace with my Mother, 
which I ardently deſired, having been greatly 
. terrified for Fear her ſudden Death ſhould 
© prevent the Submiſſion I propoſed to make 
er, and in that Caſe, muſt have upbraided 
myſelf eternally for the Vexation I had oc- 
caſioned her.  - | 
Blondel's telling me, ſhe was in a declining 
Way, and that the Phyſicians found her 
worſe than uſual, I would not wait being 
ſent for; as her Weakneſs increaſed, it might 
| poſſibly cauſe her to forget me if I delayed 
going; I thought therefore I ought to hazard 
all the Rigour of her Refentment. In this 


Opinion I enter'd the Chamber; her Cur- 


tains were cloſed, and I heard her ſigh. A 
Moment or two after ſhe ſpoke very Jon, 
an 
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ind I imagined ſhe named my Name. Full 
of Doubts and Fears, I thought ſhe might 

perhaps be reproaching me for my Indif- 
ference. Being moved with this Reflection, 
I] ran to the Bed-ſide, threw myſelf at her 
Knees, and with a Flood of Tears, ſincerely 
begg'd her Pardon, for the Trouble and 
Affliction I had occaſioned her. I expected 
her ſevereſt Reproaches; - but, how great 
my Surprize, when I felt her embrace me 
tenderly, and ſay, Go, my Child ! I forgive 
you every Thing, I have nobody to blame 
but myſelf. Heaven has thought fit to 
puniſh me for thoſe Crimes I confided to 
you, and to make me repent them, ſuffer'd 
me to feel all the Afflictions I have endured 
fince——Remember how great they have 
been have ſeen my Honour and my 
Life depend upon the Diſcretion of a Cham» _ 
derweil and you upon the Brinks of bein 
diſinherited, as the ſuppoſed fictitious Child 

of M. de St. Preui. He died I only 
found the Marquis de Breville, to loſe him 
the Moment I was going to enjoy Happineſs, 
Love, and Riches. I fell ſick, my Children, 
inſtead of endeavouring to comfort me for 
my Loſs, take up Arms againſt me, and, 
while I-am ready to fetch my laſt Gaſp, 
after having done every Thing for thoſe I 
brought into the World, they abandon me, 
nay, it may be hate me, and what is moſt 
cruel, I myſelf have cauſed it all. 
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I was ſo affected with this Diſcourſe, and 
the weak Condition Madam de Breville was 
in, I could only Anſwer her with my Tears. 
She preſſed me again not to afflict myſelf, 
but to pray for her, that Heaven would be 
ſatisfied with the Sorrow ſhe had endured, 
and that by her premature Death ſhe might 
Hope for Mercy. As ſoon as I could poſ- 
ſibly explain myſelf, I faid every Thing 
ſeemingly. moſt proper to calm her Mind, 
My Brothers, whom I had ordered to be 
inform'd, came ſoon after, and threw them- 
ſelves down by the Bed-fide, as I had done, 
and found no Difficulty in obtaining their 
Pardon; I obſerved alſo, the ſeeing herſelf 
furrounded by her Children, compoſed thoſe 
Inquietudes ſhe had given herſelf up to. She 


| | told us, ſhe found herſelf drowſy, and be- 
lieved ſhe: could ſleep, and intreated us to 
- retire to Reſt, My Brothers and I made as 


if we intended to go away, but, perceiving 
ſome Thing fatal in her Eyes, which ap- 
peared more heavy and dull than ordinary, 
we did not care to leave the Room; how- 
ever, being unwilling to diſturb her, we 
retired into the next, to be ready upon the 
leaſt Notice the Perſon who ſat up with her 
ſhould give us, in Caſe of an Alteration. 
Theſe Precautions proved neceſſary; for, 
about an Hour after we heard a Shriek, and 
were informed ſhe was dying. Alas! it 
proved but too true, ſhe expired about * 

* 
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of Day, and I found myſelf plunges into a 
deep Sorrow, with which I was ſincerely 
and very ſenſibly affeted. © 
My Brothers, fearing I ſhould abandon 
myſelf to too great an Exceſs of Grief, con- 
ducted me into my own. Apartment, and 
obliged me to go to Bed, knowing I had 
not cloſed my Eyes for ſeveral Nights. As 
ſoon as I was alone, I began to make very 
ſerious Reflections on the Situation my Mo- 
ther's Death had left me in. I was a ſingle 
Perſon, and undoubted Miſtreſs of an im- 
menſe Fortune; and although I recollected 
all the Dangers and Troubles I ſhould natu- 
rally be liable to on that Account, which 
appeared very plain to me, yet, I had no 
Inclination for a Partner in the Adminiſtration 


of my Affairs, for Fear of having my Liberty 


infringed upon, which I always thought the 
ſupremeſt Happineſs of this Lite. On the 
'otner Hand, i was afraid that one of my 
Aunts, by my Mother's Side, would attempt 
to perſuade me to live with her; but I re- 


ſolved to excuſe myſelf, on Pretence of being 


otherways engaged. She had the Character, 
of a proud, imperious Woman, and would 
not be wanting to exert her Authority; and, 


as I could not boaſt of my having been very 


complying, for ſeveral. Months paſt, I did 
not care to riſk the being kept in Subordi- 
nation. I was in my Twenty-fifth Year, 
and imagined nobody would blame me for 
15 x keeping 
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keeping the Power in my own Hands, while 


I made a proper Uſe of it. 
In Spite of that heavy Load of Grief; 


with which I was oppreſſed, and a thouſand 
Reflections revolving in my. Mind, Sleep 


took Poſſeſſion of my Senſes —— At Ten 

o Clock my Mother's Woman came and 
awoke me, telling me, there were many 
People in my Anti- chamber who deſired an 


Audience, and at the ſame Time took Ad- 


vantage of this favourable Opportunity, to 
fay, ſhe hoped my Mother's Death would 
make no de with regard to her, and 


that I would be fo good to retain her. I 


-made a vague Anſwer to this Requeſt, not 
caring to promiſe: any Thing, and unwilling 


to keep a Girl I did not like, who but a few 


Days before had done me ill Offices with 
my late Mother. I aſked her what People 


wanted me, and having named Blondel, and 


a young Woman, who formerly lived with 
me, I with great Eagerneſs bid her ſhew 
them up. I ſuſpected it was my poor Juliet, 
and rio ſooner caſt my Eyes upon her but I 


. threw myſelf about her Neck——Blondel, 


in order to get into my good Graces, went 
for her early in the Morning —— I took 
: ney his good Intentions ; but, as I was 


not perfectly ſatisfied with. him, I then only 


thanked him, without explaining my ſelf as 
80 dene e eile. 


What 
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What I foreſaw would be attempted by 
ſome of the Family, to have the Care of my 


Perſon, happened preciſely as I ſuſpected. | 
Madam de Barbaſan, the Aunt I mentioned _ 


before, after ſhe had embraced me, ſaid; ſhe 
vas come to fetch me, thinking it very im- 
proper for me to remain alone in a Houſe 
where every Thing would renew my Afflic- 
tion. She perſuaded herſelf, no Doubt, by 
that timorous Look which appeared in my 
Countenance, ſhe need only ſpeak, and L 
ſhould immediately ſubmit to be under her 
Direction; and added, as ſhe was ſeating 
herſelf down in an Eaſy-chair, it would be 
needleſs to give myſelf the Trouble to carry 
any Thing along with me; at her Houfe 
they would give Directions about my Mourn- 
ing, and what elſe was neceſſary; for the 
Preſent, ſhe ſhould only take the Keys of 
my Apartment, and, at another Time when 
there was leſs Confuſion, I might give what 


Orders were convenient about my Affairs; 


and in the mean Time M. de Barbaſan would 
take the Adminiſtration upon himſelf. _ 
| Theſe Propoſitions (againſt which I was 
already upon my Guard) did not pleaſe me. 
However, I anſwered her in the politeſt 
Manner I poſſibly could, that I was very 
ſenſible of her Goodneſs, but had already 
made the neceſſary Diſpoſitions. With Re- 
gard to my Affairs, there could be nothing 

done for ſome Time, and I did not doubt 
SSSI 4 but 
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but my Mother had appointed by her Will 
{the Contents of which I was as yet ignorant 

of) the Perſons. that ſhould have the Cate 
of them until I came of Age, which would 
be in three Months, and that was not far off. 
NV!Madam de Barbaſan, made up her Mouth 
at ſeeing herſelf ſo plainly refuſed, which ] 
mould moſt, certainly have laughed at if L 
durſt. You are very young, Miſs (ſaid ſhe 
to me in a grave affected Tone) to determine 
10 peremptorily; you don't imagine, I ſup- 
«pole, that either M. Barbaſan or I will be 
directed by your Conduct; but in Expecta- 
tion of our being appointed, as the neareſt 
Relations, we will be anſwerable. Piqued 
-at theſe Words, ſpoke before twenty People, 
for moſt of the Servants were in the Room, 
beſides ſeveral Merchants, which had been 
ſent for about the Mourning. I declared, 
without any Ceremony, I poſitively would 
not go to her Houſe; as to my Affairs, and 


the Care of my Perſon, I ſhould refer to the 


Will, or whatever was agreed upon at an 
Aſſembly of all my Relations, in Caſe my 


M.aͤother had not provided otherwiſe. 


This Anſwer, made with a becoming 
Reſolution, nonplus'd my formidable Aunt, 
Who, not knowing what to reply, moved 
off, ſaying, we ſhall ſee, when I have talked 
with M. Barbaſan, if he can't find a Method 
to make you more reaſonable, and more 
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- Iſhrugg'd up my Shoulders at this Me- 
nace, and haſtened to. diſpatch the People 
that waited for my Orders: The Merchants, | 
I ſent to my late Father's Steward, the Per- . 
ſon who contributed ſo much to the raiſing 
his great Riches ; but had been leſs fortunate 
for himſelf, having diminiſhed his own, by 
Schemes to augment them. The Marquis 
de Breville, who ſet a great Value on his 
WH Underſtanding and Probity, had retained 
him, and he proved very ſerviceable to my 
| late Mother, in managing her Affairs after 
the Death of my Father; and I, for the 
ſame Reaſon, was reſolved never to part with 
| him; he was a real Treaſure in my Situation, 
| and I was loth to loſe him. With Regard 
to the Reſt of the Domeſticks, I uſed the 
| ſame Policy I did with Blondel, and my 
. Mother's Woman; being very deſirous of 
| knowing what I had to depend upon, before 
| 
| 


I made a Diſpoſition of theſe People. 
My Brothers, whom I expected with the 
utmoſt Impatience to bring me ſome News 
of the Will, came the Moment after, fol- 
lowed by the Abbot de Hautceur. This 
grand Vicar, who had been for ſeveral Months 
| my Mother's Counſellor, was a very honeſt 
| Man, and had the Art of talking to you two 
| 


- 
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Hours together, without ſaying any Thing; 

beſides, he was free from many of the Faults 
«generally incident to thoſe of his Robe, nor 
ever meddled with any one's Affairs, unleſs 
| „„ EE - : & *' - - ©. nn 
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deſired ; no ways bad himſelf, he hated a 
Buſy-body, and always ſpoke- well of others; 
In a Word, when 1 found the late Madam 
de Breville: had made him the Executor of 
her Will, I complimented him very ſincerely 
u it, and acknowledged myſelf much 
better pleaſed he was — than if it 
had been M. de Barbaſan, who flattered him- 
ſelf with the Hopes of it. a 
My Mother, in 1 Will, and no Part | 
of = Diſpoſition my reſpectful Father had 
made in his, but mentioned, that whereas 
I was rich enough, ſhe bequeathed to my 
two Brothers, what ſhe had reſerved for 
herſelf and me, when ſhe made the Diviſion 
after the Death of the late M. de St. Preuil; 
adding, that ſhe was perſuaded, the F riend- 
ſhip knew I bore. Meſſ. de St. Prenils, 
far from my taking it unkindly, I ſhould on 
the contrary be the firſt in ſhewing my Ap- 
probation. 
She-order'd, to be decently interr'd ; gave 
pious Legacies, as well -to the Church, as 
the Poor; and bequeathed me all her ] ewels 
without Exception. 

I?0 each of her common Domeſticks ſhe 
gave one hundred Piſtoles; to Blondel. a 
thouſand Crowns; five hundred to her Wo- 
man; and to ber Steward two thouſand 
Crowns. . PRs 
With reſpect to the Oudandin s 
| on in Caſe I was not at Age, 2 | 
| W 4 y 


JT" 


Young Lach of ' Quality” - 195 


ferred. to a Meeting of the Relations, on 


Condition they let the Deeds remain in my 


Hands, and that her Steward (whom ſhe 


adviſed me to keep, for the Management 
of my Eſtate) ſhould have the Care of my 
Caſh; and that the Guardians ſhould not 
2 of any Part, without my Conſent in 
orm. Rin 8 I 
As to the Manner of conducting myſelf 
till I was of Age, ſhe exhorted me not to 
be under any Body's Care, but retire into a 
Convent till then, and there pray that Hea - 
ven would enlighten me, and inſpire me 
how I ought to live when I became my own 
Miſtreſs, - ſo as to procure Happineſs in this 
World, as well as:the next. 
I was extremely affected with theſe Diſ- 
poſitions and Directions, as they did not 
interfere with my Liberty, and freed me 
from the Perſecutions of my Aunts, who 
flattered themſelves with the Hopes of diſ- 
poſing of me to their o.＋õn Minds. I did 
not find any Thing could be more convenient 


than the Convent; I therefote ſent directly 


to Port-Royal, to have an Apartment taken 


for me, as it was a Houſe I always loved 


very much. 


The Abbot de Hautceur informed FORE 
that in one of thoſe unhappy Days, hen 


my Mother was grown cool in her Regards 
for me, ſhe made a Codicil to her Will, by. - 
which ſhe had, at her Death, put me under 

| 1 the 
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the Care of Madam Barbaſan, who at that 
Time viſited her, and promiſed, whenever 
that Misfortune ſhould happen, ſhe- would 
bring me to Reaſon ; but, as ſoon as my 
Mother heard the Marquis de Sherling was 
married, her Tenderneſs for me returned, 
and ſhe threw the Codicil into the Fire, 
abiding by her firſt Diſpoſition. 1 
Before I got into my Coach to go to Port- 
Royal (whither the Abbot de Hautcæur would 
take the Trouble to conduct me himſelf, 
along with my Brothers) I] ſent Juliet with 
my Compliments to Madam de Geneva), to 
acquaint her I ſhould ſtay there three Months, 
and that 1 reckoned upon her coming to 
comfort me. I Queſtion not, your Highneſs 
will be apt to imagine, my Inclination for 
dear Beauval was a main Motive for my 
ſending this Meſſage ; but I proteſt to your 
Highneſs, with all the Sincerity in the World, 
I did not dream of it then; I was too much 
_ overwhelmed with Grief, to have ſuch a 
Thought ever enter my Mind, 1 believe, 
the Idea of being in a Houſe where I knew 
not a ſingle Soul, made me think of pro- 
curing myſelf that Satisfaction. I was too 
much benumb'd with my new Condition, to 
refine upon any Sentiment of that Sort. 
II Was received at Port- Royal with all the 
Politeneſs any Lady could expect, who was 
ſo diſtinguiſhed for her Riches. This Houſe, 
has only the Name of a Convent. I found 
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myſelf amongſt amiable People, not amongſt 
ſour, religious Bigots. | had not been there 

a Week before I contracted ſeveral Friend: 
ſhips, but amongſt thoſe 1 chiefly prefer'd, 
Madam de Kelmager was the Principal. Her 
Beauty, her Sweetneſs, her charming Con- 
verſation, but above all, a ſincere and ſolid 
Merit at the Age of Twenty two, determined 
me abſolutely. Sympathy worked ſo power- 
fully between us, our Friendſhip has been 
preſerved ever ſince ; of which you will have 
many Proofs in the Sequel of thele Memoirs. 
Waile I was in the Convent, all my 
Affairs were properly diſpoſed. M. 4e Bar- 
baſan had Intereſt enough, among my Re- 
lations, to get himſelf named my Guardian, 
and as ſuch the Lady bis Wife gave it out, 
| ſhould, at my leaving Port-Royal, come 
and live with her; but ſhe was miſtaken a 
ſecond Time; for, I declared to my Uncle, 
in ſo peremptory a Manner, that as ſoon as 
J was at Age my Intentions were to live in 
my own Houſe, I obliged them both to 
forbear their Perſecutions. My late Mo- 
ther's Steward, who became mine, was the 
firſt to adviſe me, not to be dependent on 
any Body. He made it appear my Revenues 
amounted to a hundred thouſand Livers per 
Annum, reckoning my Plantations in the 
Indies, which grew more conſiderable from 
| Year to Lear; I had above fifty thouſand 

Crowns-worth of Diamonds and Plate; and 
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about as much more in Furniture and Cu- 


rioſities. My Condition was ſo happy, 1 


muſt have been mad to have changed it. 


The more ſenſible I was of this, the more I 


fortified myſelf with the ſtrongeſt Reſolutions 
of remaining abfolutely my own Miſtreſs 

and never hearken to any Advice the leaſt 
tending to make me alter ſo wiſe a Scheme, 

and ſo agreeable to my own Repoſe, let it 
come from whom it would. 

- My Circumftances were no ſooner fully 
known in the World (for at Paris you have 


a thouſand People who enter into this Sort 


of Detail) but twenty People of the beſt 
Quality came to viſit me, on Pretence that 
they had Engagements with my late Father, 
but in fact to prepare me to liſten to certain 
Projetts founded on my Riches, The Comte 
a Villefarel (whom 1 had deſired to inftrutt 
me in the Ways of the World, which he 


knew perfectly well, as I have ſaid before) 
Lautioned me agairift the Perſecutions my 


Fortune, as well as my Perſon, would Oc- 
caſion me. In order to prevent which, I 
ordered Juliet, in the Parlour of the Mo- 
naſtery, to tell all that came, I was ill, and 


ſaw nobody. Notwithſtanding theſe conſtant 


Refuſals, there was not a Day but ſome new 


- * 


r | 
One Day, as I was complaining of this 


1 


to my good Friend Madam de Geneval, who 
came, regularly and ſpent every other = | 
oo at eb Bn with, 
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with me, ſhe replied,” it was not only at 
Port-Royal that Pretenders ſought after me; 
for, but the Night before, ſhe affared me, 
the Duke de Biſemene did her the Honour of 
a Viſit ; and after the firſt Compliments 
were over, he afked her, if T was really as 
handſom as the World reported; that upon 
her anſwering J was one of the prettieſt 
Women in Paris, he replied with a Sneer, 
there muſt be ſome Myſtery then in ſhuttin 
herſelf up, and having refuſed her Parlour 
to all the World; that he knew ſeveral of 
his Friends who had attempted to ſee me, 
and were greatly offended they had always 
endeavour'd it in vain. With Regard co 
himſelf, he had not as yet made any Advances, 
becauſe he had not taken it into his Head ; 
but, if it ſhould fo happen, he could find 
out a Method to get the Better of all Ob- 
ſtacles, and perhaps, give me a Taſte for 
good Company, which without doubt I knew 
nothing of, fince, with ſuch a Fortune, I 
was ſo retired at my Ape, and avoided it 
with ſo much Circumſpection. 4 
' TI aſked who this formidable Duke was, 
that threatened my' Repoſe thus terribly ? 
A great Talker, anſwered Madam de Geneval; 
one, who makes it his Buſineſs, from Morn- 
ing to Night, to back-bite and traduce all 
the World. He'fancies himſelf ſtill young, 
and handſom, though he is no longer of an 
Age to make himſelf believed on that Head. 
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He is a Widower, who by his U-treatment 
broke his Wife's Heart. He ſets an high 
Value upon his Quality, which he has no 
right to, more than what he derives from 
dis Anceſtors. He pretends | to be à Wit, 
but it appears to me, nothing more than a 
little Common- place Talk he is uſed to, 
which is over in a Quarter of an Hour. Add 
to this Deſcription, that, becauſe he would 
be thought a Man of Intereſt, he really per- 
ſuades himſelf he is ſo, though, to ſay the 
Truth, I would ſooner put myſelf under the 
Protection of a Judge's Clerk, than half a 
Dozen ſuch Dukes as he. 9 be 
Eight Days before I was at Age, the 
Abbot de Hautceur deſired to ſpend an Hour 
with me, to communicate an Affair, which 
7 er concerned me. As he had ſhewa 
ſo great a Regard for my Welfare ſince the 
Death of my Mother, I hearkened to him 
with great Attention. A certain Princeſs, 
he ſaid, made me an Offer to be her Com- 
panion, and, as an Inducement to comply 
with her Requeſt, promiſed to make it as 
agreeable as poſſible. I judged, by the 
preſſing Sollicitations of the grand Vicar, 
this Buſineſs had been ſtrongly recommended 
to him. I. anſwered with all due Reſpect, 
but declared explicitly to the Abbot, that, 
as I was determined not to be dependent on 
a Huſband, it was not natural to think I 


' . would on any one elſe. 
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The next Day, which was Chriſtmas Eve, 
and every Body preparing for Confeſſion--- 
though I was no Devotee, I did not care to 
be wanting in my Duty; beſides, I would 
not be remarked; and in my Situation it 
was neceſſary to behave with Circumſpection. 
About fifteen Minutes after Twelve at 
Noon, Juliet and I went down into the 
Church; without enquiring who the Director 
was, I placed myſelf near the Confeſſional. 
Preſently after, my new Friend Mademoiſelle 
de Kelmader came and placed herſelf by me. 
I have been to your Apartment to look for 
you, ſaid ſhe, to let you know, the Mar- 
quis de Fadalbaiſe was at the Abbeſs's Par- 
lour, and did his utmoſt to engage her to 
ſend for you; but ſhe excuſed herſelf, as 
you had earneſtly deſired her never to aſk 
you when ſhe had Company. As for the 
Marquis, he is a very gallant Petit-Maitre. 
Though I had nothing to do with his Viſit 
to the Abbeſs, he held me with ſuch flatter- 
ing Diſcourſe, begging me to tell you the 
firſt convenient Opportunity, he was ready 
to die with a Deſire to know you; and, 
from a bare Deſcription of your Charms, 
was in Love to Diſtration. © 

I told Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, ſhe was 

a Joker, and it would be better to defer 
her Mirth to another Time; that ſhe ought 
to judge, from the Place ſhe ſaw me in, my 
Thoughts were employed about more ſerious 
K 5 (22: 554 +. _ 
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Matters. She aſſured me, ſhe came to Church 
with the ſame; Intent that 1 did, and hoped - 
8 was no Crime to acquit herſelf of her 

ommiſſion. Ah! if the Confeſſor had 
heard you, replied 1 (for you ſpoke loud 
enough) would he not have given us a ſevere | 
Reprimand ? Good continued my Friend, 
this Director of ours is a charming Man, 
who never finds Fault for ſuch Trifles; you 
will be inchanted with him, when you come 
to know him; there is not a Penſioner here, 
but is his Penitent; in a Month's Time he 
ſubdued. us all. 

A Gentlewoman that went out of the Con- 
feſſional, whom I was obliged- to let paſs 
by me, interrupted our Diſcourſe. The 
Moment the Confeſſional became vacant I 
entered, and whilſt I was waiting for the 
Confefſor's turning to my Side, I returned 
to my Preparation, which Mademoiſelle de 
Kelmader had unſeaſonably diſturbed me in. 
I had hardly finiſhed my Prayers, when the 
little Wicket of the Confeſſional opened. 
How great was my Aſtoniſhment, as ſoon 


nas I remembered the Voice of the Prieſt who 


ſpoke to me, what Director Chance had brought 
me to! Would your Highneſs believe 11 
Who ſhould it be but the Abbot Traineſſeas. 
I little thought of his being the Confeſfor of 
this Convent, and the Perplexity it threw | 


me into was the moſt troubleſome I ever 


knew. I had not the leaſt Doubt about his 
| remembering 
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remembering me ; but, becauſe I would not 
run a Riſk of coming to any Sort of Expla- 
nation with him, I roſe, without uttering 
one Word, 'and e chuſing 
rather to give Room for all the Conjectures 
ſuch an Action might occaſion, than to have 
any kind of Diſpute with a Man I deſpiſed 
ſo much as this I juſt now mentioned. 1 
appeared ſo diſcompoſed, when I returned 
into my own Apartment, Juliet aſked me 
very earneſtly, if I was ill. I confided my 
moſt important Secrets to this Grrl, and 
therefore made none of this Accident. After 
having finiſhed what I had to relate on this 
Head, I ſent her to the Church, that the 
might ' enquire flily if any Thing was ſaid 
about 'my ſudden Retreat; She returned 
preſently, and told me, Mademoiſelle 4e 
Kelmader was coming to my Room, and what 
ſhe had to fay about it would aſtoniſn me. 
Indeed, nothing could appear more ſur- 
prizing than what the told me on this Occa- 
ſion. IL was no ſooner gone, but the Abbot 
Trainaſſeau aſked Mademoiſelle de Kelmader 
(finding her neareft him) who the young 
Perfon was that left rhe Confeffional, and if 
ſhe was fick. My good Friend told him 
my Name, and that I did not ſeem any ways 
indifpofed the Moment before, and ſhe could 
Anſwer for it T enjoyed very good Health. 
Becauſe he would not be over-heard he re- 
turned into his Place, and made Signs for 
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Mademoiſelle de Kelmader to go into that I 
had quitted. Before ſhe began to confeſs, 
he aſked her, if I had been long at Port- 
Royal? What Stay I ſhould make? If ſhe 
was acquaintd with me? And twenty. more 
Queſtions of this Nature. After having 
ſatisfied him, he made a moſt flattering En- 
comium on my Character, wiſhed her Joy 
of having made an Acquaintance with me; 
in ſhort, he ſaid as much in my Favour as 
my ſincereſt Friend could have done. He 
ended this Converſation, with promiſing to 
| fee her again, the firſt Day he could ſpare, 
having more to ſay, which the Regard for 
the Place he was in would not now permit. 
After theſe Words, he took up the Function 
of his Miniſtry, and diſmiſſed her without 
Jaying any more. | 105 | 
However friendly I was with Mademoiſelle 
de Kelmader, I thought it beſt to imitate 
Father Trainaſſeau's Diſcretion, and not keep 
up the Diſcourſe.. - I only ſaid, I knew the 
Director a little in my Mother's Life-time, 
but had not ſeen him lately. With Regard 
to my ſudden Retreat (on -which Account, 
People would undoubtedly. find Matter to 
ſneer) it was occaſioned by a Sickneſs at my 
Heart, which I ſtrove againſt as much as J 
could, but it grew ſo violent juſt as I was 
ready to confeſs, I roſe in a Hurry, for Fear 
of fainting away. Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, 
who had a ſincere Love for me, aſked with 
7 n 2 great 
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a great deal of Concern, if I was better, and 
was very deſirous of fetching ſome Cordial- 
Water out of her own Room, which ſhe 


ſaid was admirably good in ſuch Caſes. I 


acknowledged how ſenſible I was of her Care 
for me, and after I had aſſured her I felt 
nothing of it, we entertained ourſelves with 
indifferent Things, not worth repeating. - 
A few Moments after, the Bell ringing 
for the Penſioner's Supper, Mademoiſelle 
de Kelmader was obliged to leave me. Pre- 
ſently ſomebody knocked at my Parlour 
Door. Juliet came and told me a Jeweller 
deſired Leave to ſhew me ſome Curioſities, 
worth my Notice; it being the Cuſtom it 
ſeems, at this Seaſon, for theſe Sort of itine- 
rant Merchants, to go about from Houſe 
to Houſe. As I knew not then how to 
employ. my Time better, and intending to 
8 ſome Preſents on New-Years-Day, I 
allowed him to come into my Parlour. I 
thought it lucky my good Friend was gone, 
becauſe I had a Mind to ſurprize her agree- 
ably Juliet took up the Candle, and we 
went towards the Merchant. 19 
He had placed himſelf ſo obſcurely, I 
could hardly ſee him. I offer'd to ring for 
a Footman to bring us more. Lights, but he 
aſſured me he knew where to find his Trin- 
kets, and provided I could fee them well 
where I ſtood, it was ſufficient, which I did 


not diſpute, He took out ſeveral Drawers 


fllled 
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filled with beautiful Snuff Boxes, and other 
Nick-nacks of that Kind. After I had ex- 
amined them, 1 laid aſide ſuch as I liked, 
and aſked him what he would have for them 
all together. He ſer me ſo fair a Price, I 


| ſhould have been aſhamed to bid him leſs 
than what he aſked. I took out my Purſe 


to pay him one hundred and ten Piſtoles, 


the Amount of my Purchaſe. But the Mer- 
chant deſired I would keep it till he called 


again, "repreſenting to me it was late, and 
not a very ſafe Part of the Town; that he 


mould tun a Riſk in having ſo much Money 


about him. But don't you run the fame 
Hazard, ſaid I to him, in carrying back all 


thoſe Curioſities in your Box? That is true, 


replied the Merchant, but when J foreſee J 


may probably ſtay late in certain Places of 


Danger, I contrive to find out ſome. Houſe 
in the Neighbourhood to diſpoſe them, where 
I know they will be ſafe. As I could not 


contradict what he ſaid, was getting up to 


go, telling him he might come in the Morn- 
ing and take his Money. —* 
While I was ſaying this, with all the 


Sincerity in the World, I obſerved Juliet 


ſmiled, and was making Signs to the Mer- 
chant. I therefore looked attentively upon 
him, and immediately finding out my Error, 
1 fell a laughing like mad. What! Che- 


valier, cried I, looking kindly at de Beauval 
(tor it was himſelf) you are continually fur- | 


prizing 
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prizing me with theſe ingenious Tricks, 
Ah! can I live without ſeeing you, adorabl 
de Breville, interrupted he throwing himſel 
at the Foot of my Grate ? What have I not 
attempted to accompliſh it! I have been 
here ſeveral Times before, diſguiſed like a 
Prieft, like a Monk, under different Names, 
and in different Shapes, and have always. 
been ſo unfortunate, either the Porter of 
this cruel Houſe, or your own Servants, have 
refuſed me the Conſolation of approaching 
this Parlour. I flattered myſelf with the 
Hopes, at leaſt, of meeting with the faithful 
Juliet, who poſſibly would have obtained for 
me the Happineſs I now enjoy. Oh Madam! 
revoke thoſe cruel Orders you ſent me by 
Madam de Geneval. What! Will you have 
the Barbarity to make me live in Exile during 
our Mourning, without affording me the 
eaſt Conſolation. If you would permit me 
5 8 — and 5 me e of your precious 
elfare, as before, I might per retain 
ſome little Share of Re d MES as 
I have done till now, it is dying daily; it 
is a thouſand Times more horrible than I 
am able to expreſs. | 2 
However ſenſibly affected I was with theſe 
Demonſtrations of my dear Lover's Ten- 
derneſs and Diſtreſs, I did not find I was the 
leaſt inclined to alter the Reſolutions I had 
taken within myſelf, in reſpect to him. Eg- 
tirely devoted, as I was, to make a _ 
an 
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and tender Return to his Paſſion, I would 

never recede from what I before determined, 
that I might be ſafe from Envy and Cenſure, 

being very ſenſible, my Liberty depended 

on this important. Point, which likewiſe 

helped to balance my Foible. I love you, 

Chevalier, with all the Tenderneſs I am 

capable, replied I, fitting down in my Chair 
again, and obliging him to riſe. What ! 
have promiſed you a hundred Times from 
my Mouth, and under my Hand, I will 
never retract. Be affured, I love you beſt 
of all Men, but remember, however ſtrong 
my Inclination, it can never poſſibly ſhake 
one certain fixed Principle. Since you have 
contrived a Way to ſee me without my Con- 
ſent, I will not defer to another Opportunity 
a ſincere Declaration of my Sentiments, be- 
cauſe it is neceſſary you ſhould know them, 
for your own Sake, as well as mine. If you 
have imagined, Sir, in loving me, continued 
1, looking very ſeriouſly at him, to have 
your Love rewarded, either by Marriage 
(which without Doubt is your Deſire) or by 
a certain Complaiſance, I am ignorant of, 
and ſhall endeavour to be always ſo, you 
deceive yourſelf. I have many Times already 
declared my abſolute Averſion to Matrimony, 
and you ought to judge, from the Diſputes 
1 have maintained againſt my late Mother 
on this Subject, that my Reſolutions are 
unalterable. I muſt further tell you, it is 
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ſufficient that I find myſelf [prejudiced in 
your Favour; beyond which, I would not 

adviſe you to entertain the leaſt” Hopes. 
1 BY 


Could ſübly change, and you were to 
be my Huſband, your Paſſion would diminiſn 


by the Poſſeſſion of a Happineſs, Which 


would very ſoon appear leſs deſirable, and I 
ſhould become the Victim. O Heavens ! 
that you can ſuſpect this, Madam, inter- 
rupted Beauval, joining both his Hands; 
with an Air of Deſperation, - How ! - can 
you believe me ſuch an Enemy to myſelf: 
What do I ſay! ſuch. a Wretch, ſuch a 
Paltroon -I believe nothing of all that, 
interrupted I, in my Turn. I am orient 
on the contrary, that from the firſt Moment 
you did me the Honour to ſpeak to me, 
ou was perfectly ſatisfied, nothing in this 
World could be capable of leſſening the 
Strength of your Paſſion; and that Hymen, 
far from abating the Heat, would only be 
a Means of making it more pure, and aug- 
menting the Flame. This I don't doubt in 
the leaſt; but this is only a bare Probability, 
and I am too jealous of my Happineſs, to 
build it on vain Conjectures, which num- 
berleſs Examples daily contradict. Not to 
perplex ourſelves any farther with a Conteſt 
which may carry us too great a Length, 
and which it is not in the Power, either of 


Jou or I to determine, I ſhall return to my 
rſt Principles. 1 will ſee you, Sir, when 


I open 
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I open my Doors to my Friends, but on 


this Condition, nevertheleſs, that you govern 
the Paſſion, with which you burn, ſo dif- 
creetly, as no Ways to expoſe my Reputa- 
tion. I inſiſt alſo, if you ſhould happen to 
have any Rivals, that you do not, by any 
imprudent ſuſpicious Behaviour, oblige me 
to debar myſelf the Pleaſure 1 ſhall always 
have in ſeeing you. I give you nine Months 
to conſider of it, and according to your Con- 
duct, during on pope 1 ſhall” be able 
to judge how far I can depend upon your 
7 I come aro e Then 
is nothing I deſire more than the Pleaſure 
of your Company, and to cultivate a Friend- 
ip with you, which is a Thing 1 have ever 
been ambitious of © 
- Juſt Heaven! cried Beawval, ready to 
burſt into Tears, can it poſſibly be, after 
having ſuffered ſo much by your Abſence, 
ou ſhould put my Love to ſuch a ſhocking 
rial. What, Madam! would you, as a 
Reward for the Tendereſt, ſincereſt Vows, 
be the Death of an unhappy Lover, one that 
knows no other Joy but that of Loving 
flattered'by your Smiles, and his own Fide- 
lity and Perſeverance, with the Hopes of 
bringing you to that bliſsful State, which 
all Mankind aſpire after, who truly love! 
Can 'any Thing hereafter be more deſpair- 
ing, than what you make me apprehend ? 
- Certainly-no! Tou exact, with unparallel'd 
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Cruelty, a nine Month's Abſence from the 


Enjoyment of your adorable Preſence. You 


have diſcovered to me, that I muſt never 
expect to ſee my Love rewarded. For Pity 
Sake, too ungrateful de Breville, give me at 
leaſt ſome Glimpſe of Hope I ſhould 
deceive you, my dear Chevalier, interrupted 
I, with ſome Emotion. The dearer you 
are to me, and the more I love you, the leſs 
you ought to reckon on ſuch a Return 
What are then thoſe important and very 
extraordinary Reaſons, replied my doleful 
Lover, that induced you to take a Reſolu- 
tion ſo contrary to common Cuſtom ; to 
avoid being united tothe Marquis de Sherling, 
whom you did not love? Nothing is more 
natural, and eaſier to be juſtified z but to 
refuſe a Man which you acknowledge to be 
the only one that ever had the Power to 
pleaſe you ; is a Thing not to be compre- 
ended, nor poſſibly penetrated into. Alas] 
I no longer doubt I have flattered myſelf in 
vain, Ungrateful, thou never loved ſt me}! 
Thou art certainly prepoſſeſſed in Favour of 
another; and all 155 4 artful, unkind Pre- 
cautions, are only contrived to conceal from 
me the Knowledge of my Miſery. * 
At the Concluſion of theſe Words, poor 
Beauval wept in good Earneſt. However 
determined, I could not contain myſelf at 
theſe affecting Proofs of his Love. You 
make me deſpair, Sir, {aid I, hardly able 
N . myſelf 
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| myſelf to refrain from, Tears. After having 


To often acknowledged the Paſſion you have 


inſpired me with, it is you are ungrateful in 


daring to doubt it. I judged it very im- 
proper to ſee. you at a Time when I ought 
do think of nothing but the great Loſs | 
have ſo lately fuſtained ; becaule it is a 83. 
"crifice I owe the Publick, my Family, and 
myſelf; what elſe could you infer. from it? 
Ought I not to do my Duty? I ſhould be 
inexcuſeable did I behave otherwiſe. Don't 
you know that ſeveral of my Relations would 

ave ſeized upon my Perſon, and are piqued 


to Death at my refuling to live with any 


one of them; that they pry very ſeverely 
into my Actions? If I was ever fo little 
remiſs in my Conduct, or they ſhould have 
the leaſt Cauſe to ſuſpect my Behaviour, they 


| might deprive me of that independent State, 


which is equal to Life, It is from the ſame 


_ Motives I muſt inſiſt, when you come to 
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viſit me at my own Houſe, you uſe all the 
Caution due to my Reputation, that I may 


not be reproached for abuſing that Liberty, 
I am abſolutely determined to preſerye. 1s 
this ſaying I no longer love you, or ought 


it to occaſion your doing me the Injuſtice 


of ſuſpecting I deceive you? On the con- 
trary, ought you not, cruel Creature, to 
take this Confidence kindly of me, and be 


thankful, that I am endeavouring to ſecure 


A Method of ſeeing you, by obviating every 


Obſtacle? 
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Obſtacle? Are you ready to deſpair, becauſe. 
I have taken a Reſolution never to marry, 
though the moſt tender Love is one of the 


principal Reaſons? Why can't you flatter 


yourſelf with the Hopes of working a Change 
in me, by a painful Perſeverance? Women 
you know, ate often accuſed of Levity and 


Inconſtancy? Why may'nt you hope to find 


me one Day of that Number ?. I ſhall not 
blame you for any Ideas, that may bring 
you to this Way of Thinking. 


The leſs Room we have for Hope, it 


often happens, we are the more ſuſceptible 


of it; for, though there was nothing in 


this Diſcourſe, could 'reaſonably* give him 


any, the poor Chevalier was more at Eaſe. 
Thou art my Sovereign, my adorable Miſ- 
treſs, cried he; I am bound to ſubmit to 
your rigid Laws, however cruel to my Love. 


Yes, Madam ! I furrender up myſelf, and 


though T find it very painful, yet you ſhall 
have no Cauſe' to complain of my Submiſ- 


lion, I will, by two ſuch moving Proofs, 


cure your obliging Fears, you yourlelt ſhall 
become the Security of a Love, which will 


ever be unalterable. "Bot, as it is impoſſible 
for me to live confined where you breathe, 
without endeavouring to "ſe you; rather 


. OW 


than expoſe myſelf to the Danger of diſo- 
beying your Commands, I will directly 


tranſport myſelf far off, till I ſhall be per-. 


mitted the delightful Pleaſure of ſeeing you 
OO"! | again, 
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zain, It is in your Power alone, cruel 
Sadie to ſave the Life of a moſt tender 
Lover, who may poſſibly die with Grief 
while he is exiled from you. Speak, in- 
terrupted I, ſoftened with Beauval's Sub- 
- miſſion, and 7 with theſe diſmal Ap- 
prehenſions, if I can aſſwage your Sorrow, 
without . hurting, my Reputation, you may 
be aſſured 1 will liſters to it with Atttention. 
The Chevalier, conſoled with this Aſſurance, 
requeſted I would permit him to correſpond 
with me by Letter. After I had conſidered 
a little, my Tenderneſs got the better of a 
Reſolution I ance made, never. to converſe 
with him upon Paper again, as my Secret. 
was diſcloſed by Means of his Letters. I 
could not now refuſe him this Favour; but, 
for fear of running any Riſk, I inſiſted upon 
his directing, his Letters to Juliet, and that 
he ſhould content himſelf with receiving 
Anſwers from her, promiſing; at the ſame 
Time to be very punctual in Writing, to 
prevent his having the leaſt Cauſe to com- 
plain, that Abſence made me unmindful of 
Bim. 4 
I thought, after this grand Conceſſion, 
the Chevaliet CN avatad nothing. more 
to aſk of me; but Lovers are inſatiable, ne- 
ver to: be ſatisfied, and falling again...upon- 
his Knees, intreated me, in the moſt moving 
Terms, to give him my Picture. At firſt 
I flatly denied him, declaring I never would 


conſent 
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conſent to itz but he became ſo preſſing, and 


{aid ſuch paſſionate Things, while Juliet was 


perſecuting me at the ſame Time to afford 


him that Comfort, ſaying it would be ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary to ſupport ſo long an Ab- 
ſence, I ſuffered myſelf at laſt to be pre- 
vailed upon. A Picture, my late Father 
had drawn for me a few Days after his Ar- 
rival, was given to me upon his Death, and 
fixed in a Watch I wore by my Side. I 
would not give the Chevalier the Trouble 
to take it out then, but as this Watch was 
preſented me by my Father, whoſe: Memo- 
ry was dear to me, I ſtrictly charged him 
to ſend it me again when he had taken out 
the Picture, acquainting him with the Mo- 
tives why J valued it ſo as never to part 
1 4 3 9 

Obſerving, as I was taking the Watch 
from my Side, it was after Seven o' Clock, 
L roſe in a hurry, giving Beauval to under- 
ſtand any longer Entertainment would create 
2 Suſpicion; it was therefore neceſſary to 
leparate; However, I firſt inſiſted upon 
returning the Trinkets I had bargained for, 
when I. took him for a Merchant; but he 
made ſuch preſſing Inſtances not to occaſion 
him ſo much Chagrin, he ſoon got the bet- 
ter of me; I determined nevertheleſs on a 
Thing I thought very proper, and that was, 
not to let the Preſent 1 intended . 
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bim in Return, be at all inferior to what be 
had forced me to accept. 


After the Holy - days, Fer Baauvaps 


Valet de- Chambre, brought me a Box ſealed 


up. As I expected him, I had prepared a 


alter ; it 
contained a gold-hilted Sword, to which! 


tied a Ribbon of Roſe-colour and Silver, 
my favourite Colour; I added alſo a Dia- 


mond Ring, which coſt me a hundred Louis- 


d' Ors, and the Sword very near as much; 


thus you ſee I exceeded the Piece of Gallan- 
try I accepted from him. It was my Opi- 
nion all my Life-time, never to be outdone 
in Point of Generoſity. yy. 

I diſmiſſed Drouin, with a gold headed 
Cane of ten Louis-d'Ors Value, as a New- 
Vear's Gift for himſelf, which tranſported 
him more than the Thing was worth. As 
ſoon as I.opened the Box, I was very glad 
CE raved- M6. tor ohh: Lander. Fheve: was 
a {mall one encloſed in it, on which was 
wrote, with my Lover's own Hand, the 


following Words, A New Year's Gift for 


happy Juliet, whoſe Felicity I inceſſantly envy. 


One may eaſily gueſs he imagined: I'ſhould 
ſee them. This Preſent conſiſted of a 
ſmall, but very handſome Diamond Crols, 


ml 


Pair of | Ear-ripgs of the ſame, which 
were worth at ub og two hundred Piſtoles. 

I was viſited the laſt two Feſtival Days 
in Chriſtmas by __ of my . 


* 
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As chey imagined I ſhould leave'the/Coh- 


yent on New Year's Eve, all of them wanted 
very much to know how I intended to diſ- 
pole of myſelf ; but, ſuſpecting the Motives 
that induced them to come to ſee me, T 
conducted myſelf in ſi Manner, in ſpite 
of all the Inſinuations they advanced to diſ- 
cover my Intentions, they every one return- 
ed, unable to depend on any Thing certain. 
The Sieur de Balmont, the Houſe Steward, 
of whom J have already ſpoke ſeveral Times, 
without, I believe, ever mentioning his 
Name, having put the Houſe of my late 
Father in a Condition to receive me, by 
taking Care of all the neceſſary Repairs, &c. 
while I was at Port Royal, told me, the 
Night before I was to go into it, excepting 
Juliet and himſelf, I ſhould not find any 
one of the Domeſtics 1 left in the Houſe, 
having diſmiſſed them all, according to my 
Orders. Indeed it was what I had recom- 
mended to him very ſtrongly, my Brothers 
having adviſed me to it, that I might not 
be troubled with continual Complaints among 
my Servants, which is generally the Cafe, 
when you retain thoſe that have ſerved in 
the Family before; ſuch Servants are per- 
perually complaining againſt every Thing 
that appears new to them, regretting, upon 
all Oecaſions their former Way of Living. 
Lam of Opinfon, as to this Point, that the 
Trouble it coſts is better worth the while, 
Vor. H. L * than 
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than to run the Hazard of not being abſolute 
Miſtreſs, and obliged to be always very cir- 
cumſpect. WE = 
, My Houſehold was compoſed of a Houſe - 


Steward, a Valet de Chambre, two Foot- 


men, a Cook, aoachman, and a Swifs 
Porter; the Women were, my Woman, a 
ſecond Chambermaid, who was alſo Houſe- 
keeper, and a Girl under. the Cook. 

. Some Time after, my Retinue was-aug- 
mented, with another Valet de Chambre, a 
Footman, and a third Chambermaid ; bur, 
as I did not intend, during the Remainder 
of my Mourning, to receive at my own 
Houſe only my Brothers, my Relations, 
Madam de Geneval and Mademoiſelle de Ke!- 
mader, I found they would be full as many 
Servants as I ought.to have. 

1 refer'd the Conduct of my Houſe entirely 


to Balmont, whom I knew to be very punc- 
| tual, and very faithful. He prepared me 


for devoting one Morning in every Month 
to ſign his Accounts; and he was ſo orderly 
a Man, if I would have diſpenſed with it, 
I muſt have diſobliged him. 

I will not tire your Highneſs's Patience 


with any further Detail of this Sort:; let it 


ſuffice, I only add, that the Houſe of the 
late Marquis de Breville was ſituated in the 


- Heart of the Faurbe urg St. Germain, which 


was commodious, without being magnifi- 
| dent z 
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cent; handſom, well-built, and terminated 
with a Garden large enough. 
I] e laſt Night of the old Year, in return 
ing my Viſits, I did not forget my good 
| Eriend Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, who threw 
- herſelf about my Neck the Moment ſhe ſaw 
me, and fell a Weeping. Alas! cried ſhe, 
hugging me in her Arms, I am going to 
loſe the only Conſolation I have in this Place. 
What! do you leave me. Oh! I ſhall be- 
come the moſt miſerable Perſon living. I 
endeavour'd to conſole her by promiling to 
viſit her every Week, and deſiring Leave 
for her to come often and ſpend the After- 


afford her the leaſt Comfort. She vowed, 
The had an invincible Averſion to a Convent, 


and till ſhe knew me, it was inſupportable 
to her. This Overture, which ſhe never 


made ſince our firft Acquaintance till now, 
occaſioned my aſking her divers Queſtions, 


deſiring to know if ſhe could not furniſh me 


with ſome Means of proviag my Friendſhip. 
She fetched a. deep Sigh, by which I con- 
jectured her Heart was oppreſſed, and, per- 
haps, afraid of unburthening of it to me, I 
ö therefore preſſed her to do it, upon which, 
. ſhe aſked me if I would indulge her an 


Hour to eaſe her Mind; I1 affured her, I 
| would devote beſt Part of the Day to ſhew 
: how tenderly I was intereſted in what touched 
p her. She immediately took me into a little 


L 2 a Cloſet, 


noon with me. But all I could ſay did not 
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Cloſet, and putting the Key into her Pocket, 
communicated to me Part of what had be- 
fallen her, and the melancholy Situation ſhe 
was then in. 

M. de Kelmader, ſaid ſhe, whoſe Name I 
bear, and whoſe Daughter I am, was a Man 
in high Station, and had acquired ſo much 
Glory in the late War, he was made Lieu- 
tenant General of the King's Army. Peace 
being concluded, he returned into Brittany, 
where he fell deſperately in Love with the 
Daughter of a Counſellor of the Parliament, 
who lived by his Profeſſion, to whoſe Houſe 
all the better Sort in Nazz reſorted. Before 
the Expiration of one Year, M. de Kelmader's 
- Paſſion met with a Return; but, as he was 
worſe than nothing, and had no Revenue, 
more than the King's Peniion, and Made- 
moiſelle de Zarzagan's Fortune was but ſmall, 
he never. durſt attempt making a Propoſal 
of Marriage, apprehending very juſtly, that 
notwithſtanding the great Tenderneſs of his 
dear Miſtreſs, ſhe would be the firſt to de- 
monſtrate the natural Conſequences of carry- 
ing ſuch a Project into Execution, as muſt 
needs be attended with Diſagreement, being 
throughly convinced, they had not together 
Fortune ſufficient to live in the Manner they 
would chuſe on ſuch an Occaſion. 
However, this was no Impediment to 
their continuing to ſee each other daily, by 


| * which Means, their Paſſion roſe to ſuch a 


Pitch, 
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Pitch, . they could no longer think of being 
two. Twenty Times were they on the Brinks 
of getting the better of all other Conſidera- 
tions that had hitherto put a Check to their, 
Deſires. But, the Delicacy of M. de Kel- 
mader's Paſſion reſtrained him, he would not 
make the Perſon he loved miſerable, and, 
to put it out of each other's Power to alter 
their Reſolution any more, they took an 


Oath, as ſolemn, as_Religion and Honour 


could make it, to love one anothereternally, 
but never to marry. 
It was not long, before they repented the 


having bound themſelves up with ſo ſtrong 


a Tye. M. de Kelmader's Paſſion grew ſo 


rapturous, he proteſted to Mademoiſelle de 
Zarzagan, it was impoſſible for him to con- 


tain himſelf any longer, he could not live; 


ſhe muſt either relieve him, or permit him 


to reſign his Breath, which he begg'd, with 
moſt preſſing and very moving Intreaties. 


This young Lady, terrified with ſo horrible 


an Alternative, and loving him to ſuch a 
Degree, ſhe was ready to ſacrifice every 


Thing for his Repoſe, could not, however, 


bear to think of doing any Thing that would 
ſhock her Virtue, and. afraid of being the 
Cauſe of her Lover's Death by a Refuſal, 
well aſſured he would deſtroy himſelf, if his 
Paſſion was not gratified, communicated to 
a faithful Friend the great Inquietude with 


which ſhe was agitated, and by earneſt and 


L 3 reiterated 
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reiterated Inſtances, requeſted her Aſſiſtance 
out of this terrible Embarraſſment, ſhe at 
laſt obtained, under a Seal of eternal Secreſy, 
a Promiſe to occupy her Place, every Time 
ſhe had an Appointment to receive M. de 

Kelmader. All Things were fo artfully dif- 
* poſed, this Commerce was continued for 
more than three Months, without the leaft 
Suſpicion of the Artifice. 

In the mean Time, Mademoiſelle de Ver- 
manxel, the too complaiſant Friend of Ma- 
demoiſelle de Zarzagan, proved with Child; 
on the other Hand, M. de Kelmader was 
obliged to take a Journey on Account of an 
Uncle's Death, who had left him his Eſtate. 
Going to bid his Miſtgeſs Farewel before 
he ſet out, ſhe informed him of a Pregnancy, 
as if it was herſelf ; the Lover ſeemed:tranf- 
ported; he expreſſed his Joy in the moſt 
tender and perfuaſive Terms. During bis 
Abſence, Mademoiſelle de Vermanzel was 
delivered of a Daughter, and this Unfortu- 
nate——=Would you believe it, Madam 
continued poor Kelmader, crying moſt bit- 
terly, was me. You apprehend by this Con- 
fidence, one Part of my Misfortunes. 

The Affairs my Father had in the Country, 
continued my ſorrowful Friend, were not 
determined before the End of two Years, 
by the Chicanery of ſome colateral Branches 
of the Family. . Having at laſt gained his 
Cauſe, he found himſelf worth above one 

* hundred 


! 
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hundred thouſand Crowns. Mademoiſelle 
de Zarzagan expected, him from Day to Day, 


with an Impatience equal to her Love, and 
the Length of his Abſence. They had both 
abſolved themſelves of that indifcreet Oath, 
and 'only waited till the Day they ſhould 
meet to be married, when by an unforeſeen 
Accident, ocdaſioned by my Father's great 
Impatience to return, he got a Fall as he 
was ſtepping into his Chaiſe, which proved 
mortal. The Surgeon, having told him very 
plainly, he had but two Days to live, he 
ſent for a Notary, and 'bequeathed to me, 
as his Daughter, all his Fortune, by the 
Name of de Zarzagan, and left the Poſſeſſion 
of it to her he thougfit my Motheg to whom 
he ſent the Deed, with his laſt Mieu, telling 
her of his Fall, that the Doctors had paſſed 


Sentence upon him, that he ſhould return 


no more. 283 
Judge what an Effect ſuch News muſt 


have on the Heart of one ſo paſſionately 


fond. Mademoiſelle de Zarzagan, ready to 
deſpair, without communicating her Inten- 
tions to any one, took Poſt immediately, to 
attend a I over who was ſo dear to her. But 
alas !-——he was no more. The moſt pru- 


dent Step ſhe could take on' this fatal Oc- 


caſion, was, to take Advantage of M. de 
Kelmader's laſt Diſpoſition, her own Fortune 
being ſmall. In ſpite of all her Virtue, her 
Commerce with my Father was not inter- 
L 4 preted 
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preted to her Advantage; the World were 
not ignorant. of a Daughter, they imagined 
the Produce of their Tendrefſes. Till then, 
Mademoiſelle de Ver manzel had religiouſly 
kept the Secret, but, ſoon after getting In- 
formation, that by the Tenure of the Will, 
the great Fortune M. de Kelmader had left 
belonged to his Daughter, ſhe commenced 
a Suit againſt Mademoiſelle de Zarzagan 
(who had already found Means to get Poſe 
feſſion) and declared the Truth of every 
Thing. The Judge, finding himſelf, greatly 
embarraſſed how to decide the Cauſe, re- 
commended it to the two Friends to leave it 
to Arbitration, but unfortunately, they were 
no longer ſo; for, where is that Friendſhip 
which Intereſt will not ſhake ? On the con- 
trary, they were too much, piqued at each 
other, to regard ſuch wholeſom Advice, and 


ijnſiſted upon a Decree, in which, they were 


both diſappointed. The whole Fortune was 


adjudged to me, and a Guardian choſe ac- 


cordingly out of my Father's Family, who 
was to have the Adminiſtration of my Af- 
fairs, until I came of Age. | 

This Guardian, was Couſin German to 


M. de Kelmader (whom I dare hardly call 


Father) and one of the moſt inveterate of 
thoſe, who conteſted his inheriting the For- 
tune he bequeathed to me, which my Guar- 
dian was no ſooner in Poſſeſſion of, but he 


| labour'd with ſo much Addreſs and Cunning 
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to change the Circumſtances of it by certain 


pretended Failures, that as ſoon as I was 
| Fourteen, he had me ſo entirely in his Power, 


he gave me Notice, without any Ceremony, 
that I muſt marry. him. His Name was 


Vaudorel, above fifty Years of Age, ugly, 


decayed, and fickly ; what was worſe than 


all rheſe, his Temper was raſh and whim- 
ical, which made him of all Mankind the 


moſt hateful. Give me Leave to add (be- 
ſides theſe Motives of Diſguſt) the Inclination 
1 had for an amiable young Man call'd de 
St. Daran, Son. to the firſt Preſident of the 
City—Oaly think, therefore, how frightful 
the raſcally Vaudborel's Propoſal muſt be to 
me. Through a Confidence of my being 
emancipated, I thought I had nothing to 


fear from him, for which Reaſon I explained 
myſelf without Reſerve; and that raiſed his 


Reſentment to ſuch a Pitch, he was very 
near ſtriking me. Always prepoſſeſſed with 
the Strength of my own Power, I braved 


his Threats. I was, the next Day, forced 


away to a Convent, by way ot Puniſhment, 


where he confined me ten Years, with a 
kind Aſſurance of never being releaſed, unleſs 


I would give him my Hand, declaring like- 


. wiſe, I ſhould never have one Penny of my 


Fortune by his Conſent. 
I. found. Means the firſt Year to inform 


| St. Daran where I was confiacd. That dear 


Lover, who for ſix Months togecher had 
" 5 1 tried 
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tried a thouſand Ways to find me out, no 
ſooner knew, but he contrived a Method to 
ſee me; and after he had learnt the Motives 
for my being lo unjuſtly treated, prevailed 
upon his Friends to act in my Favour. But 
'to what Purpoſe were thoſe tender Proofs 
of his Love | That miſerable Vaudorel being 
informed of it, acquainted my Lover's Fa- 
ther, that I had a Deſign upon his Son, to 

get him for my Huſband. That was enough 
to diſappoint me, notwithſtanding he knew 
I was rich, my wicked Guardian being well 
ſatisfied, he ought not to impoſe upon a 
Magiſtrate of thatim portance with his Rogue's 
Tricks. The Defect of my Birth, or ſome 
other View, poſſibly, gave him a Diſlike to 
the Match. He forbid his Son ever to think 
of me, and being informed again, ſome little 
Time after, by my Perſecutor, that St. Daran 
continued to ſeek Opportunities to fee me. 


The Father, fearful the Son's engaging too | 


far would oblige him to take a more rigid 
Courſe, he ſuggeſted it as the beſt Method, 

to ſend him to ſtudy the Law at Paris, and 
to prevent his going aſtray, or any Ways 
deceiving him, he ſent an old Valet-de- 
Chambre, whoſe Fidelity he could depend 
upon, to be always near, and watch his 
Motions. 

At the End of two Years, I thought 'my- 
ſelf abandoned by all the World. A Letter, 
which was artfully delivered to me by = 
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of thoſe Merchants who travel with a Pack, 


gave me both Joy and Hope, as it came 
from my dear Lover He acquainted me 


how he was — in a Sort of Slavery, 
f 


the Impoſſibility of writing to me, till that 
Moment, and exhorted me to have Patience, 
promiſing, as ſoon as he was at Age, or 


ſhould get an Employment, he would prove 


his Love, and bring my Rogue of a Guar- 


dian to Reaſon. 


4 waited eight Years entirely in Expecta- 


tion of that happy Hour, tho' I was-above 


ten in the Cloiſter, and nobody believed'I 
ſhould ever come out again. Beſides which, 
I endured cruel Perſecutions from the Nuns, 


who attempted to make me take the Veil, 
but that was impoſſible; they firſt of all 


tried to coax me into it; when they found 
that Method would not ſucceed, they accuſed 


me of Obſtinacy, and mortified me in ſo 
many Shapes, notwithſtanding my Averſion, 


which they augmented by their ill Treat- 
ment; Deſpair had almoſt reduced me to a 
fatal Neceſſity of ſacrificing myſelf to be 
freed from it. | 

J was in this terrible Condition, and on 
the Brinks of taking that horrible Step, when 
I received a Letter from St. Daran, who that 
Minute reſtored me to Life and Joy. He 
informed me, he was jult preferred at Paris 


to a very fine Employment; that he was at 


Age ; and the firſt Uſe he intended to make 
L 6 of 
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.of his Liberty, would be, to procure mine; 
to reſtore me to my Fortune, and to crown 
by indiffoluble Bands ſo faithful and tender 
an Amour. He kept his Word By a 
ſecond Letter, I learnt. he had preſented a 
Petition on my Behalf, by which I proteſted 
againſt my unworthy Guardian's violent 
Proceedings, and demanded an Account of 
the Adminiſtration of my Eſtate. * He ob- 
ſerved to me, if by any unjuſt Influence I 
ſhould loſe my Cauſe below, he had found 
out an infallible Method to bring Vaudorel 
up to Paris, by which Means he would an- 
ſwer for the Succeſs of my Suit. Never, 
. in Fat, was Proceſs carried on with more 
Vigour, and yet, notwithſtanding the Juſt- 
[nels of my Cauſe, Vaudorel gained Chis Point 
He found a Way to get himſelf declared 
inſol vent, and procured Time to ſecrete his 
-own Effects, as well as mine, and then diſ- 
appeared, which he had meditated for ſome 
Time, being apprehenſive of an Arreſt. 
St. Daran, ſent a Chaiſe for me, and at 
the ſame Time a particular Detail of the 
fatal Effects of all his Care and Trouble; 
intreating me, in the tendereſt Terms, not 
to make myſelf unecaſy; promiſing, at his 
Father's Death, to unite his Fortune to mine; 
and till that ſhould happen (though he muit 
one Day have a large Eilate) he was going 
to uſe his beit Endeavours to augment it, 
and make the beſt Amends he could er ſhe 
ols 
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Loſs I had fo unjuſtly ſuſtained. He added, 
it would be infinite Pleaſure to ſee me again, 
that he ſhould come ten Leagues on the 
Road, in Hopes of that Happineſs, and that 
I might be properly accommodated at Paris, 
till he could conveniently conſummate the 
laſt Proof of his Love, he had taken a Place 
here, where I might depend upon being 
treated with all the Reſpect I deſerved. | 
Though I was ſufficiently tired of a Con- 
vent, I never complained at my being ob- 
liged to remove to this; the Situation of my 
Affairs made it abſolutely neceſſary, as weil 
as the Caution I ought to have of my Re- 
utation. | N 
Ae alſo ſent Money to pay for my Board, 
when theſe religious Folks made no Scruple 
to part with me, well knowing I had no 
Hopes of a Portion; and ſince the Depar- 
ture, or rather running away of Vaudorel, 
there was nobody left to pay my Penſion, I 
quitted that eternal Convent, with the greateſt 
Joy in the World, and ſet out on my Journey 
with a moſt eager Impatience, to arrive at 
the appointed Place of meeting my Lover. 
He appeared in perfect Raptures at ſeeing ' 
me again, and ſaid a thouſand flattering 
Things of my Perſon, which he was pleaſed 
to ſay, was greatly improved. It was with 
much Difficulty I moderated my own Tranſ- 
ports, being obliged to ſummons all my 
Prudence to my Aſſiſtance. He had me 
a conducted 


not any Ways regard me. 
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conducted by one of his Friends to Port- 


Royal, and for the firſt Year, never failed 
-vilicing me twice a Week. 
Year begun, 


Scarcely was the fallowing 
before I perceived $7. — no longer took 
that Delight in ſeeing me he uſed to do, of 
-which I was not quite convinced in my own 
Mind, when a ſecret Terror ſeized me, and 
yet my tender Love for this Ingrate, would 
frequently reproach my feeble Heart for this 
-Tercor. I treated it theretore as a Piece of 
Injuſtice, and was willing to ſuppoſe ſome 
ham Trouble, which he concealed from me, 
-was the Caufe of this Change. 

At his next Viſit, I tried all the Ways I 
could invent (even my Tears) to oblige him 
to open his Mind, upon a Suppoſition I 
calways:had, that his Coldneſs and diſtracted 

-Looks, proceeded from Motives which did 

He was alas! 
two or three Times on the Brinks of ſub- 

mitting to my Intreaties, but his own Heart 

{undoubtedly reproaching him with the Na- 

ture of this Diſcovery, he therefore perſiſted 

in his Silence, and left me again without 

-explaining himſelf. 

I could no longer endure this cruel State 
of Uncertainty. After having in vain ex- 
pected him for fifteen Days together, I ſent 
- tor his Valet-de-Chambre, Who always ſeemed 

attached to my Intereſt; as ſod as 1 ſaw 


"MP 1 related abe Caule of my ſending for 


him; 
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him; he, by way of Reply, made 
plauſible Excuſes for the Indifference I began 
to ſuſpe& his Maſter of, attributing it to 
other Cauſes, and the Multiplicity of Buſineſs 
he was employed in. | ive ve 

Three Months longer did I remain in this 
doubtful Condition; but, being one Day 
in the Chamber of a Lady of Quality, who 
had retired hither for ſome Years, and whom 
J often viſited, when Word was brought 
from 'her Parlour, that a Lady was come, 
whoſe Name ſounded fo very like that of my 
Lover, I ſtarted up. However, I thought 
at firft I muſt be miſtaken, bur I very ſoon 
found I was not. I fancied to myſelf, it 
might be the Widow of my Lover's Father, 
or one of his Relations of the ſame Name; 
but when they added, this Lady was the 
Wife of him who often came to fee me, I 
was ſeized on a ſudden. The only Way I 
had to prevent diſcovering my Secret, as 
well as my Grief, was to retire, as if I had 
forgot ſomething, and muſt of Neceſſity re- 
turn back to my Chamber. | 

In my firft Tranſports, 1 fat down and 
wrote a Letter to St. Daran, in the moſt 
upbraiding Terms I could invent, calling 
him Traitor, Perjured, and ſo forth; but the 
Abundance of my Tears calmed my Rage, 
and made me change it to a more ſorrowtul, 
complaining Stile, which a ſincere Tender- 
neſs can ſo well expreſss As ſoon as I had 

, finiſhed 
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finiſhed my Letter, I ſent it to him, without 
giving it a ſecond Reading; and whilſt I was 
expecting an Anſwer, I wrote to Madam de 
Vermanzel, my Mother, to whom I had 
never wrote ſince I came to Paris, piqued 
ſhe would not condeſcend to correſpond with 
me, as if I was nothing to her. 
I received no Anſwer from St. Daran till 


the next Day. Inſtead of juſtifying himſelf, 


he acknowledged how much he had wronged 
me; adding, that he looked upon himſelf 
' as the moſt miſerable of all Mortals, and 
proteſted, though he was married, he had 
not ceaſed one Moment loving me. By 
way of Excuſe, he pretended, his Father, 
having been informed he continued to vilit 
me, and fearing he only waited a convenient 
Opportunity to, compleat our Happineſs, 
brought out of the Country, a Lady, he had 
a long Time deſtined for his Wife, which 
he could not accompliſh before, on Account 
of a Want of Age in Mademoiſelle YVieruze!, 

who was then but Fourteen. The great 
Reverence he had always been brought up 
to by his Father, made it unable for him to 
reſiſt paying an implicit Obedience to all his 
Commands; but above all, the Fear of 
expoſing me to his Reſentment ; and ſo 


much the more dangerous was it, becauſe 


— 


of the Impoſſibility of evading his Power. 
After a thouſand Motives, pretty much of 
the ſame Sort, to excuſe his Perfidy, he pro- 

| telted, 
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teſted, he ſhould be for ever devoted to me; 
that I was abſolute Miſtreſs, to take what 
Courſe J pleaſed, whether it was to marry, 
or remain in the Convent; that I ſhould 
always find in his Purſe, whatever Aſſiſtance 
J wanted ; that he had rather be without 
Neceſſaries himſelf, than to be thought un- 
mindful of me in that Reſpect. . | 

Far from being ſoftened by theſe Excuſes, 
they added Weight to my Sorrow and Re- 
ſentment. I ſaid, in Anſwer, I renounced 
all Commerce with him for ever, and deſired 
he. would never ſee me more. Averſe to 
accepting any Aſſiſtance from him, I kept 
an exact Memorandum of what he had ad- 

vanced on my Account, from the Time 1 
was firſt weak enough to confide in his Pro- 
miſes, in order to return it him exactly to a 
Farthing, in caſe Fortune ſhould-put-it in 
my Power to adjuſt ſo unhappy an Obliga- 
tion. In ſhort, my Anſwer was lofty, and 
the Conduct I have kept up ſince with that 
Ingrate, has not contradicted it. Notwith- 

ſtanding all the Methods he could contrive 
to make me read his Letters, whenever they 
fell into my Hands, I either ſent them back 

unopened, or elſe burnt them before the 

Face of the Perſon who brought them. 

- I muſt own, the Confidence I had, that 
my Mother would take me Home to her, 

or at leaſt pay my Penſion in the wn 


- 
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did not contribute a little to ſupport me in 
thoſe Reſolutions. 

But good Lord! What will bee of 
me I know not! I have received hes Anſwer 
=: the following Lines. 


SR * BILLET. 


Cl ANCE prefided at your Birth; 
Miſs——1 have nothing to do with 
you. Mademoiſelle de Zarzagan is richer 
10 « than 1. am; you may addreſs yourſelf to 
„ her. It will be in vain for you to make 
« any farther Attempts—— My Reſolution 
« is fixed with Wan to you, and it is 
0 unalterable.” u=_ 


In the Frenzy which: ſo harſh a Letter 
threw me into, I believe · (Heaven forgive 
me, continued Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, 
weeping) I ſhould have ſtabbed myſelf to the 
Heart, had I found the Means at Hand, 
wherewith to put an End to ſo hateful a 
Life. To this violent Tranſport ſucceeded 
a Torrent of Tears. In Fact, I never found 
myſelf in ſo frightful a Situation, eſpecially 
after having endured ſo many Diſappoint- 
ments. The End of all theſe bitter Keflec- 
tions, was, to try the Humanity of Ma- 
demoiſelle de Zarzapan. I had — s heard 
a great deal of Good ſaid of her; fo that I 
could not help flattering myſelf with 2 
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ſmall Hopes, notwithſtanding the Experience 
] ſo lately had of my own Mother's Un- 
kindneſs. 

A Fortnight. after I had wrote to her, ſſie 


returned me an Anſwer. How great was 


my Joy and Confolation ! it was charming 


ES, my dear Child, faid ſhe in her 
Letter, I will be to you a Mother, 
6 1 you have ſo good an Opinion of me, 
as to flatter yourlelf with the Hopes of 


„it. Have no Inquietude concerning your 


* Condition. I am about making ſuch a 
* Diſpoſition, it will not be quite unhappy. 
* I ſhall fay no more at Preſent; in fitteen 
« Days you will hear more particularly from 
* me; but, fearing yon may want fome 
« Neceſfaries, I have added to my Letter 
% 2 Bill for five hundred Livers. Be always 
« virtuous, Heaven and I will never forlake 
« you. __ ES 


Tears of Joy flowed down my Cheeks 
while I was reading this tender Letter. I 


fell on my Knees, and returned Thanks to 


Heaven tor beſtowing on me ſo charming a 


Mother. Greatly delighted was I at being 


wrote to, as well as at my having broke 
with the perfidious de St. Daran. The more 
one has been a Prey to Grief and Deſpair, 


the greater is our Tranquillity, when we 
& 9 anqu 57 have 
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have juſt Motives for Conſolation, and done 


nothing to reproach ourſelves withal. 
Three Weeks after, being told one wanted 
me inthe Parlour; I had a ſtrange Foreboding 
about this Viſit I was going to receive. I 
proved to be Mademoiſelle de Zarzagan her- 
ſelf, who had taken this Journey on purpoſe 
to confirm her Promiſe, as well as demon- 
ſtrate her Goodneſs. I threw myſelf at her 
Feet, penetrated with Refpect and Gratitude, 
I Tooked upon her that Inſtant as my real 
Mother. Whilſt ſhe was inceſſantly giving 
me the molt lively Teſtimonies of her Ten- 
derneſs, ſhe could not refrain examining my 
Perſon. The Reſemblance I bore to my 
Father, drew Tears from her Eyes, ſhe 
fancied ſhe ſaw him, and talked to him. 
Before this Conference was ended, I learn't 
his Hiſtory, which ſhe did not finiſh with- 
out ſhedding freſh Tears. 
I found ſo many Actions worthy of Ad- 
miration, in the Recital which ſhe gave me, 
and ſo deſerving of my profoundeſt Reſpect, 
that I aſſured her the Preſent which Heaven 
now beſtowed, by favouring me with: ſo 


precious an Adoption, was a thouſand Times 


dearer to me than all the Riches I had loſt, 
or than all that could be deſired in Life. 
Mademoiſelle de Zarzagan wept at theſe ſin- 


cere Tokens of my Affection, and careſſed 


me with great Fondneſs. She told me, ſhe 
could ſtay but fourteen Days at Paris, on 


Account 
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Account of an unfortunate Law-ſuit with 


one of her Brothers, the Loſs of which might 


ruin her. An Uncle having made her his 


Heir, this wicked Relation was endeavouring 
to ſet aſide the Will. To avoid the Per- 


plexity and Expence of fo diſagreeable a 
Diſpute, ſhe offered to'divide the Inheritance 
with him. But this ſfelf-intereſted Brother 
(and unworthy ſuch a Sifter) inſiſted abſo- 


lutely on being put into the-entire Poſſeſſion 


of an Eſtate, ſhe was aſſured he could not 
poſſibly have any Hopes of obtaining more 


than a Moiety of. 
During Madam -de Zarzagan's Stay at 
Paris, ſhe viſited me every Day; her Scheme 


was, in Caſe ſhe gained her Cauſe, to come 
and reſide there, and take me to live with 
her; but ſhould ſhe unfortunately loſe it, 
ſhe intended to ſpare, out of her little, ſuf- 
ficient to pay for my Board in a Country 
Convent, till ſhe ſhould have an Opportu- 


nity to marry me, or be able to take me 
to her own Houſe, which ſhe could not do, 
till the Death of a Couſin, who was to VE 


her twenty thouſand Florins. © 
Truly ſenſible of her Goodneſs, in chcking" 


this Offer, which proved to me the Excel- 


lency of her Heart, I was drowned in Tears 
whilſt I was taking my Leave of her; for 
it ſeemed as if I had a Miſgiving of what 


would ſoon happen. Six Months after, ſhe 
rote me Word, her Brother's Power pre- 


vailed 


| 
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vailed over the Juitneſs of her Cauſe. She 
was. not only caſt, but condemned to pay 
all the Coſts, and is, in ſhort, entirely ruined, 

. Behold Madam! cried. poor de Kelmader, 
the fatal Situation I am reduced to. Believe 
not the Tears you ſee me ſhed, are for my 
Misfortunes alone; you will do me more 
Juſtice, I hope. Heaven has never aban- 
doned me yet; 1 do not deſpair for myſelf, 
but, to know that Mademoiſelle de Zarzagan 
is incigent, ſick, and perhaps, overwhelmed 
with Sorrow and Vexation, of which, with- 
out Doubt, I am imſome Part the Cauſe 
is. ſo ſhocking a Subject of Affliction, I can 
hardly ſupport myſelf under it, and have 


| Reaſon to believe it will fink me quite. 


No, my dear Friend, cried I (embracing 
her tenderly, moved with her Tears, and 
the Goodneſs of her Heart) Heaven will 
not ſuffer ſo much Virtue to remain in ſo 
forlorn a Situation; Fortune's F avours, you 


know, are heaped: upon me; can you think 


me your Friend, to know your Unhappineſs 
and not partake of it? But, for your Com- 
fort, and to dry up thoſe Tears, which affect 
me to the laſt Degree; know what my In- 
tentions are, with Regard to you, as well 
as that worthy: Lady,. —*4 I already love, 


with almoſt the ſame Affection. There's 


my Purſe, I believe you will find about ſixty 
Louis d'Ors, left in it; ſend her chem im- 


| mediate, — and invite her, 
without 


long Conference. I promiſed this dear Friend 


Young Lady of Ruality. 
without any farther Intimation, to come 
and live with you. When I am: ſettled in 
my own Houſe, I vill prepare an Apart- 
ment for each of you, and ye ſhall continue 
with me for ever. | e R 

Mademoiſelle de Kelmader, who neuer ex- 
pected to have her Confidence rewarded by 
fo noble and generous. a Proceeding, threw 
herſelt at my Feet the Moment I had done 
ſpeaking. Thou art an Angel, «cried ſhe, 
ſent from Heaven into this Houſe, to fill 
me with Joy and Satisfaction. I behold fo 
much Grearneis of Soul in your Way of 
Thinking, I ſhould be unworthy your Bounty, 
did I hefitate. one Moment to conſider of 
that Goodneſs you condeſcend to afford us. 
O Heavens! continued ſhe, whilſt I was 
railing her up, I am tranſported, to think 
what Joy my Letter will bring Mademoiſelle 


de Zarzagan! It will reſtore to Life, Madam, 


purſued ſhe, with a moſt ardent Affection, 
the dear Kelmader, her who, perhaps, is this 


Moment languiſhing, and* thrgugh a 
meditated Tenderneſs, has concealed from 
me her greateſt Misfortunes. Yes ! you 


create my Happineſs, I owe you every Thing, 

and ſhould be unfit to live, was my Grati- 

tude to grow faint, or ever omitted ſhewing 

8 5 throughly ſenſible of it, even to my 
rave. 


My tendereſt Embraces concluded this 
ihe 


$7 
| 
| 
| 


the Cauſe of it, and that my 
had procured: me two ſuch Friends, whoſe 
real Merit and Virtue would give me ſo 
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the ſhould hear from 'me the next Day, and, 


as ſoon as I could ſpare: Time we would 


conſult together what was proper to be done. 


While I remained in the Convent, - this 
_ amiable Girl never ceaſed giving me a thou- 


ſand Marks of her Joy and Acknowledg- 


ment. For my own Part, I went away ex. 


tremely well ſatisfied with myſelf, for being 
good Fortune 


much Delight and Pleaſure, I ſhould have 
no Occaſion to ſeek for it out of my own 
Family. e . 1 N! Lit 


I was re ceived into my Houſe, Ie « 
Sovereign Princeſs entering into her Domi- 


nions, or rather, may it pleaſe your High- 
neſs, like you, returning to your Palace 


after a long Abſence. However, with this 
Difference, that all the Demonſtrations of 


Joy, which ſhine ſorth in the Countenance 
of thoſe WhO have the Honour to ſee you, 


2 from an Affection founded on the 


wledge they have of your rare and emi- 
nent Qualities; inſtead of which, that my 
Preſence occaſioned, was only inſpired with 
a Curioſity to behold a Miſtreſs they never 


ſaw before, and whom they impatiently ex- 
| pected. +. ghz 210 ln ieee 
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PART. VII. 1 
1 Servants, who had been 1 in. my 


Apartment to pay their Homage, 


250 receive. my Orders, were but juſt diſ- 
' miſſed, when Word was brought Madam ae 
 Geneval was come. This Mark of her Re- 


gard I took very kindly, and received her 
with the ſincereſt Friendſhip. After we had 
embraced, I aſked her if ſhe would ſup with 
me; | ſhe was come to ſpend the Evening 
with me, ſhe ſaid, intending to ſtay till the 


very Moment I was ready to retire, having 


a great deal to communicate, which would 


be well worth my Conſideration. I exp. cted 
my Brothers at Supper; but as it was not 
as yet Six o'Clack, and in all Probability 


they would not come before the Opera was 


over, I gave orders at my Door, I ſaw no- 
body, being fearful, 1 might be. troubled 


with importunate Viſitors Such as Un- 


cles, and Aunts, and other Relations. When 


we had ſettled that Point, We drew to a 
Cornet of the Fire, happy in hüving an 


Opportunity of entertaining each other, with 


What related to ourſelves. 


My good Friend, whoſe Buſineſs it was 
to engage my Confidence (as you will figd 
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hereafter) began, by aſking if I intended to 
continue my Cruelty. to poor Beauval; that 
he was plunged into ſo deep a Melancholy, 
ever ſince I had declared I would not admit 
him till my Mourning was ended, he was 
to be pitied. I don't conceive what Harm 
there could be, continued ſhe, nor what 
© Conſequences could be drawn from a Per. 
_ miſſion to ſee you once a Week. Let us 
drop this Subject, Madam, if you pleaſe, 
' Interrupted I, ſmiling, I ſee what you are 
aiming at, and it would make me very un- 
eaſy, to be obliged to refuſe you any Thing, 
The Chevalier ought to content himſelf, as 
1 exceeded my Intentions in my laſt Con- 
- ceſſions, I ſhall therefore go no farther. It 
he has intruſted you with the Conference 
we had on this Head, he ought to have in- 


formed you the Motives for my Conduct. 


I ſhall not repeat them now; but this I can 
aſſure you, there is nothing in the World 
capable of making me change. | 
By what I can judge, replied Madam «: 
*Geneval, looking ſtedfaſtly upon me, you 
have already formed to yourſelf a Plan of 
Life, from which you would unwillingly 
"depart ; but Experience will teach you, Ma- 
dam, that it is exceeding difficult, very 
often not to deviate from it, there are ſo 
many Incidents, as well as unforeſeen Ac- 
-  cidents in Life, that it is impoſſible to de- 
Pead upon any Thing for certain. It 7 ten 
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Years (if I may be allowed the Expreſſion) 
fince I forſwore Matrimony ; during which 


Time ſeveral agreeable Offers were made 


me, without ſhaking my Reſolution ; but 
now I begin to waver, and perhaps, before 


one Month is at an End, I may be obliged 
to ſubmit to the Yoke, and take a ſecond 


Huſband, © A Mean * 
Although the Chevalier de Beauval had 
pre- informed me what Madam de Geneva. 
now diſcloſed, I ſeemed to appear greatly 
ſurprized, but did not expect her Wedding 
was ſo near. I read your Aſtoniſhment in 
your Eyes, continued ſhe, but, that I may 
not appear ridiculous, I will very frankl 


_ diſcover the Situation of my Affairs; if, 


after that, you think me in the wrong, for 
taking ſuch a Step, I will abide by your 
Determination. Though you are many Years 


younger than I am, and conſequently. leſs 


experienced in the World; I have oblerved, 
ſince I had the Honour of your mee 
ſo much ſolid Senſe in your Manner of 


Thinking, that I can no where take better 


Advice than yours. You have a Mind to 


ſeduce me, replied I, embracing her; but 


don't miſtake yourſelf, Madam, theſe flat- 
tering Encomiums ſhall not blind my Eyes. 


I deſire nothing more, purſued Madam de 


Gentval; and, to the End you may have it 
in your Power to exerciſe your Cenſure, 


without Favour or Affection, I am going 


M 2 to 


| 244 The MEMOIRS. of 2 


to give you. the Hiſtory of my Life, I re: 
member I once promiſed it, and ſince this 
Opportunity offers. ſo conveniently for the 
Relation, I will, by this Proof of my Con- 
fidence, ſhew you the high Value I ſet upon 
your Friendſhip. Know then, I am a 
Daughter of the Marquis de Cognac, who 
was a Colonel of Horſe. At twelve Years 
old JI loſt-my Mother, and was ſent to a 
Convent, till my Father ſhould return, being 
then with the Army. One of my Uncles, 
who took care of me, out of a pretended 
Friendſhip, fetched me from the Cloiſter, 
after about ſix Months Reſidence-there, and 
told me, my Father had been killed by a 
Cannon-ball.” I was inconſolable---Thovg h 
an only Child, I found myſelf at the —— 
of Relations, whole Fortune was not ſo good 
as mine; that is, in plain Engliſb, they 
had hardly wherewithal to live, and fo much 
” Debt when the Marquis de Cognac died, 
they ſunk what of Right belonged: to me. 
This Uncle, who fancied himſelf obliged to 
take Care of me, had ſix Children, and but 
fix hundred Livers a Year. You will ima- 
gine, with ſuch a numerous Family, and ſo 
ſmall an Eſtate, he could not have much to 
ſpare. 
I paſſed three Vears in Tears and Lamen- 
- tations. Not only my Uncle and Aunt were 
continually reproaching me with my Miſery, * 
DUE = p of my 9 with whom I was 
6 brought 
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brought up, ſaid to me, on this melancholy 
Occaſion, the moſt harſh ill- natured Fhings 
in the World. Their wicked Lectures often 

afflicted me to ſuch a Degree, I was ready 
to deſpair. I had not one Minute's Relief 
in this cruel Houſe; they took me up one 
after another, which chagrined me the more. 
One Day, as I was deploring the Rigour 
of my Condition at the Feet of a Confeſſor 
I often viſited, endeavouring to find ſome 
Conſolation. in the Exerciſes of Piety; a 
Man, about forty, ſeemingly very well 
dreſſed, whom I ſaw by my Side in the 
Church, before I entered into the Confeſ- 
fional, followed me out. As ſoon as I was 
got into the Street, he joined me. Don't 
be frighted, Miſs, ſaid he «(addreſſing him- 
ſelf very politely, obſerving I was in ſome 
Confuſion) I have by Chance diſcovered your 
deep Affliction, and it has affected me ſo 
much, I am come to offer you my Aſſiſtance, 
to put an End to all your Sorrows. With 
out penetrating, Sir, into the Manner of 
your gaining a Knowledge of my Secrets, 
replied I, with downcaſt Eyes, I can't help 
ſo thanking you for your kind Compaſſion and 
generous Offer; but, unfortunately for me, 
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I cannot be benefited by them. Ah! who 
n- can hinder it, purſued this Incognito ? Do 
re you ſee any Thing in my Countenance that 


y, Looks as if I would deceive you ?- I believe 
* you may be a very honeſt Gentleman, con- 


— 
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tinued I, but, as I am a Perſon of Family, 
I am' obliged to bear my Misfortunes, with- 
out. daring to hope for Relief. And it is 
for that very Reaſon, replied the Gentle- 
man, you have more Cauſe to complain, 

and I am the more concerned for your un- 
happy Condition. Endeavour To- morrow 
Morning, on Pretence of going to Maſs, to 
come into the Court of the Capucin's, at 
which Time a Woman ſhall be there from 
me, to conduct you to a Houſe, where we 
will meet, and there reſolve together upon 
ſome proper Method to relieve you from 
thoſe Torments, I know you every Day en- 
dure. I inſiſted on the Irregularity of this 
Proceeding; that it was abſolutely incon- 
ſiſtent with a Perſon of my Condition. Tis 
a. great Miſtake, added this Incognito. 1. 
heard Part of your Confeſſion; you proteſted 
to the Prieſt, eight Days longer Continuance 
in the ſame wretched Life, and no Method 
of Relief could be found out, you ſhould 
abandon yourſelf to Deſpair and Death. I 
conjectured from that, the great Neceſſity 

you had of ſome Friend in a Condition to 
make you ey. | You have by Chance found 
one to Day. Be prevailed upon, let not ſo 
favourable an Opportunity eſcape. I can 
only give you till To- morrow to come to a 
yal Reſolution. In two Days, I ſhall de- 
part at Four o' Clock in the Morning for 
Paris. Give me Leave to conduct you 
an Þ ©: thither, 
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thither, and depend upon my Honour. When 
we are arrived there, Heaven will take Care 


of the reſt, and this is all I have to ſay at 
preſent; only remember To-mprrow, in 
the Court of the Capucin's, and, if you know 
your own Intereſt, for Paris on Thur/day.. 
perceived we were obſerved, and a longer 
Conference would have made us ſuſpected. 
Mr. Incognito immediately diſappeared. 
While I was returning home, I hardly re- 
flected on this Adventure; I found it fo ex- 
travagant, and ſo little worthy my Conſi- 


' deration, that I ſhould. have thought no 


more of it. But the vile Manner in which 
I was treated about two Hours after, cauſed 
me to change my Mind, For, while I was 
gone to Church, the eldeſt of my Couſins 
unfortunately broke a large Sconce, as ſhe 
was taking ſome Linnen out of a Cheſt of 
Drawers that ſtood near this Glaſs, which 
was the moſt valuable Piece of Furniture. 
my Uncle had. This Girl, quite diſtracted, 
not knowing how to excuſe herſelf, ſo as to 


eſcape the Rage of her Father, the moſt 


brutal of all Mankind, My wicked Couſin, 
all in Tears, ran to her Siſter, to conſult 
with her how to avoid the Storm ſhe expected 
at her Father's Return. This, more wicked: 
than the eldeſt, anſwered, nothing was more 
eaſy than to draw herſelf out of that Scrape; 
ſhe muſt firſt ſtifly deny breaking the Glaſs, 


and if my Uncle inſiſted upon knowing who 
M4 mung 
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did the Damage, ſhe need only tell him 
boldly it was me. Je i hah rg hg nba 
This horrid Advice, which proved the 
Blackneſs of my wicked Couſin's Heart, waz 
followed to a Tittle. My Uncle, without 
examining into the Truth of the Accuſation, 
came up into a little Room where I was at 
Work, without ſhewing me ſo much Favour 
as to tell me my Crime, took me by the 
Hair of my Head, and' beat and abuſed me, 
like the worſt of Creatures; and as he was 
going away, ſwore he had not done with 
me; if I did not find ſome Method to repair 
the Damage, he would make me in ſuch a 
Condition, I ſhould have no Occaſion for 
the Uſe of a Looking glaſs the reſt of my 


Life. : 1 


Quite-caft down with Deſpair at this ſevere 
Treatment, and unable to deviſe what could 
be the Cauſe, my firſt Inclination was, to 
throw myſelf out of the Window, which I 
undoubtedly ſhould have done, had I not 
recollected the Overtures that were made 
me in the Morning, by the unknown Gen- 
tleman I mentioned before, which deter- 
mined me, being too much provoked to 
weigh or - conſider the Step I was induced 
to take. As I had till the next Morning, 
met with nothing but freſh Motives of Aft- 
fliction, I perſevered in my Project of taking 
the Benefit of this happy Opportunity, which 
offered, to free myſelf in good Earneſt 11 
1 1 at 
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that tyrannical Life I lived, and which 1 
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could not foreſee. would ever have an End. 

1 came punctually to the Rendezvous. I 
was hardly got into the Court of the Capu+ 
cin's before a Woman about fifty came up 


to me----Follow me at a Diſtance, ſaid ſhe, 


without ſtopping. I muſt be very well de- 
ſcribed, for ſhe knew me at once. I let her 


paſs without loſing Sight of her, till ſhe was 


out of the City Gate, where ſhe waited for 


my joining her. About thirty Paces off, 
ſtood a Coach, into which ſhe put me. 
However great my Reſolution,” I began to 


tremble, which the good Woman perceived; 


don't be afraid, ſaid ſhe, you are fallen into 


the Hands of a Gentleman, too kind, and 


too good, to give you any Cauſe to com- 


plain. Before you have been four Days tc- 
gether, you will bleſs your Stars for this 


lucky Accident. Though unable to com- 


prehend her Meaning, I found myſelf never- 


theleſs in good Spirits; which ſhe alſo ob- 
ferving, - added farther, that T ſhould find a 


good deal of' Alteration in the Life I was 
going to lead, that at Paris I ſhould be as 


happy as a Princeſs; that it was a perfect 


Peru to a young Girl like me; beſides, the 
delightful Places I ſhould be continually 
carried about to. | 

We paſſed away the Time in ſuch Sort 
of Diſcourſe as this, till we came to a Vil- 


lage, at the End of which we alighted, and 
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| went into a Farm Houſe. I found, in 2 
tolerable neat room, the Gentleman who 
talked to me the Day before. He received 
me with great Civility, and ordered ſome 
Breakfaſt to be brought. Though I ought 
to have thought of ſomething more ſerious, 
1 was pleaſed with this Setting-out. Having 
eat nothing the preceding Day (on Account 
of the ill Treatment I endured) and the freſh 
Air together, which.I had been deprived of 
for a long Time, augmented my Appetite, 
that I thought it a moſt delightful Repaſt, 
and eat as much as ever I did in my Life at 
one Meal. : 
After Breakfaſt, M. de Mollecbair (which 
was the Name of the unknown Gentleman, 
as I learnt; while we were at Table) invited 
me to walk with him into the Garden, when 
he appeared ſo frank and honeſt, I did not 
find myſelf ſo embarraſſed about him, as I 
ought to have been. We were no ſooner 
alone, but he aſked me, if I was not rejoiced 
at the Thoughts of ſeeing Paris. This 
Queſtion ſurprized me. 1 had not made 
any ſerious Reflections on what I was about, 
and theſe Words cauſed me to think upon 
it with ſome Concern, which Mollecbair per- 
ceived. Do you repent following the Ad- 
vice I gave you, meerly for your own Good, 
ſaid he to me? I believe you do, continued 
he, without giving me Time to make him 
an Anſwer —— The Tears ſtand in your 
of | >a” Eyes. 
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Eyes. Well, my Child, there's no Harm 


done, I won't make you uneaſy; I will carry 
you back again directly. 8 
If the Queſtion troubled me, the Menace 
made me turn pale. My Apprehenſion all 
at once of returning Home was like return- 
ing to a Place of Torment, where I had 
ſuffered ſo much already. This Idea got 
the better of all other Conſiderations; and, 
in this Opinion I anſwered him, that I was 
far from repeating the Step I had taken; 
and if it was to do again, I ſhould behave 
juſt in the ſame Manner. Pa 
M. de Mollecbair ſeemed fſatished with 
my Anſwer, and aſſured me, I ſhould very 
ſoon applaud myſelf for the happy Accident 
which brought me acquainted with him. He 
afterwards aſked me the Names of my Re- 
lations. I told him my Uncle's, but as he 
did not aſk me any Thing further, I made 
no Mention of my Father's. 
The reſt of the Day paſſed away indif- 


ferently; my Patron ſlept one Part of it, and 


read the other. I, who loved the Country, 
and had been a great while confined from it, 
walked abroad with the greateſt Pleaſure. 
The free Air I breathed ſeemed moſt deli- 
cious; and when I reflected, I ſhould not 
be beat, or ſcolded at any more, I felt 
ſuch a ſecret Joy, it hindered me from 
conſidering at all about the Precariouſ- 
nels of my Condition, or the fooliſh Ha- 
zard of thele bold Proceedings. The 

M 6 next 
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next Morning. about Four o'Clock, a Sort 
of German Voiture, drawn by four Horſes, 
and holds four Paſſengers, ſtopped at this 
little Houſe. M. de Moellechair placed me 
forwards by him, and the Woman who met 
me at the Capucin' 8, and a very pretty young 
Girl, about my Age, named Babet, who 
ſeemed a meer country Laſs by her Dreſs, 
fat backwards: Two Men on Horſeback, 
Domeſticks of M. de Mollecbarr, who never 
travelled but in this Manner, rode by the Side. 
We arrived at Paris the ſixth Day, with- 
out any Thing happening worth Notice, 
only the little L.afs cried moſt Part of the 
Way. I fancied ſhe regretted leaving the 
Village, but that was not entirely the Caſe. 
She thought of following a Farmer's Son, 
and not ſeeing him on the Road, ſuſpected 
ſome Accident had befallen him. 

The Apartments we were placed in when 
we came to Paris looked upon the Palais- 
Royal. They were very richly furniſhed. 
Nothing could be handſomer than mine, and 
Pleaſed me very much; but that which made 
my Joy. complete, was, the being taken 
Mealure of for ſome new Cloaths, and in 
three Days fitted out in the higheſt Taſte. 
Till now my Wardrobe conſiſted of nothing 
but what was very plain, though Dreſs was 
always my greateſt Ambition. I never be- 
fore (if J may be allowed to ſay ſo) minded 
my Perſon; ; i had been too unhappy to have 
any 


mr Ta of Bly 4 
any vain Thoughts ; but I no ſooner viewed 
' myſelf in a _ Pier Glaſs (which 'my 

Apartment was full of) than I began to have 


an Opinion of myſelf, and ſeemed to think 


] was well worth the Pains that were taken 
about me. & 9 
Ihe ſame Day, being Friday, M. de 
Mollecbair, took Babet and me to the Opera. 
This Girl was alſo very well dreſſed; but 
one might eaſily diſcern, that her Cloaths 
did not ſeem to belong to her. She had 
ſuch a raw Look, and was in ſuch Confu- 
ſion, I could not forbear ſmiling. As ſoon 
as our Patron had placed us in a Box, he 
charged us to make no Manner of Anſwer 
to whatever any one ſaid to us, but to follow 
his Inſtructions; after this Advice, he ſhut 
the Box upon us, and went away. | 
I found myſelf ſo highly tranſported at 
the drawing up of the Curtain, it would be 
very difficult to deſcribe the many Objects 
which ſtruck me at once. "The Orcheſtra, 
the Decorations, the Actreſſes, the Specta- 
tors (who were that Night exceeding Bril- 
liant) altogether enchanted me; it even ra- 
viſhed me with Admiration. However, 
when I had a little recovered my firſt En- 
thuſiaſm, I could not help taking Notice 
what paſſed by the Side, or rather behind 
us. I heard them ſay, ſhe's handſom; but 
not in a Whiſper ——ſhe is tall, and well 
ſhaped, ſaid one here's the fineſt Com- 
| rh plexion 
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lexion in the World, and a Face made for 
ove, ſaid another a third, ſaid almoſt 
as much of Babe. a fourth, who appeared 
to be very young, that is to ſay, very 
forward, thruſt his Head into our Box, and 
after having ſurveyed us, with no ſmall Share 
of Aſſurance, ſo as to make both of us bluſh, 
he aſked, loud enough for us to hear him, 
who are they ? they are certainly new F aces, 
for I don't remember to have ſeen them in 

any public Place before. 

MEE theſe, came others, 3 pretty 
much in the ſame Manner, during the whole 
Time of the Opera, and with the like Sort 
of Diſcourſe. More than thirty Beaux 
came ſucceſſively to ſpeculate upon us; 
though nobody ſpoke directly to us all this 
while An old Lord (with the Ribband of 
ſome Order, which 1 did not then know) 
commanded our Box to be opened, and 
placed himſelf behind us, and was accom- 
panied by an Officer, about forty, who ex- 
amined me with great Attention. This old 
Lord, after he had ſurvey'd us for ſome 


Time with his Glaſs, UI have entered 


into Converſation with us. The Orders we 
had received to keep ſilent were obſerved to 
a Tittle. The old Courtier began to be 
impatient, and te think very ill of our ridi- 
_ culous. Behaviour, when M. de Mollecbair 
came very 4 propos to 112 5 us out of our 


ann, The old Lord aſked big 
with 
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with an Air of Familiarity (which: made me. 
think they were intimate) if thoſe beautiful 
Carthuſians (as he was pleaſed to call us) 
were known to him. I could not tell what 
our Patron whiſpered in his Ear, but the 
Anſwer was, to bring us to Supper, he 
knew where, and they ſhould ſee after a 
Quarter of an Hour's Converſation, What 
was to be done. WNT 5104451 

I interrupted Madam de Geneval, in this 
Part of her Story, to enquire; how it was 
poſſible, after meeting with de Mollechain 
and his Behaviour with regard to her, ſhe 
did not ſuſpect the Danger ſhe was running. 
Though very little experienced in ſuch Af- 
fairs, I think, ſaid I, by what you have 
been telling me, you was not fallen into 
very good Hands. Till the Moment the 
old Duke mentioned the Supper, purſued 
Madam de Geneval, nothing entered my Head 
to alarm me. As M. de Mollecbair had 
always behaved, from the firſt Day I knew 
him, with great Reſerve; I looked upon 
him as à friendly Man, who, knowing I 
was greatly diſtreſſed, made a Merit of re- 
lieving me in my Deſpair. Far from draw- 
ing any bad Conſequences from all his Care, 
in having new. Cloaths made for me, and 
providing every Thing elſe that was neceſ- 
ſary, it only confirmed me in my firſt Opi- 
nion (viz) that, perhaps, he had no Chil- 
dren of his own, was rich, and taking a 
11 Fancy > 


o 


#56 The MEMOIRS of @ 


or to take the ſame Care of me, as if I was 
really related to him. 


-» When I heard that Propoſal of the Sup- 
per, continued Madam de Geneval, it gave 


me Pain, and I began to think. The Gen- 
tleman who came into our Box along with 
the old Lord, never took his Eyes off me; 
he perceived my Confuſion, and made Uſe 
of that Opportunity while de Mollecbair was 
taken up with'the Duke (to whom I queſtion 
not, he was giving my Hiſtory,” as-well as 
Babet's) and in my Ear, deſired to know 


who I was, and if I had been long at Mol- 
lecbair's. The Uneaſineſs I was fallen into 


from the Mention of the Supper, emboldened 
me, though I did not well know the Nature 
of the Diſorder which I felt. Before I re- 
ſolve your Queſtion, Sir, replied I, with a 
trembling Voice, will you do me the Favour 
to inform me, who, M. de Mollecbair is? 
for I have Lnown him but very few Days. 
With all my Heart, replied the unknown; 
J gueſs by your aſking, you are newly come 
to Paris, and worthy my intereſting myſelf 
in your Favour. Maollechair, is an old 
| Raſcal, whom every Body likes, becauſe, he 
makes himſelf neceſſary to every Body, though 
no one eſteems him: Do you underitand 
me now, continued this gallant Man ? Not 
entirely, replied I with Concern; be ſo 
good to proceed, 1 can't help a 
W 0 


Fancy to me, his Deſign was to adopt me, 
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Well then! this Man we are talking about, 
added the unknown, makes Advances to 
ſuch handſom young Women as you are, 
and when he meets with People of Fortune 
who like them, he trucks them away for a 
few Hundreds of Louis-d'Ors, and by this 
little Sort of Traffic, he has found the Secret 
of railing an Eſtate of about twenty thouſand 
Livers per Annum, which, with a few caſual 
Cuſtomers, he is in a Condition to hve the 
happieſt Life you can imagine. 

Ah, Sir! interrupted I, without giving 
him Time to proceed, have Compaſſion 
upon my Innocence and Youth; I am a 
young Woman of noble Birth, who: 
Tis ſufficient, replied this worthy Man, 
endeavour to come to the Palais-Royal to 
morrow Morning at Seven o Clock; there 
we may converſe with Freedom; we cannot 
do it here; the Reaſon you will caſily gueſs. 
What I particularly recommend, is, not to 
ſup with the Duke de Magnedan on any Ac- 
count whatſoever ; you are inevitably loſt, 
unleſs ſome Method can be contrived to 
avoid it; endeavour therefore to invent ſome" 
Pretence The Danger is certain It 
behoves you to think of it. | 

He ſaid no more, obſerving de Mollechain 
began to watch our Motions. To prevent - 
Suſpicion, he very artfully changed the Diſ- 
courſe, and- talked about the Opera, ſome- 


A to Babet, and ſometimes to me, by 
hien 
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et 0 Behaviour, he made the old Pander 
— AL I had the wiſe Counſel he gave 
me too much at Heart, not to put it im- 
mediately in Practice. I got up, then I fat 
down, and ſeemed very reſtleſs; in ſhort, I 
did every Thing I could to appear indiſpoſed. 
Moallechatr perceived it, and aſked what it 
was made me. ſo uneaſy. I anſwered, I 
found. myſelf very ill, that I was taken with 
a Shivering, as if an Ague-fit was coming 
upon me, and deſired I might be carried 
Home, and put to Bed, where I impatient- 
ly longed to be. I play'd my. Part ſo well, 
I deceived him. He excuſed himſelf to the 
Duke, that he could not be ſo good as his 
Word; and, as this old Lord had not par- 
ticularly choſe me before Babet for the Party 
propoſed, moved for it's being put off till 
my Indiſpoſition ſhould be no Hindrance; 
2 when I was better, to appoint another 
 _ Mollethair ſent his Servants home with 
me, and ſtaid himſelf. at the Opera. I was 
no ſooner alone, but I gave myſelf up to 
the moſt diſagreeable Reflections; I then 
felt all the Imprudence of my Conduct, and 
it was ſo exceſſively ſevere, I ſpent the whole 

Night in Tears. #0 
The appointed Hour had no ſooner ſtruck, 
but I repaired to the Aſſignation. The un- 
known was there before me; go through: 
3 the 
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the great Gate, ſaid he, as he was paſſing: 
by me Get into the firſt ann, 6 
and I will come to you. | 

I fancied, the Gardens being too near the: 
Houſe where I lived, he was fearful of run- 
ning the Hazard of my being diſcovered. I 
did as he directed, and the Moment after L 
was got into the Coach, he opened the n 
and came to me. 

He ordered the Coachman to thine to ahi 
Luxembourg. There he aſked me Queſtions 
after Queſtion ; I anſwered him, with as 
much . as Confidence. He was en- 
tremely rized, upon finding I was a- 
Daughter = the — de Cognac, being, 
not only very well acquainted with him 
but he aſſured me, they were attached to 
each other in the ſtricteſt Bands of Friend - 
ſhip, and they had with Pleaſure often mad 
me the Subject of their Diſcourſe. ö 

However, becauſe he would go upon ſure 
Grounds, before he diſcovered his Intentions, 
or who he was, he told me, until he could. 
ſee me again, to give me a more poſitive 
Account, with Regard to my future Situa- 
tion, he was going to conduct me to a Con- 
vent, where he was known, and would re- 


commend me as a Relation of his, that there 


might be no cillxculty 1 in receiving me into 
the Society. 


nen ee 
bis and generous — and 
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ſo ſincerely touched, my Tears explained 


my Gtatitüde. I faw he was pleaſed” with 


this Mark of my perfect Satisfaction, which 
ſeemed to me a convincing Proof he thought 
I had not impoſed upon him, and that my 
Virthe was a real Recommendation. 
He conducted me the Moment after to the 
Convent he bad mentioned; I was received 
with great Kindneſs —— I judged, by the 
Regard paid to the | Perſon who preſented 
me, he muſt be a Man of Diſtin&tion. If 
I vas prejudiced in his Favour: before, this 
made me entirely ſoo. 
The next Morning, a Portmanteau, with 
à Direction and Key, were brought me; 1 
found it filled with Linnen and other Ne- 
ceſſaries; alſo a Letter, to inform me, that 
there might be no ſort of Suſpicion, he ſent 
thoſe Things as Effects belonging to me, 
which he hoped would be a proper Supply 
for the preſent; adviſing me to be circum- 
ſpect in my Diſcourſe, to remember what 
he had told me, if they ſhould aſk anyß 
Queſtions, that they might not, by their 
Iaquilitiveneſs, take hold of my Words; a 
Thing too common in Convents. 
I obſerved very punctually what he ad- 


viſed: Three Weeks entirely paſſed away 


without hearing one Word of this generous 
Benefactor. One Day, whien I began to 
grow uneaſy. at ſo long a Silence on his Part, 
te ſent for me into the Parlour, Here 5 
* | | W 
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was he firſt explained himſelf, ſaying very 
frankly, he was greatly enamoured with me 
at firſt Sight, but ſeeing me under the Care 


of a Man, whoſe being barely known to a 


Woman, was the Ruin of her Reputation, 
it was then a little irkſome to him to ſpeak 
to me; yet nevertheleſs, judging from the 
Confuſion he ſaw me in, when the Duke 
de Magnedan talked of making a Party, 
that 1 appeared ſhocked at it, he could 
not help being concerned for me, that 
the Manner in which I explained myſelf 
did the reſt ; but, becauſe he would run 
no Riſk in an Adventure, where the moſt 
ſubtle might be deceived, he took Poſt the 
Morning after he had placed me in the Con- 
vent, to be himſelf ſatisfied of the Truth, 
whether J impoſed upon him or not; that 
he was throughly informed of every Thing 
that had happened to me till the very Mo- 
ment of my Flight from my Uncle, who, 
notwithſtanding the Paſſion he was in, did 
Juſtice to my Prudence and Modeſty; in 
ſhort, finding in me every Thing that he 
liked, and ſuch a one as he deſired, was 
come to offer me his Fortune, adding, his 
Name was de Geneval; that he enjoyed an 
Eſtate of twelve thouſand Livers a Year, 
beſides a Penſion from the King as a Briga- 
dier General of his Army; and, if I had no 
Objection, and would give him my Hand, 
he would be mine in a Fortnight; and 1 
1 F; 50 might 
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might Ny upon his endeavouring, to 
the utmoſt of his Power, to Ace me as 
Happy as I was deſerving. 
I found ſomething ſo noble and gener 
an theſe Proceedings, I did not * 
the leaſt what Anſwer to make. M. 4 
_ Geneval appeared well ſatisfied with the can- 
did Manner in which I accepted his Propo- 
fal; Not to make my Recital too prolix, 
he punctually performed his Word in every 
Reſpect, and our Marriage was celebrated 
ſooner than he firſt propoſed. 

Never was Wife more happy than I with 
this' Huſband, whom T' revered. Had we 
been bleſſed with an Offspring, nothing 
could have been wanting to make our Hap- 
neſs complete. Though it was his great 

fire to — his Eſtate to me, he could 
not do it. I hardly found ſufficient at his 
Death to ſupport his Name, being torment- 
ed with a long Law-ſuit, and ſhould have 
had nothing but the King's Penſion, as the 
Widow of a Marechal de Camp, but for 
ſome Friends, who exerted their Intereſt in 
my Behalf, and took ſo much Pains, I gain- 
ed my Cauſe, and by that Means got Poſ- 


ſeſſion of an Eſtate of fix thouſand Livers 

por Annum, with which I might have lived 
very agreeably, had 1 done like many other 
Women, who have not that Regard for the 
Memory of their Huſbands, to do as I did, 


= | 


wh PT Misfortune of ** mine. 
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MN. de Geneval, was twenty thouſand Crowns | 
in debt. T had too grateful a Senſe of his 4 
Merit, not to do Honour to his Memory; | 
1 therefore aſſembled all his Creditors, and 
gave them up half my Eſtate. You muſt 
think, Madam, ſo large a Subſtraction would = 
ſtraiten me very much, I alſo declare to 
you, that without the Aſſiſtance of my 
-Firchds, I ſhould very often have found my- 
| ſelf moſt cruelly embarraſſed; ſhocked to 
| ſee it out of my Power to ſatisfy ſuch Ob- 
ligations as were juſtly due, I took a Re- 
ſolution, never to think of a ſecond Mar- 
Triage, unleſs an honourable Opportunity 
offer'd, that I could extricate myſelf with 
Credit out of my troubleſome Situation; 
and, in ſuch a Caſe, I ought not to heſitate. 
I was once ſo fooliſh as to imagine the Mar- 
quis de Sherling my Man, and I own to you, 
with the ſame Freedom as what I have been 
telling you, I attempted to bring it about; 
but I ſoon gave up all Thoughts of him, 
from my Knowledge of his Paſſion for you; 
after that, I had my Eye upon the Comte 
de Villefarel, whoſe Wife you know is lately 
dead, and my Deſign upon him ſucceeded, 
Although I am not young, his Eyes declared 
his Mind; what ſhall I ſay more? He is 
become perfectly enamoured. He has made 
me ſenſible, he is worth thirty thouſand Li- 
vers a Year. I have not fineſſed with him, | 
but have honeſtly told him the State of my 
r Affairs, 77 


* 
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Affairs, and how I regret my Inability. to (a. 
_tisfy ſuch Demands as are lawfully due. He 
has returned my Confidence with the ſame 
Sincerity — every Thing is agreed upon 


il - he takes me as he finds me, and has 


engaged to ſet me clear in the World. 
Though I cannot love him with that Ten- 
derneſs I did my late Huſband, (for when 
the Days of our Youth are paſt, the Heart 
is not ſo ſuſceptible of that Tenderneſs) but 
if the moſt perfect Eſteem will make A- 
mends for a ſtronger Paſſion, he ſhall have 
no Cauſe to complain; and if he feels all 
he ſays in my Fayour, we may depend upon 
iafallible Happiness. * 
This Hiſtory furniſhed me with freſh Res- 
"ſons to ſtrengthen my Prepoſſeſſion for Ma- 
dam de Geneval more and more, inſomuch, 
' the became dearer to me than ever. I in- 
treated her never to think of the little Aſ. 
"fiſtance I had. afforded her, but could not 


ö 5 upon her to accept it. However, 


by Dint of Perſuaſion it was at laſt agreed, 
5 if her Marriage did not take Place, it ſhould 
never more be mentioned; if it did, we 
would convert what ſhe owed me into a 


Bank, to try our Fortune at Play; and if 


3 we proved lucky, ſhe was to have Half, and 


the other, which by all kind of Right be- 
longed to me, I agreed to take. I knew 
her Foible for playing at Hazard, which 
induced me to take this Method to end the 
e eee D iſpute, 


mung Lady ' of Quality, 265 | 


Diſpute, and it Incennted: the happieſt for 
me that could be. | 


After we had joked. a Gee: on uli Sub- 
ject, and anticipated our laying out the 
imaginary Sums we were to win, the Con- 
verſation turned. on ſome particular Circum- 
ſtances, Which related perſonally to me. She 
protelted, a Perſon ſhe was unacquainted 
with, had found her out two Days before, 
and made a Propoſal to her, on the Part of 
a Man of Quality, to give her fifty thouſand 
Livers, if the would engage to-prevail upon 
me to matry him. And what was your 
Anſwer | replied I, | aſtoniſhed at ſo extra- 


ordinary a Propoſal. | That Iod not en- 
gage in ſuch an Affair, anſwered Madam 
de Geneval, becauſe I could not diſcover the 


anonymous Perſon, who was carefully con- 


cealed from me. But as the Man who made 
this Overture, purſued my goed. Friend, 
had nothing further to ſay, he left me, pro- 


miſing to return again in two Days. I ex- 
pect him therefore To- morrow, and am de- 


termined, it I can, to find out who this ge- 


nerous Lover is. I think the Epithet is a 
little doubt ful, interrupted I, ſmiling. Tell 


him to depoſit the Sum, and 1. dare ſay 
you'll hear no more about him. How ma- 
ny People are there in the World like | this 
Man, who promiſe what they have not, in 
order to put themſelves in a Condition to 


have it. It is moſt certainly true, what 
Vor. II. N my 
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People are fo honeſt: as to keep their Words, 
it is never at their own Expence. 
Pleaſe to have done moralizing, Madam, 


* 
1 8 0 
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l 


* 
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my Mother has often ſaid' to me on this 
Subject, viz. that whenever theſe Sort of 


replied. Madam de Geneval, till I have ac- 


quitted myſelf of the Commiſſions I have to 


deliver. The Prince de Tirliban came to ſee 
me this Morning. Before I tell you his 


Errand, I ſhall give yen his Picture. His 


Age, thirty, or thereabouts; he ſtutters, 


ſquint- eyed, lame, and very poor; but, 
ſetting theſe Defects aſide, he is a very good 


Sort of a Man in the Main. He has, at his 


Fingers Ends, all the little Ballads that were 
ade and ſung about in the laſt Reign, he 
has always a thouſand droll Tricks, that 


are more entertaining the one than the other; 


for Inſtance, he acts the blind Man to Ad- 


miration That ought to be no difficult 


Thing for him, interrupted I, with that In- 
dication of his being ſo; and could not help 
laughing. If one may believe him, continued 
my Friend, he is very long-ſighted ; for 
he aſſured me, he could, from the Gardens 
of the Infanta, read an Advertiſement on 
the Pont-Newf; it is true indeed, he does it 


by the Help'of a Pair of Spectacles, of his 


own making, as he ſays, and which he de- 
clares to be better than any that have been 


made theſe two Centuries on the Quai dei. 


Mor fonduß. 
8 * But 
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But pray give me Leave to finiſh, con- 
tinued Madam de Geneval. The Prince de 
Tirliban cuts Paper exceeding neatly, and 
very dexterouſly, with a Pair of Taylor's 
Sheers; and, if you have never heard it, I 
muſt tell you, they are above half a Foot 
long, and weigh at leaſt a Pound. He has 
found out the Art of ſinging all Lully's beſt 
Airs in a feigned Voice, He 'yawns ſo na- 
turally, if there are thirty Perſons in Com- 
pany, he will ſet them all a yawaing. It 
would aſtoniſh you to hear him mimick the 


Tinker's Whiſtle. I ſhould never have done, 


ſaid ſhe, were I to recount all the droll 
Tricks this: Prince plays. As this is a meer 
Abridgement of him, I ſhall only add, that 
he counterfeits ſo perfectly well the Cries of 
all Sorts of Animals, whoever - hears him, 
would think it the very Animal he imitates, 
if they were not told the contrary. After 


his Highneſs had given me a Specimen of 


theſe different Talents, he told me, that 
within about a Month, he had taken it into 
his Head to marry ; that having heard ſay 
you was handſom, wiſe, and rich, he had 
formed a Scheme for the making you a 
Princeſs, that he once ſent the Abbor Flutells 
to your Convent, as his Embaſſador to make 
you this Propoſal on his Part; but as the 
Abbot could not gain Admittance, and 
hearing I was a Friend of your's, he ſhould, 
in Point of Politeneſs, think himſelf obliged 
| N 2 to 
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to make me ſome Return for the Favour, 
in caſe I ſucceeded, and what ſhould this 
favour be, but to take me down to Tirliban, 
which is an ancient Caſtle, as old, he ſaid, 
as Rome, where Spirits walk at Noon Day; 
a Sight as curious, as it would be diverting, 
Upon my telling him, I believed you had 
no Thoughts of Matrimony ; that ſignifies 
nothing, replied he, propoſe me every Day, 
the Delight of being Princeſs de 7 Waben 
will be ſufficient to determine her. 

I was about to make myſelf merry with 
theſe ridiculous Propoſals, when Meſſ. 4e 
St. Preuils entered; they ſeemed overjoyed 
to meet Madam de Geneval, and ſaid many 
polite. Things to her; after the firſt Com- 
pliments were over, they informed us, they 

were juſt come from the Opera, and there 
has been a molt charming Adventure, ſays 
St. Clair. The Marquis de Beaufilet is, as 
you know, a tall lath-back'd Fellow, who 
paſſes his Time'in telling fiddle-faddle Sto- 
Ties ; but, having a large Fortune, he makes 
great Uſe of it amongſt certain Gentlewomen 
las they are called by Courte'y) who admire 
Y his Fooleries, out of Reſpect to his Purſe. 
Of late Days, the beautiful Nidaliſe has 
taken his Fancy. This Girl is always dreſſed 
in the high Taſte, and in fine Weather goes 
regularly to all public Diverſions; ſhe gives 
Fr elegant Entertainments, and in ſhort lives 
5 ery grand. She e ſo decently, moſt 
People 
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People eſteem her; even our Dutcheſſes, 
who meet her every Day, ſalute her with 
Friendſhip, and ſmile upon her from their 
Boxes at the Treatres. This Lady, has 


never lived but with great Lords, and, as 


nobody has, to this Day, complained of her 
Infidelity, or Conduct, ſhe has always found 
herſelf very happy in her Lovers. Her pre- 
ſent Friend, is the Duke de Meleceur, who 
ſupports her in a magnificent Manner. A 
Pair of Ear rings worth about ſix thouſand 
Livers, and a golden Porringer, fill'd with 
Louis, may make an Acquaintance with 
her; but this is not my Story, I ſhall return 
to the lath- back'd Beanſilet. 

Not knowing how to introduce himſelf. 
to the beautiful Nzdali/e, he this Day wrote 
to her; ſhe, gave the Letter, ſealed as it 


Was, to the Duke de Meleceur, he ſhew'd 


it to every Body. Beaufilet was no ſooner 


entered the Opera- houſe, but he was ſaluted 


with, you are more beautiful than the Faries, 
which was the Beginning of his Letter. 
Surprized his Secret had tranſpired ſo ſoon, 
he applied to one of his — Friends 
to learn the Truth of this Adventure. Piqued 


to Death at Nidaliſe's Behaviour, be ran to 


her in her Box, open - mouthed. Know, my 
little Miſs, when a Man of Quality, con- 
deſcends to write to ſuch a Creature as you, 
it ought; to be taken as an Honour, and, 
not turned into Ridicule. The Duke de | 
| N 3; Melecenr's 


, 
Disk 
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 Melecenr's Miſtreſs ; inſtead of being inti- 
midated by his Reſentment.” And you, my 
great Sir, ſaid ſhe, know ! when a Man is 
io fooliſh as you are, he ought never to 
write, nor trouble any Woman with ſuch a 
Figure—there's hardly a Woman in Paris, 
hex has been plagued with your filly Dou- 
ceurs; were they all of my Opinion, they 
would join in a Petition, to have you ſent 
to Holland, or Swiſſerland, to be taught a 
little more Manners, which you are at pre- 
ſeat very deficient in. Beauflet, ed 
with this mortifying Reply, was ſo con- 
founded, he had not one Word to ſay; very 
happy for him, that divine Actreſs Made- 
moiſelle de Maure entered, which gave him 
an Opportunity to ſneak of, or, in all Pro- 
bability, he would have had more of wes 
bitter Pills to ſwallow: © 
This Story amuſed us Wy Ge Na. 
dam de Gene vul, never at a Lofs to keep u 
the Ball, related to us on this Occaſion, that 
being one Night at the Opera in Zyons, with 
one of her Nieces; two Women, very well 
dreſſed, followed them cloſe at their Heels, 
that they were hardly feared, when the Box 
was opened to place in ſome more Woman. 
One of theſe laſt, no ſooner caſt her Eyes 
upon the two that followed us, but ſtopping 
Mort, ſaid to the Box- keeper by me ſome- 
where elſe. He ale . Houſe was 
| full, he Knew not where Mm 115 a 1 
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ſaid the Lady then turn thoſe” Women 
there out, they are not proper Company for 
a Woman of my Condition; know, they 
are Courteſans; hold there, replied one of 


them, loud enough, tis falſe, 1 keep no 


Man Company but your Huſband, who is 
a very gallant Fellow, and you-—are no 
better than a dirty Procureſs, whom all the 


World know. to be a wanton Jade. 


This terrible Reproof thunderſtruck the 

Lady, who was the Aggrefſor, Upon the 
ſudden Appearance of the-Perſon who had 
cauſed her Shame, the Red, which covered 
her Face before, turned to Pale. She was 
for ſome Moments doubtful what Courſe to 
take, while the Box-keeper, fearing her Re- 
ſentment might occaſion a Riot, was hurry- 
ing her away into another Place. We pre- 
ſently ſaw her in great Agitation, rallying 
her Huſband, . becauſe he would not revenge 
her (as ſhe inſiſted) on that Creature there. 
Tour Story is admirable, replied M. de 
St. Preuil, I know the Maſks, and I know 
the Thing to be as true as the Account juſt 

before related, I was an Eye-witneſs If it. 
Being one Day, continued he, at the Noon 
Maſs, in the great Church at Baurdeaux, it 
happened about four Steps from where I was, 
that a Woman came, followed by two tall 


Footmen, preceded by another, who carried 


a Velvet Stool in a Caſe, the Croud was ſo 
very great, N 


4 room. 


as not the leaſt Elbow- 
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room. An Officer, whom J judged to be 
ſuch, from his being a Knight of the Order 
of St. Louis, had a Chair by the Side of this 
Lady, and, upon her coming, took Pains 
to place himſelf, ſo as not to incommode 
her if he could help it. Notwithſtanding 
his Care, this uneaſy Woewen was Very trou- 
bleſome.. The Chevalier de St. Louis en- 
deavour'd. ſtill to make her more Room, 
but, as he could not poſſibly do it, told her, 
he was greatly concerned it was not in his 
Power to incommode her leſs, that he was ſo 
crowded himſelf he could not move. Ma- 


dam, inſtead of making an Anſwer, agree- 


able to this Politeneſs, ſaid, to one of the 
People that let out the Chairs, who ſtood 


near her——why don't you let your Chairs 


at ſix Livers a- piece, we ſhould” not then 
be incommoded with ſuch Mob, andi it would 
be better, both for you and me. The Of- 
ficer, piqued at ſuch an impertinent Stroke, 
told her (loud endugh for every one that was 
round about to hear) ſhe muſt certainly be 
4 Courteſan, or the Wife of ſome Scoundrel, 

to uſe ſuch impertinent Language, and if 
ſhe was, as he believed, ſhe was made to be 


eruſn d and ſqueez d by the Mob, and ought 


not to be ſo impudent to grumble at it. 
Every Body applauded this Reply, and what 


de it very merry, was, that which the 


Chevalier de St. Louis had ſaid only by 


W found dene really Fact in both 
1 Reſpects. 
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Reſpects. Madam de Buvarel was a' Co- 
quette, her. Huſband a Notary, and his Re- 
putation not one Jot better than his Wife's. 
Word being brought that Supper was on the 
Table, it put an End to our Story- telling. 
They complimented me much about my 
Cook ; and, to ſay the Truth, his Ragous 
were adnileadie; and we eat them with an 
excellent Appetite. 

While I was ungrefling g. 1 a:ſGoubfets a 
good deal with Juliet about the new State 
of Life I was entering upon. I found my- 
ſelf ſo happy, I ſaid, I would not, on any 
Account, run a Riſk of loſing it, for all 
the Advantages in the World. In F act, 
was there at Paris a young Woman of Dif. 
tinction happier than myſelf? My Houſe 
was elegantly furniſhed with a large Quan- 
tity of Plate, and many Curioſities; I had 
beſides, more than twelve thouſand Livers 
before- hand, four fine Eſtates, my Planta- 
tions in Makadi one hundred thouſand 
Livers per Annum, at the fame Time ſovereign 


Miſtreſs of all, and accountable to Heaven 


alone for my Actions; would it not be 
Madneſs to _ a Lord and Maſter to con- 
troul me? 

My Won applauded all hiv, bur I ſoon 
remarked an Air of Conſtraint in her Words, 


and at the Bottom a Sadneſs, Which ſurt 

prized me. I directly aſked'her the Reaſon 

ſne would have eluded my Queſtions, had 
1 N 5 "5" 7 
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tirely under his Management, and that he 


wanted to aſ my Pardon; but 1 ſoon found 
my Miſtake. I flatter myſelf Madam, ſaid 


1. he, as L was raiſing him up, that my Ser- 


— 


WT; 


vices are as agreeable to you, as they were 
to your late Father, and my Lady your 
Mother; but it is impoſſible for me to con- 
tinue them, unleſs you will pleaſe to grant 
me one Favour. O! What is it then, re- 
plied I, greatly perplexed at ſuch a Speech, 
and much afraid of loſing ſo uſetul a Man? 
If the Thing is in my Power, you need not 
doubt the We 1 n have in obliging 
K „This is 595 Caſe, 3 he, with more 
Aſſurance; Lam in Loye with Mademoiſelle 
Juliet to Diſtraction, - and having debated 
the Matter within my own Breaſt for a long 
Time, I am determined, if I can poſſibly 
prevail, to marry; her; if not, to ſhut my- 
ſelf up in a Convent the reſt of my Life. 
If you will do me the Happineſs to perſuade 
her to unite her Condition to mine, I will 
engage to ſerve you the reſt of my Days. 
Thele- are my Views, and my Reſolutions, 


from which, re is en ot kia | 


me Hepart. 

I knew my Ste ward's „ Aeiper fo: well 
that it would be in vain for me to attempt 
ouring him of this Frenzy, I therefore de- 
termined that Moment oma Scheme, but, 


before I ſet my e to the Buſineſs, 1 


n : he aſked, 
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aſked, if he had ever dropped any Hints to 
Juliot, of his Inclination; he aſſured me, 
he had not given her any Room to ſuſpect 
it in the leaſt, that for Fear of ſetting out 
abſurdly, he always avoided it, and ſhould 
never diſcloſe his Intentions to my till he _ 
was certain of her Conſents © 

After being ſatisfied in chis Pole; I and 
quired next about his Circumſtances. He 
anſwered, he ought to have been worth; at 
this Time, twenty thouſand” Livers a Lear 0 


his late dear Maſter having given him an 


Opportunity of making great Advantages; 
but by the Failure of one Perſon, and the 
Loſs of three Veſſels, which together was 
two Phirds of his F ortune, his Affalrs were 
diſconcerted for a Time. However, within 
this Year,” the Benefactions he had received 
on the Death of the Marquis de Breville, 
putting him in a Condition to mend them, 
had brought him good Luck, having gained 
in the Amſterdum Lottery one hundred thous, 
ſand Livers, and fifty chouſand by other 
Lotteries; beſides Which, he might have 
about the Value of twenty thouſand Livers - 
in Effects, and as much in ready Money; 
which made him morally ſure, his Fortune 
would increaſe every Daerr 
I aſked him his Age; 15 afficined, l ws 
not Forty, though the Fatigues he nad ent 
dured, by his great Pains and Aſſiduity; 
3 was very ſenſible, gave him an older 8 
pe 


— 
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pet. He added, he was deſcended of a 
good Family at Melun, that he had finiſhed 


his Studies, in order to take the Robe, that 


his\Father, always enjoyed hanourable Em- 
Pleyments in different Bailiages, in the 
_ neighbouring Towns. 


ſhe was gning Abroad. with me, was more 
particularly, nice in her Dreſs, being very 
deſirous, ſhe ſaid, of making the. beſt Ap- 
pearance ſhe could, on that Account. 
I ordered to be drove to La Frenays, 

where I bought ſeveral rich Trinkets. From 
z I weat to my Brothers, and luckily 
them at Home. They took this Vilit 


und 


exceeding kindly of me, When I told them 


I was come to with; them a happy New- Lear, 
and the little Tokens of Friendſhip I joined 
to this Compliment, drew on me the moſt 
tender Careſſes. I gave to each of them a 


Wateh and Snuff- box, in the richeſt and 


moſt elegant Taſte, and then parted from 
them in the perfecteſt Harmon. 


From 
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From my Brothers I went to Port. Royal, 


to ſee my good Friend Kelmader, who did not 
expect me, and was overjoyed' 1 had not 5 


forgot her. After ſaying a thouſand affec- 
tionate Things to each other, I took my 
Leave, having a large Tour to make, and 
deſirous of finiſhing it that Day. hi: 
When we were got into the Coach again, 
I bid Juliet give my Footman Directions to 
carry us to her Mother's. She turned pale, 
believing, no doubt, this Viſit related to 
what 1 had been ſaying to her the Night 
before. I laughed at her Simplicity, and 
chid her for thinking fo unjuſtly of me, with 
Aſſurances, that I never intended to pet 


with her, unleſs ſhe herſelf abſolutely deſircd 


| SN ten Fo ol 
This Promiſe made her perfectly eaſy, 
and recovered her Spirits. She kiſſed my 
Hands with an Affection that moved me. 
Her Mother was extremely ſurprized at the 
Honour I did her. Having got the better 
of that fooliſh Prejudice, ſhe now knew who 
I was, and what I had in my Power, and 
therefore received me with all the Reſpect 1 
could expect. Her Huſband, whom ſhe 
immediately. ſent to, came.down, and made 
me ſo many Compliments upon my Beauty, 
Goodneſs, Generoſity, and ſo forth, 1 was 
LPR enough. The Report of my 
iches, my Equipage at the Door, my 
Footmen in the Anti-chamber, altogether, 
Ia made 
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made theſe good People very ſubmiſſive, 
and Juliet felt the good Effects of it by a 
moſt gracious Reception, even thoſe Rannh 
Siſters (though they were ready to burſt with 
Envy) affected an Air of great Friendſhip 
for — Juliet, naturally good, was moved 
at it, and without conſidering, whether theſe 
outward Tokens of Friendſhip were ſincere, 
or not, took out her Purſe, unknown to 
me, and gave ten Louis to each of theſe 
Girls, Who had ſo often abuſed her, and 
perhaps, at this Time, wiſhed her no Good 
in their Hearts. 

While ſhe was converſing with her Siſters, 


þ ads my Agreement with her Father and. 


ther. I aſked, if they would convey all 
their Right and Power over their Daughter 
to me, never to claim her again, but let me 
be abſolute Miſtreſs of her, to diſpoſe of her 
in Marriage as I ſhould think proper, and, 
upon theſe Cooſiderations, I would preſent 
them with a thouſand Crowns, provided 
they would Sign a Deed of Renunciation 
before a public Notary, of all Right and 
Authority over her. This Propoſal was too 
tempting to be rejected by People who were 
not rich. They took me at my Word, and 
romiſed to bring me, at my Levee the next 
Morning, the Inſtrument which I required, 
and I aſſured them, on my Part, that as 
ſoon as I received it, my Steward ſhould 
Py: pay them the Sum I mays 
18 
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This ow was concluded, Juliet all the 
while confabulating with her Siſters, knew 
not a Word of the Matter. I was re- con- 
ducted to my Coach by the whole Family, 
and went directly to Madam de L. 
where T intended to dine. 
I will not preſume to fineſſe with your 
Highneſs, by pretending as if Beauval was 
not concerned in this Scheme; no, I chuſe 
rather frankly to confeſs my own Weakneſs, 
than to diſſemble with you; beſides, I know 
your penetrating Judgment is ſuch, if 1 
ſhould, in ſpeaking about the Chevalier, 
pretend, that he came accidentally to Ma- 
dam de Geneval's while I was there, your 
Underſtanding would certainly unfold” the 
Myſtery. I honeſtly own then, I made a 
Pretence of Dining there, in Hopes to have 
the Chance of meeting him. Well ſatisfied 
with my Lover's Submiſſion to the ſtrick 
Injunctions I had impoſed upon him, was 
willing to reward him in a Way I knew 
would give him ſo much Pleaſure, and, as 
he had ſent me Word the Evening before, 
he intended to go for Italy very ſoon, would 
it not look like an Act of Cruelty; to ſuffer 
him to depart, without affording him an 
Opportunity of bidding me farewel. 
Madam de Geneval took this unexpected 
Viſit infinitely kind, and welcomed me in 
the moſt obliging Terms on that Account. 
Juliet offered 46" retire as, fooh as we were 
entered 
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made. theſe good People very ſubmiſſive, 
and 7uliet felt the good Effects of it by a 
moſt gracious Reception, even thoſe ſlaternly 
Siſters (though they were ready to burſt with 
Envy). affected an Air of great Friendſhip 
for her. Juliet, naturally good, was moved 
at it, and without conſidering, whether theſe 
outward Tokens of Friendſhip were ſincere, 
or not, took out her Purſe, unknown to 
me, and gave ten Louis to each of theſe 
Girls, who had ſo often abuſed her, and 
perhaps, at this Time, wiſhed her no Good 
in their Hearts. 

While ſhe was converſing with her Siſters, 


15 my Agreement with her Father and 


ther. I aſked, if they would convey all 
their Right and Power over their Daughter 
to me, never to claim her again, but let me 
be abſolute Miſtreſs of her, to diſpoſe of her 
in Marriage as I ſhould think proper, and, 
upon thele Copfiderations, I would preſent 
them with a thouſand Crowns, provided 
they would Sign a Deed of Renunciation 
before a public Notary, of all Right and 
Authority over her. This Propoſal was too 
tempting to be rejected by People who were 
not rich... They took me at my Word, and 
romiſed to bring me, at my Levee the next 

| . the Iaſtrument which J required, 
and I aſſured them, on my Part, that as 
ſoon as I received it, my Steward ſhould 
a, pay them the Sum I Nn 
18 
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This Affair was e Juliet all the 
while confabulating with her Siſters, knew 
not a Word of the Matter. I was re- con- 
ducted to my Coach by the whole Family, 
and went directly to Madam ae Nen 
where T intended to dine. 
I will not preſume to fineſſe with your. 
Highneſs, by pretending as if Beauval was 
not concerned in this Scheme; no, I chuſe 
rather frankly to confeſs my own Weakneſs, 
than to diſſemble with you; beſides, I kno 
your penetrating Judgment is ſuch, if 
ſhould, in ſpeaking about the Chevalier, 
pretend, that he came accidentally to Ma- 
dam de Genevas while I was there, your 
Underſtanding would certainly unfold” the 
Myſtery. I honeſtly own then, I made a 
Pretence of Dining there, in Hopes to have 
the Chance of meeting him. Well ſatisfied 
with my Lover's Submiſſion to the ſtrict 
Injunctions I had impoſed upon him, was 
willing to reward him in a Way I knew 
| would give him ſo much Pleaſure, and, as 
be had ſent me Word the Evening before; 
he intended to go for Italy very ſoon, would 
it not look like an Act of Cruelty; to ſuffer 
him to depart, without affording him an 
Opportunity of bidding me farewel. 
Madam de Geneval took this unexpected 
Viſit infinitely kind, and welcomed me in 
the moſt obliging Terms on that Account. 
Juliet offered to retire as fooh as we were 
entered 
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entered, but I ſtopped her. She is no longer, 
{aid I to my good Friend, in the Station 
vou have ſeen her... . I could not do better 
for her during the Life of my Mather, but 
now it is in my Power, 1 keep her for my 
- Companion. She is of a good Family, is 
greatly attached to me, and I love her very 
much. I have a View of making her For. 


tune, and it will not be my Fault, if ſhe is 


not as happy as I with her.. 

Miß de Severin, who little expected ſo 
Jortunate a Change, was ſenſihly affected, 
and kiſſed my Hands a thouſand Times, in 
the tendereſt and moſt affectionate manner. 
Madam de Geneval, ever polite and com- 


pPlaiſant, embraced her, defired her to i, 


and applauded very much my Goodneſs, 


and what ſhe. was pleaſe to term diſtinguiſh- 
ing Judgment. In ſhort, ſhe was no longer 
called Juliet, I.would have her called by her 
Sirname; and my domeſtics, who, per- 
haps, looked upon her with an envious Eye, 
and eſpecially my new Woman, whom ! 
mall have Occaſion to ſpeak of more than 
once, neyer mentioned her for the future, 
but by the Name of Miſs Severin. 
Upon this Change in her Condition, ſhe 
appeared with more Freedom and Spirit, 
which both my Friend and I remarked. 
Every Thing ſhe advanced was proper, and 
deo the Purpoſe, preſerying.in her Bebayiour 
Heins ak | | 


ture of Meanneſs, which might give the 
leaſt Suſpicion, but that ſhe had always been 
brought up to the Station I now raiſed 
her to. } + 
When Dinner was ordered, I began to 

think Madam de Geneval had forgot Beauval, 
or that ſhe durſt not give him Notice, for 
Fear of diſobliging me; but Word was that 
Inſtant brought of his being come. The 
Colour immediately mounted into my Face; 
Juliet perceived it, and gave me a Smile, 
which ſeemed to ſay, why ſhould you be 
troubled at the Approach of a Man you do 
not hate? Madam de Geneva}, who affected 
not to diſcover my Confuſion, ſaid, the 
Chevalier was undoubtedly directed by his 
good Genius, which had brought him in 
the Nick of Time, the happy Minute of my 
being there. Every Thing concurs in his 
Favour, replied I, in à Joaking Way, I 
would adviſe him to put his Truſt in Chance 
for the future. He entered the Moment 1 
had finiſhed theſe Words, with a Counte- 
nance all over Joy. I don't know-athappier 
State in Life, ſaid he, after Kiſſing my 
Hands, than the meeting an Object one a- 
dores ſo unexpectedly, when void of all 
Hopes, and on the Brinks of a long Sepa- 
ration, Tou are going then very ſoon, ſaid 
I, unable to prevent my Eyes declaring my 
Concern? It is you alone, beautiful de St. 
Preuil, replied he, drawing cloſe o my 


Ear, 


' ; 0 


282 The MEMOIRS gf 2 
Ear, can prevent my leaving Paris; you 
know what I muſt ſuffer, if forced upon 
this cruel Journey. Why will you not com- 
mand me to think of it no more ? ſince that 
alone can prolong a Life, which the Rigour 
of a Separation ſo ſhocking, will undoubt- 
_ edly ſhorten, This is not the Queſtion, 

continued I, giving him a Tap on the 
Knuckles with my Fan, but what Day do 
you intend to ſet out. There is a great deal 
of Cruelty in making me declare the Day 
replied he, in a melancholy; Tone. Well! 
inhuman Creature, ſince you inſiſt upon it, 
let me tell you, I have made Preparations 
for my Departure in three Days. Tis very 
ſoon, added I with a Sigh, I could not con- 
tain, but, let us go join Madam de Geneval, 
and talk of this another Time. 
Me ſat down to Table the Moment after, 
L expected the Comte de Yillefarel; ſaid Ma- 
dam de Geneval, ſome extraordinary Affair 
muſt-have prevented him. A Footman en- 
tered that very Inſtant with a Note from 
him, in which he told her he had received 
Letters from Verſailles in the Morning, with 
Information; that the King had granted his 
Requeſt, to retire with a Penſion of four 
| thouſand Livers per Aunum, he was there- 
fore going to return his Thanks, and if 
Madam de Geneval ſhould not riſe from Din. 
ner till Three o Clock, he hoped ſhe would 
be ſo good to ſave a Morſel for him, in- 
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tending to wait upon her about that Time. 
As it was near the Hour, we were not long 
in Expectation, the Soup was but juſt re- 
moved when he appeared. Upon my Word 
Madam, cried he, as he was entering, not 
ſeeing me at firſt, nothing now can prevent 
your diſpoſing of your humble Servant as 
you pleaſe; then ſpying me, ah]! Madam 
de St. Preuil,cry*d he, ſhewing an infinite deal 
of Joy at the Sight of me. And now M. 
de Beauval, the "Compliment I ſhall make 
you, is, that I will venture a Wager, you 
prefer the Happineſs you now enjoy, to all 
the Favours the Court can poſſibly beſtow 
upon you. Moſt aſſuredly Couſin, replied 
the Chevalier, and I dare Wager alſo, that 
you have not the leatt Doubt about that 
Matter. Madam de Geneval interrupted this 
Diſcourſe to place the Comte at Table, and 
order the Soup to be replaced. We were 
all in the beſt good Humour imaginable, 
The Comte de Villefarel, who was of a very 
gay Diſpoſition, and privileged by the Su- 
periority of his Age, to take more Laber- 
ty than we were entitled to, ſaid a thouſand - 
humorous, agreeable Things, and during 
our Repaſt the Ball was kept up. 

While we were drinking Coffee, -a ſerious 
Turn inſenſibly ſucceeded our Mirth. The 
Comte and Madam de Geneval drew cloſe 
to each other, Beauval, who was watching 
for ſuch an Opportunity, ſeized it very - 
eagerly. 
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eagerly. As for Jaliai, being left: alone, 
ſhe, like a prudeat Girl, took up a Romance 
which. lay upon a Table, and retir'd into a 
Corner to read. | 

Ina ſhort, charming de &. Preuil, ſaid the 
Chevalier, after he had ſeated himſelf near 
enough to whiſper. me, I muſt then be 
ſpeedily ſeparated. from. you for a Seaſon, 
is your Commands, and I obey cho 
it colt me my Life. Is it. poſſible you 
can be ſo inhuman, as to make a Lover, 
who adores you, miſerable, merely. for the 
Sake-of a few trifling Scruples, which no 
Body has any Thing to do with but your: 
_ ſelf ? Suppoſe your Relations ſhould hex 
of your condeſcending to admit my Viſits 
now and then, what can they pretend to 
ſay ?—— O how 1 love you! But that is 
natural Conſequence, for what Mortal can 
behold you, and be inſenſible of the Love 
I feel, or ardently endeavouring- after the 
Happineſs of pleaſing you Where's the 
Crime then? — To whom are you account: 
able? Are you not abſolutely. your own 
Miſtreſs? Can it poſſibly. be, (continued 
Beauval more earneſtly, obſerving I liſtened 
to him with a-Sort of Concern) with that 
excellent Underſtanding of yours, you wil 
ſacrifice yourſelf, to keep up ſuch frivolous 
Decencies, as every Body laughs, at now-& 
days, and were never regarded, but in the 
Days of Cirus and Cielia? Are you not your 
ä owl 
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own Miſtreſs, I repeat it again, abſolute, 


independent? Should your Relations diſap- 


ve it, what Pretence could they find for 
their Difapprobation, and of what Signifi- 
cation would it be? Nothing can diſturb 
that Liberty and Independency which you 
enjoy, you alone lay yourſelf under this Re- 


ſtraint, and for why ? To oppreſs a tender 


and ſubmiſſive Lover, who knows no other 
Happineſs in this Life, but that of ſeeing 


you, loving you, and hoping never to be ſe- 


parated from you. s 

1 agree Sir, replied I, to the Reaſonable- 
nels of every Thing you have urged, but 
you have forgot the moſt important Point, 
the dearer you are to me, the ſtronger 
Guard I ſet upon myſelf. IJ am of Opinion, 
the greateſt Proof a young Woman can give 
of her Virtue, is to be always diſtruſtful of 
herſelf. I love you but too well not to be 


extremely afraid of you. At your Return, 


I ſhall be more circumſpe& than ever. I 
give you this Notice, that you may not af- 
fict yourſelf, for, beſides Juliet, whom 1 
have chofe for my Companion, you will 
find two other Friends, they will help to 
ſupport me againſt your Attacks, The 
more ſubmiſſive and reſpectful, the more for- 


midable I find you. After theſe Declara- 


tions, judge if you have Cauſe to complain 
of my Tenderneſs, or your not being be- 


loved. | 
What 
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Wbat, replied the Chevalier, in a ſup- 
pag Poſture, would you perſuade me that 
am dear to you, and yet arming yourſelf 

againſt me with freſh Severity ? > Not only 
by driving me away, but, when my El 
is over, you make me foreſee new Troubles, 
Can any one be ſodiſtruſtful, cruel Creature! 

of what they love to ſuch a Degree as you | 
would have me believe? Alas! when will 
my Torments end, ſince you carry your in- 

| human Treatment ſo far, as to deprive me 

| of all Hope? What muſt I then reſolve 

| upon ? To love me no longer, if you 

| 
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can, Interrupted I ſmartly——Believe me, 
ih Chevalier, it will be your beſt Reſolution u 
| I have taken mine, Ah! what is it MW 2 
3 pray? replied Beauval, with an Air of De. 
| Peration. To love you as long as I live, 
|, continued], tenderly, but I ſhall do nothing 
| "more. I have already declared ſo many 
"Times, however great my own Tendernels, 
. and however- ſtrong your Love and Fidelity 
3 may be, nothing can poſſibly ever make me MW «© 
| change. I am unalterably determined to « 
4 continue independent the reſt of my Life, MW t 
Dit is in the Power of a Woman _ loves MW m 
| with that Sincerity I do—— Yes, Chevalier, B 
pe you conſtant or ungratcrus I ſhall never W m 
mari you. S © 
BF Though this Aſſurance was no new „Thing U 
co Beauval, he appeared quite confounded. MW w 


"2 "Then nothing more remains for me, but 4 ko lig 
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die, replied he mournfully, ſince all my 
Hopes are vain. If you would oblige me, 
purſued I, looking kindly upon him, lag 
preſs a Language which terrifies me ſo much, 
and never preſent me with ſuch frightful 
Images as that of your Diſſolution. Preſerve 
yourſelf to make me compleatly happy; I 
proteſt, you are eſſential to my Happinels. 


Had you but a ſmall Share of that Delicacy 


with which my Paſſion 1s refined, you would 
very eaſily perceive to what a Degree you 
are beloved, and inſtead of deſpairing at my 


imaginary Severity, would acknowledge, 


that by not conſenting to ſurrender myſelf 
up, according to the Maxims in Vogue, I 
at once ſecure both your Felicity and mine 
——You will find me always tender, with 
a ſtrong Paſſion for you, and by your'con- 
tinuing to have a Deſire for me, you will 
be always as loving, and as paſſionately fond 
as I could wiſh, and by that Means you 
will, on the other Hand, find me always 
new, and ſuch as I ought, to charm you 
ever. Pray tell me, ſaid I, pulling him by 
the Sleeve, for he ſeemed quite buried in a 
moſt profound Reverie, if Love affords any 
Bleſſings more precious than what I have 
mentioned Undoubtedly no, the Plea- 
lures it procures are attended with a-thouſand 
Uneaſineſſes, inſtead; of which, when treated 
with Indifference, two Lovers enjoy its De- 
lights pure, without any Alloy from thoſe 

Vol. II. "+ common 
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common Diſagreements, which are inſepara- 
ble Companions of what you call the real 
Happineſs of Life, and, to ſpeak of it with 
exact Truth, is nothing but the Grave of 
the Paſſion. 

Tou may pretend to-preach up this Doc- 
trine for a hundred Years together, cried 
the Chevalier with a contradictious Air, 
which made him, I thought, look more 
amiable than uſual. What! would 
xaiſe me, meer Mortal as I am, to the Dig- 
nity of an intelligent Being, transform me 
into a Spirit, and ſeparate me from my In- 
dividuality. No, Madam, I am a Man, 
and as ſuch endued with Iaſtinct, if not with 
Reaſon. I love you with all my Might, 
and every Thing within me loves you. My 
Heart, my Eyes, my Mouth, my whole 
Perſon delires you; and it an Angel from 
Heaven, would perſuade me to adopt the 
Sort of Love you pretend to teach, I ſhould 
anſwer, I am not ſuch as he is, ind if he 
was compoſed of Fleſh and Blood like me, 
he would certainly love you with that ardent 
- Deſire which neceſſarily attends ſuch Love 
as mine; in ſhort, I would tell him —— 
Let the Angels alone, interrupted I laugh- 


ing, fearful, in that Tranſport with which 


the Chevalier was then agitated, he ſhould 
utter ſomething to offend a chaſte Ear. 
Anſwer me this, ſaid 1 to him. Do you 
| l that T loye you with leſs TR 
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neſs, than you love me? Yes, undoubtedly, 
_ replied my Lover, without the leaſt Heſita- 
tion. Very well! thou art an Ingrate, re- 
plied I, for I am on the contrary, throughly 
perſuaded, I am more attached to you, than 
you have ever been to me; the Proof I have 
given To-day, in coming to ſeek you here, 
in Spite of thoſe Scruples you well know, 
beſides, . the Aſſurances I gave you of not 
ſeeing you during the whole Courſe of my 
Mourning, ought to have been ſufficient to 
have convinced you, and, had you been 
more reaſonable, you might have imagined, 
after breaking through this Part of my- Re- 
ſolution, ſome one Scruple might help to 
get the better of others; but, by giving 
Way to your Paſſion, all your Ideas are fixed, 
which makes you become at the fame Time 
both unjuſt and ungrateful. I don't know 
in what Sort of a Lone I pronounced theſe, 
laſt Words, but my Lover was fo hncerely 
alarmed at them, the Tears ſtood in his 
Eyes. Alas! when People are miſerable, 
they know not what they ſay, or what they 
do. I tremble, for Fear ſome unguarded 
Ex preſſion in my Complaints, dropt from 
me unawares to your Diſpleaſure. Aſſure 
yourſelf, dear Chevalier, replied I, moved 
to ſee him ſo decible, and in ſuch-« Con- 
dition, we ſhould not have had this Conteſt 
had we underſtood each other. You think 
I don't love you enougft, while, at the ſame 

n 9 Time, 
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Time, I perhaps ove you too much, and I 
call you ungrateful, becauſe, I afflict myſelf 
on Account of your Incredulity ; but, come, 
let us be. ourſelves again, and not chagrin 
one another unreaſonably; the common Oc- 
currences of Life will furniſh: us with too 
| many Occaſions, let us ſtick to our principal 
| Point, let us love, and leave the reſt to 

Time. But I go, I muſt leave thee, divine 
de St. Preuil; think, ſaid the Chevalier, 
fetching a deep Sigh from the Bottom of 
his Heart, to what a deadly Sorrow I ſhall 
give myſelf up when abſent from you, I 

_ tremble before hand. You believe then, re- 

_ plied I, very tenderly, a diſtant Retreat will 
give you great Pain? Oh! do I believe it, 
anſwered Beauval, with an Air as if he was 

- Pierced to the Heart,.I am fully convinced 

- of it, ſince the bare Idea of being in any 

other Climate, but that in which you breathe, 

gives me ſuch an involuntary Trembling, I 

cannot get the better of. Oh! if you don't 

go, ſhall you have leſs Cauſe to complain? 

undoubtedly, my adorabie Miſtreſs, un-. 

doubtedly, purſued he eagerly, can I be 

unhappy while 1 am near what I love? A 

Ray of Joy which overſpread the Chevalier's 

Countenance. when .he was repeating theſe 
Words, diſſipated all that Cloud of Sadneſs 

he had been oppreſſed with during the Courſe 
of this Converſation. . I could not think of 
plunging him again into the Affliction 4 
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had but juſt recovered. Since therefore this 
Journey gives you ſo much Uneaſineſs, re- 
plied I, what Neceſſity is there to undertake 
it ? The Fear of diſobeying you, anſwered 
my Lover (recovering his Spirits more and 
more) determined me upon it, and, when 
J had made a Merit of it, as I did, to prove 
my Submiſſion, I never expected your Per- 
miſſion td alter it, however ſhocking I al- 
ready felt the Apprehenſion of what I ex- 
pected. to ſuffer. Well! continued I, let 
us make an Agreement. You ſhall not go, 
but muſt promiſe me, that from this Mo- 
ment, till my Doors are open, that is to 
| ſay, until the Time of my Mourning is out, 
you will never attempt to come on any 
Pretence whatſoever. Obſerve this punctu- 
ally, and 1 give you Leave to hope, as an 
Acknowledgment for your Regard, I will 
contrive now-and then an Opportunity of 
meeting, as it has happened To-day. The 
Chevalier, tranſported at a Favour he had 
not the leaſt Hopes of obtaining, without 
conſidering we were not alone in the Room, 
ſeized one of my Hands, and by the moſt 
eager and ardent Kiſſes, expreſſed very freely 
his Love and Gratitude. _ | 
Our Conference ended here, the Colour 
was got into my Face, and I drew back my 
Hand. Madam de Geneval and the Comte 
de Villefarel did not, or would not, ſeem 
to perceive what paſſed; as for Miſs Severin, 
50G O 3 the 
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ſhe was ſo intent upon ber Book, the pro- 
teſted to me (when I told her) ſhe did not 
obſerve it. 

This Condeſcenſion of mine to my Lover, 
put him into the beſt good Humour in the 
World, and he was charming Company 
while we continued at Madam de Geneval's, 
who informed us ſoon after, that her Mar- 
riage with the Comte de Villefarel was agreed 
upon, which himſelt confirmed with an Air 
of Satisfaction, which proved to us, his 
Happineſs depended on this Engagement. 
. .. Atter- we had made our ſincere Compli- 

ments to each other, I went to ay two 
mofe Viſits, which 1 was indiſpenſibly ob- 
liged to make my two Aunts. Luckily. one 
of them happened to be from Home, and 
I ſhould have rejoiced greatly, to have been 
excuſed with leaving a Card at the other's 
Door, being the moſt diſagreeable of the 
two; but we muſt not expect to have ev 
Thiag ſucceed . to our Wiſh. Madam 


bs Barkoſan, and her formidable Huſband, 


were both at Home, Inſpire me with Re- 
ſolution, Juliet, ſaid I to — laughing, 1 
never had more Oecaſion for it in my Life 
| than I have this Moment. 

My Aunt and her Huſband received me 
with a Sort of cool Complaiſance, a Mix- 
ture of Spite and — at the ſame 
Time. After I had paid my Compliments 


to them * my coming in, with an 
et fected 
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feed Air of Gravity, or Superiority, which 
you will, it was ridiculous enough to hear 
Madam de Barbaſan (with more HIl-nature 
than ſhe appeared to have at firſt) aſk; it I 
had any Thing more to ſay. Surpriſed at 
ſuch a Queſtion, I replied, I did not know, 
after I had told them I was come to pay my 
Reſpects, and enquire in Perſon of the 
Health of my Uncle and herlelf, that they 
expected I ſhould have any Thing elſe to ſay 
to them. That is, becauſe you are a young - 
Woman, vain, and unexperienced, conti- 
nued Madam de Barba/an, or elſe the Buſi- 
neſs of this Viſit ought. to have been, an 

humble Requeſt to take you into our Houle. 
Do you imagine, Miſs, that M. Barbaſan, 
or I think it proper, at your Age, to let you 
live by yourſelf, Miſtreſs of your own Actions? 
Undoubtedly no. If you knew how to think, 
you would be ſenſible how ridiculous it is, 
and do what is right and convenient. Could 
I have foreſeen Madam, replied I, very much 
piqued at this Diſcourſe, that you would 

ave received my Viſit in this Manner, I 
aſſure you, I ſhould not willingly have made 
it, With Regard to your thinking it ridi- 
culous, I ſhould take this Method of | being 
independent; it is not worth my while to 
return you any Anſwer. , You are not ig- 
norant that I am no longer a Minor, and 
that the Law impowers me to live in my 
own Houſe. Niece, you interpret this ac- 
| g O 4 | cording - 
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cCording to your own Fancy, interrupted 
M. de Barbaſan. It is true, at five and 
twenty Tears of Age, a Woman may take 
Poſſeſſion of her Eſtate, Concedo; but, to 
be Miſtreſs of it, to ſquander it away upon 
ſuch a Crew as you do to refuſe that Sub- 
miſſion which is due to Relations you ought 
to reſpect, to contract Marriage without their 
Conſent in ſhort, to attempt to make your- 
ſelf independent, Nego. All this is acting like 
the Daughter of an ordinary Perſon. Again, 
if you find in any Family of your Acquain- 
tance, one that has a Head like your Un- 
c.le's, be aſſured, my dear little Niece, they 
will teach you, that one of your Sex is al- 
ways a Minor, let her Age be what it will, 
and that ſhe cannot diſpoſe of a Pin, with- 
dut the Conſent of her Relations. 
This Diſcourſe ſeem'd fo improper (to uſe 
no worſe a Phraſe) that inſtead of making 
him an Anſwer, as there is a certain Reſpect 
due to an Uncle, I was getting up to take 
my Leave. Tou are in a great Hurry, Miſs, 
cried Madam e Barbaſan, ſit down again, 
if you' pleaſe, I have ſomething more to ſay. 
As for you, Child, continued ſhe, care 
 -, herſelf to Miſs Severin, whom ſhe had ju 
recollected as the Candles were brought, 
Pray wait. for your Miſtreſs in the next 
Room, we are not uſed, M. Barbaſan and 
I, to have our Domeſtics in our Apartment, 
at leaſt, unleſs they are called to attend up- 
Foods, 3 | On 
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on us; let this be a Warning to you, Sweet- 
heart, that you do not do ſo another Time, 
Ao you underſtand me? | 

Indeed Madam, replied I (as I was get- 
ting up) full of Indignation, I can bear this 
Treatment no longer. Miſs Severin is no 
longer in that Station you would place her, 
nor is ſhe uſed to be treated with ſuch Con- 
tempt. What! replied my Aunt, redden- 
ing with Rage, have not 1 ſeen that Girl 
attending upon you as your Chamber- maid? 
She was my Companion, and lives with me 
now upon that Footing. That's enough 
Madam, interrupted M. de Barbaſan, di- 
recting his Diſcourſe to his Wife; be it ſo 
or not, talk no more about it, tell my Niece 
what you have to ſay to her, I am not ac- 
cuſtomed to ſuch Behaviour, it amazes me. 
To cut ſhort theſe Freedoms, which piqued 


me more and more, and for Fear my Re- 


fentment ſhould make me break through the 
Bounds my Prudence had preſcribed, I made 
Signs for Juliet to follow me, and went di- 
rectly to the Door. Let Madam de Barba- 
ſan do ever ſo much to detain me, I would 
not even deign to turn about. Her Rage 
had at laſt irritated her to ſuch a Degree, 
ſhe followed me to the Anti- chamber, threat- 
ning to make me, ſenſible of my Imperti- 
nence before it was long, and like wiſe my 
Want of Reſpect towards her. | 
Juliet, who was more dead than alive, 


| aſked me the Moment we were ſeated in the 
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Coach, how I found myſelf, I fell a laugh- 
ing at this Queſtion, and aſſured her I was 
not at all angry at my Aunt's Impertinencies, 
but upon her Account. As for the reſt, I 
Knew her ſo well, I troubled my Head very 
little about. her Threats, and that I was 
| overjoyed, ſhe had furniſhed me with Mo- 
tives ſufficient to determine me never to ſee 
ber more lo long as I lived. 
Upon my coming Home, my Porter gave 
me a Letter, which aſtoniſhed me much. 
It was from the Abbot Trainefſeau, who ear- 
neſtly intreated of me a Moment's Audience 
the next Day. It greatly embarraſſed me at 
Hirſt, in what Manner to behave I directly 
thought, it would not be proper to write to 
him, and yet, when I reflected, it would be 
treating him with too great Contempt, as it 
was in his Power to create me a great deal 
of Trouble, by Means of thoſe Secrets 
which were come to his Knowledge, I took 
the Method of anſwering by Word ot Mouth 
to his Footman, that 1 mould expect him 
the next Day about Noon, and I added to it 
to give him my Compliments. | 
I intended talking with Juliet after Sup- 
per about her Affair, but the Viſit I expect- 
ed to receive from the Abbot Trainaſſeau the 
next Day diſturbed me, and made me ſo un- 
eaſy in my Mind, I could not conſider ſe- 
-riouſly about that Scheme, 1 therefore de- 
ferred it to the following Day. 
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Juliet finding me more penſive than ufual, . 
would have amuſed me with ſome of her 


agreeable Tales to divert it. But, as I was 


unwilling to let her perceive my Uneaſinels, 
or intruſt her with the Cauſe, I told her, I 
was wearied with the meer Apprehenſion of 
the Head- ach, and to prevent it would go 
to Bed, which, according to the Obſerva- 


tions I had made on my own Conſtitution. 


was an infallible Way not to be incommoded 
as I had Reaſon to apprehend. cg 

We may pretend to lay down what wiſe 
Maxims we pleaſe, Prejudice moſt common- 
| ly gets the beiter of them. I had been brought 
up with a Notion, that there are certain 
Phyſiognomies which portend Misfortunes. 


Having endured ſo much Uneaſineſs in the 


laſt Interview with the Abbot, I was fearful, 
this Viſit, I expected, foretold ſome freſh 
Troubles. In vain did L attempt to diſcard 
this diſmal Idea. I paſſed Part of the Night 
in recollecting the firſt Sorrows of my Youth, 
how I had been a Prey to ſo maay different 
Sorts of Troubles. The more ſtrongly they 
were retraced in my frighted Imagination, 
the more diſturbed was I about ſeeing the 
Abbot. When I conſidered this Prieſt had 
contrived my Ruin, and, that I was on the 
Brinks of loving him, I trembled with In- 
dignation and Fear, I fancied I had everx 
Thing to dread from ſo dangerous a Man. 


N An r 
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la alarm'd myſelf in this Manner, till the 
very Moment Word was brought me of his 
being come. As ſoon as he was alone with 
me in my Cloſet, and ſeated at my Requeſt. 
I am not come here, Madam, ſaid he, to 
Juſtify a Conduct which ought to make you 
think every Thing of me to my Diſadvan- 
tage. I come to throw myſelf at your Feet 
(which he did) unworthy of that Pardon I 
now beg -l am the moſt Guilty of Man- 
kind. It would be in vain to excuſe my 
Crimes, they are innumerable, and all I can 
ever do to expiate them, will hardly be ſuf- 
ficient, without the Divine Mercy (which is 
become my only Hope) I muſt have aban- 
doned myſelf entirely to Defpair. Before I 
- go, and immure myſelf the reft of my 
Days in an auſtere Cloiſter, whereto-I am 
called thro* Grace, and where I am going to 
endeavour to move the Powers above, by my 


Tears and Repentance, I thought it a Duty 


incumbent upon me, to appear before you, 


and humble myſelf at your Feet, acknow- 


ledging my Offences, and for Fear that im- 
pious Sophiſtry, dictated by Satan himſelf, 
-  - hould have left any fatal Impreſſions on 
r Mind, ſo as to ſtagger your Faith, I 
Judged myſelf indiſpenſibly obliged to own, 
that I had no other Defign in View, by cor- 
rupting you with thoſe pernicious Principles, 


but to ſeduce and plunge youalong with myſelf 


into the Abyſs, which my Errors had pre- 
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pared for me. Afterthis Declaration, Fhaveno- 
thing more to add, but to intreat your Prayers 
to Heaven for me, and to think ſometimes, 
if I have been to you a Stumbling-block. 
of Offence, I am going to perform ſo bitter 
a Penance, that when you are reflecting on 
the many Crimes I have been guilty of, you 
will at the ſame Time remember; Hea- 
ven has been graciouſly pleaſed to give me 
Grace to repent, that I deteft them, and 
ſhould have been glad I had not been guilty 
of them, at the Price of my Blood; and 
that, in ſhort, I ſhall, by Faſtings, and 
painful Macerations, puniſh myſelf the reſt 
of my Days, for the Abuſe and Profana- 
tion of the Miniſtry, of which I was not 
. worthy. n 8 
In finiſhing theſe Words (with that pro- 
found Humility, I could no help being 
moved) this converted Sinner, made me a 
profound Reverence and retired. I was fo 
_ aſtoniſhed at this unexpected Adventure, 1 
was unable to utter a ſingle Word to him 
at parting. Having recovered my Surpriſe, 
1 made ſome Chriſtian Reflections on the 
Miracle Heaven had worked in Favour of 
the Abbot Trainaſſeau, and it confirmed me, 
that we ought to think it the moſt impor- 
tant Thing in Life, to ſet a Watch over our 
Actions, and' perſevere in virtuous Senti- 
ments. After I had petitioned Heaven that 
I might ever think in this Manner, I _ 
, | ver 
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vered my Tranquillity, with a Belief, ſince 
what 4u n I need no longer ap- 
Da. the ets which related to myſelf 
would ever tranſpire. 

This Day ſeemed deſtined for extraordi- 
nary . Viſits. The Abbot Trainaſfſeau had 
no fooner left me, but I was told of my 
Mother's Confeſſor being at the Door. That 
Jacobin I ſpoke of, who was ſent to me 
when I was — to preach up Submiſ- 
ſion to me, he that changed his. Tone fo 
ſoon, upon my telling him, I ſhould: not 
marry. I imagined he had not forgot what 
he faid to me about the Wants of his Con- 
vent, and, having found ſome. Pretence, 
was come to offer me an honourable Station 
amongſt the Liſt of their Benefactreſſes. As 
my Mother had left nothing in her Will to 
her Confeſſor, I thought proper to make 
him a Preſent myſelf, not ſo much out of 
Charity, I honeſtly * as out of a Deſire 
of being for — of this Father Bandevino, 
which. was the Name of the Jacobin. 1 
never approved of theſe Monks, and for 
fear I ſhould by Chance be troubled with 
any other. oy 1 was quit of this, I for- 
bi my Porter very ſtrictly, ſuffering any 
one of them to enter my Doors without a 
Particular Order from me. 


A Rouleau of a hundred Louis's 87 "which 
I put into Father Boudevino's Hand, inter- 
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expreſs his Gratitude for what he never ex- 
pected. 1 did not give him Time to finiſh 
one Period, but pretended I was engaged in 
Buſineſs, and believed, as he had put me 
to that Expence, I might venture to diſmiſs 
him, without further Ceremony. 
Juliet and I dined Tete- a- Tets. When 
the Deſert was ſerved, I entered upon her 
Affair. Suppoſe you was to find yourſelf 
your own Miſtreſs, as I anyyfaid I to her, 
what would 1 * would gain al- 
ways ſingle? Why, according to The-Cir- 
cumſtance of my Affairs, replied Miſs Se- 
verin, ſmiling, was I rich enough to be in- 
dependent, I think I ſhould prefer Celibacy; 
provided nevertheleſs, added ſhe, with a 
luſh, I was not prejudiced in Favour of 
ſome one particularly, and in that Cafe I 
could ngg anſwer for myſel— That is as 
much as to lay, interrupted I jokingly, for 
a Huſband, you could ſoon forget your 
Reſolutions. | It ſo, my dear Juliet, you 
muſt think very oddly of me, knowing how 
tenderly I love, that I am abſolute Miſtreſs 
to do as | pleaſe, and yet deprive myſelf 
of a Happineſs moſt Girls covet. You have 
told me ſo many Times, replied Juliet, that 
I muſt deal ſincerely with you, I believe it 
would diſpleaſe you, did I not honeſtly de- 
clare my Sentiments. Very well, continued 
1, do not diſguiſe them in the leaſt. Do 
you diſapprove the Reſolution I have taken, 


never 
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never to engage myſelf? Yes Madam, an- 
ſwered Juliet, I cannot help telling you fo. 
I chink, if I was in your Place, I ſhould 
make happy the Man who adores me, and 
whom T love, and I ſhould paſs over all 
- thoſe contrary Motives, which you make 
: 4mpediments, being of Opinion, by making 
my Lover happy, I make myſelf fo at the 
fame Time. Without entering into the 
Merits of the Cauſe, whoſe Thoughts are 
beſt, yours or mine, continued I, tell me, 
fince we are upon the Strain of mutual Con- 
fidence, how you would act with a ſcan 
Fortune, ſuppoſing yourſelf your own My 
treſs, would you marry ? Cert inly, anſw 
Juliet, rather than live uncomfortably. But 
if two Perſons offered, and one of them, 
whom you liked, had ir not in his Power 
to make you eaſy, with regard to Circum- 
ſtances; and another, who would make 
| Fortune, which of the two would you 
chuſe? The Queſtion is perplexing, replied 
Miſs Severin, the firſt is molt flattering, the 
latter moſt ſolid. That is no Antwer at all, 
replied I, laughing, you, muſt abſolutely 
tell me, to which o the two you would give 
the Preference. Really Madam, continued 
et, would you not think me unreaſonable, 
.  -F ſhould chuſe the Man that could enable 
ume to live the reſt of my Days at my Eaſe. 
TI have experienced all the Difficulties of In- 
ee which is ſufficient to determine me. 


You | 
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Tou talk like a ſenſible Girl, replied I, 
and I value you ſtill the more for it, The 
Happineſs of two Lovers, who tenderly love 
each other, when they come to be married, 
will not ſubfiſt any longer than while they 
have wherewithal to live comfortably ; for, 
as ſoon as they begin to feel the Force of 
Want, thoſe Fondneſſes vaniſh, and give 
Way to Trouble, and moſt commonly bring 
Repentance. We every Day ſee ſo many 
Examples, there is no Occaſion for further 
Proofs. . © ks. n 
did not think it proper to open my 
Deſign all at once. I was very deſirous, 
firſt to ſound Juliet's Diſpoſition towards 
the Perſon J had deſtined for her. In order 
to bring it about, without any Suſpicion of 
my Intention, I entered into Diſcourſe with 
her concerning my new Servants. I began 
with my new Woman, who was recom- 
mended to me by my good Friend de Geneval, 
and pleaſed me well enough; we went through 
them all, from my Houſe-ſteward to the 
Cook; at laſt, what think you of Brabangon, 
ſaid 1 to Juliet, do you find his Phiz as 
crabbed and ſuſpicious as Sur mains? Which 
was the Name of my Houſe-ſteward, whom 
ſhe had been jeſting upon. O! Madam! 
interrupted Juliet, putting on a more ſerious 
Air, is it poſſible you can make a Compa- 
| Tiſon between ſuch a one as he and M. Bra- 
ban;on, whom all the World ſpeaks well of, 


even 
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even his Looks prepaſſeſs one in his Favour, 
that without knowing him, I am perſuaded, 
every Body muſt eſteem him, I was very 
glad to find Juliet thought thus favourably 
of Brabangan, which gave me an Opinion 
my Project would ſucceed. To confirm her 
in this happy Diſpoſition, I boaſted of the 
Probity of my Steward, of his Diſintereſted- 
neſs, beſides many other excellent Qualities, 
to promote her good Opinion of him. But 
for all this, purſued I, there is an Affair I 
can tell you of, which is-very ridiculous, 
and a great Leſſening of that high Eſteem J 
had conceived for him. Juliet ſeemed greatly 
aſtoniſhed when I ſaid this, and opened her 
Mouth, no doubt, to aſk me what Whim 
had poſſeſſed me, that could give me any 
Cauſe of Diſlike to him; but, without giving 
her Time to ſpeak, is it not amazing, con- 
tinued I, that at the Age of Forty. (for he 
is no more) he ſhould be Fool enough to 
love a Girl of about Fifteen, who has, if 1 
may be allowed to ſay ſo, nothing, and to 
| leat all, he, who is rich, would marry 
h — 5 the ſole Pleaſure of making her For- 
tune. I don't ſee, replied Juliet, there is 
any great Crime in all this, perhaps, the 
Perſon is diſcreet, of à good Family, and 
M. Brabengon, not making the Happineſs 
of his Life, to conſiſt in more or leſs Riches, 
3s ſo tenderly fond of this young Woman, 
as to ſacrifice his Intereſt to his Love. 1 
972 = A litt Cy 


PF ˖˖ Ä 


ö 
F 
; 


and opulent; but ], who am born a Cit, 


., Young Lady of Quality.” 407 
a little, continued I, this is not all, his Ex- 


| travagance is got to ſuch a Pitch, that 
though he has been deſperately in love with 
her 70 


more than a Year, and in the ſame 
Houſe almoſt every Day, he has not as yet had 
Courage enough to break his Mind to her, 
and is determined to quit every Thing, and 
even ſhut bimſelf up in a Convent the reſt 
of his Days, if he cannot accompliſh his 


Deſigns of marrying. this . Miſtreſs, which 


would only help to increaſe his Expences, 
and make him live leſs at his Eaſe than he 
does at preſent. Here's the Difference, re- 


plied Juliet, with an ingenuous Air, which 


charmed me. All you have been fo free as 
to tell me concerning your Steward, ſeems 
to you ridiculous, becauſe you are well born 


to no Fortune, I think it incomparable. 
Upon that Footing then, continued 1, was 
you to meet with a Man that thought of 
you as Brabangon does of his Miſtreſs, you 
would not be ungrateful ? I muſt have 
very bad Heart, replied Miſs Severin, to be 
vagrateful, after ſuch generous Proceedings, 
and ſo convincing of the Sincerity of bis 


Love. Pull the String of the Bell Juliat, 


laid I to. her, embracing her, you charm 
me, I joy to ſee you ſo reaſonable, | I am 
2 now, nothing can obſtruct your Hap- 


When 


_ - iments, you ſhould gratefully acknowledge 
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When the Footman came, I ordered him, 
without Juliet's hearing me, to bid the 


Steward attend me, and retired into my own 
Apartment. Brabangon made his Appearance 


directly. Confirm Miſs Severin in thoſe good 
Diſpoſitions ſnhe has confeſſed to me, with 
regard to you, ſaid I to him, ſmiling. I 


buave informed her, how much you are ena- | 


- mour'd, and the earneſt Deſire you have to 
| marry her; ſhe- does not take it unkindly, 
but gives her Conſent—1, Madam! replied 
Juliet, with a Bluſh? Yes, my dear Severin, 
ſaid I again, embracing her, there's no diſ- 


_  {embling the Matter now. M. Bradbangon 


loves you, and will ſhare his Fortune with 
Jou. Tou was the Perſon meant, in the 
Tale I juſt now related, with which you was 
not only affected, but aſſured me alſo, was 
you in the Place of that Perſon, whoſe Name 
J concealed, on Purpoſe to ſound your Sen- 


the Procedure, which you admired — 
| Now's the Time, you are too ſincere to 
deny it, and I am overjoyed at being the 


7 


eſs both of the one and the other. What, 
adam F added Juliet again, think not! 


would leave you, for the moſt ſplendid For- 
tune in the Univerſe, you, to whom Fam 
bound by numberleſs Obligations? No! 1 
will never Part with my dear Severin, ſaid 
I hugging her in my Arms, moved 8 | 
N | : | r 
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| her Gratitude, and Good-nature, it is a Pre- 
liminary M. Brabangon and I have agreed 
upon, without which the Marriage could 
not take Effect. And I inſiſt likewiſe, that 
it ſhall be mentioned in the Contract. and 
that he promiſes me this upon his Word of 
Honour. I know him to be ſo honeſt a 
Man, he certainly will not forfeit it; be- 
ſides, I am well ſatisgged of his Zeal and 
Attachment to me, and, I engage on my 
Part to give (provided he Ends his Days 
with me) to your» Children, one hundred 
thouſand Livers. 

Theſe Aſſurances put my Juliet out of her 
Pain, and made her look: upon my Steward 
again with a ſerene Countenance. He was 
proſtrate at our Feet, expreſſing his Joy and 
Gratitude, as well as he was able; I ſay, 
as he was able, being overwhelmed with 
Tranſport at the Thoughts of his approach- 

ing Happineſs, having (if I may be allowed 
to ſay ſo) almoſt deſpaired, and could not. 
at this Time recollect any Indea capable of 
demonſtrating his Extaſy. We railed him 
up, with à Confirmation of it. Miſs Severin 
conducted herſelf with ſo much Modeſty on 
this Occaſion, - her Lover was more ena- 
mour'd with her than ever. They each of 
them ſaid very ſenſible Things on the Oe - 
caſion, which would be of vety little Sig- 

nification for me to repeat here. To make 

ſhort, I took Juliet into my Cloſer, to 1— 


v 


in Fencing, Courage 
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her know I had the Power of marrying her, 
whenever I pleaſed. I ſhewed them both 
the Conſent J had obtained from her Father 
and Mother. My Steward found the Deed 
to be drawn up in a proper Form. Juliet 
appeared greatly ſurprized while it was read- 
ing, and fd, it muſt be the Will of Heaven 
ſhe ſhould be married, ſince I had brought 
about fo many Miracles the fame Day, 
Nevertheleſs, however eagerly deſtrous 
* Steward was, to have this Affair con- 
ſummated, we were determined it ſhould 
not take Place, till the Year of my Mourn- 
Ing expired. Notwithſtanding all he could 
fay, and all the Expedients he could invent, 
he found it impoſſible to remove my Scru- 
| — I was always a Slave to the minuteſt 
orums, and ſeldom or ever departed 
from them. | 
I paſſed the reſt of the Day in taking a 
neral Review of my Eſtate and Effects. 
Linnen, I gave in charge to my Wo- 
man, whoſe Name was Beawvillers, the 
Daughter of a Fencing-Maſter, who was 
killed by a Youth of ſeventeen Years of Ape, 
whom. he had inſulted, which proved, that 
ſometimes got the 
better of Skill. Fhis Girl, was about 
Fwenty- five, and faneied herſelf handſomer 
than ſhe really was, a little of the Coquette 
in her Conſtitution; but otherwiſe, prudent, 
to me. 


With 


full of Teal, and greatly attac 
19% | 
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With Regard to my Plate, the Houſe- 
ſteward had that in Charge. He was Five- 
and thirty, well-made, with a Phiz that was 


very crabbed and grim, as I faid before, and 
of a grave Deportment. He had ſerved the 


Widow of an Officer in the Gyards, who- 
turned him away for Neglect of her Orders, 


in not getting her ſome green Peaſe (coſt 


what they would) before a Lady of the 
Neighbourhood, who piqued herſelf upon 


having Things at her Table before any one 


elſe, eſpecially the firſt of the Seafon. Being 


| jealous of this Neighbour, for having in- 


veigled one of her Lovers, ſhe took a Plea- 
ſure in mortifying her this Way, out of 
Revenge. Unfortunately for Surmain, he 
ſcrupled giving thirry Louis for a Pint of 
Peaſe, without previouſly informing his Miſ- 
treſs. She treated him like a Negro, for 
daring to doubt her giving that Sum, and 


- diſpatched him back, as faft as poſlible, to 


purchaſe the Peaſe. When People are out 


of Luck, nothing ſucceeds with them. Sur- 


main came ſo late, the Peafe were juſt fold 
to the other Lady. In vain did poor Surmain 
endeavour to juſtify himſelf ; his Miſtreſs 
was fo irritated, he ſhould, by his ſtupid 
Doubtfulnefs, furniſh her Rival with an 
Opportunity to laugh at her, . ſhe diſmiſſed 
him without a Hearing. This unfortunate 

Fellow was ready to hang himfelf. Happily 


for him, he came to'make his Complaints to my 


Steward, 


\ * 
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Steward, who knew-him, and recommended 
him to me, as a good Servant I ſhould ap- 

rove, and one that would ſerve me with 
much Zeal as Fidelity. | 
Juliet made it her Buſineſs to be watchful 
for my Intereſt, and once a Month to take 
an Account of what the other Domeſtics had 

in Charge, to guard as much as poſſible 
againſt Accidents. Brabangon made a general 
Schedule of all my Effefts, which he gave 
to me, and a Copy of. it. to his Intended, 

1 In_ this Manner we paſſed the Day. The 
_ next Morning, after I was up, I went and: 
took a View of the ſecond Floor, conſiſting WW 
of. ſix Rooms, which I judged ſufficient to | 
lodge Madam de Zarzagan and Mademoiſelle | 
de Kelmader in, propoling to myſelf infinite 
Pleaſure in having them with me. I re- 
gulated theſe Apartments according to my 
own Taſte, and diſpoſed them in ſuch a 
Manner, by running up a Partition, they 
would ſerve tw6 Perſons very commodioufly, ' 
without either of them being incommoded | 
in the leaſt, and furniſhed them very ele- b 
 gantly. . | 
Madam de Geneval came to dine with me, 
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and informed me, at the ſame Time, her 
Marriage with the Comte de Villefarel was 
| to be celebrated in four Days. . Greatly re- | 
Joiced at this News, I wiſhed her Joy with all 
my Heart. By her marrying a Lieutenant- 
| _, General of the King's Army, I had * = 
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to believe myſelf, by that Means, ſafe from 
. evil Deſigns of Madam de Barbazan, 
» prejudiced hy my Mother againſt Ma- 
A — — ene val, had given me to underitand, 
that my Intimacy with her, might be in- 
terpreted in ſuch a Way, as to be hurtful 
to my Reputation, and a ſufficient Pretence, 
to diſturb that Independency I deen as 7 
my chiefeſt Happiness. 
One charming Qualification of Madam 
de Geneval, | which pleaſed me wherever I 
found it, was, a Mind free from Suſpicion, 
or Envy. Far from diſcovering any Sort 
of Diſapprobation at the Inclination I ſo 


ſuddenly ſhewed for Mademoiſelle de Kel- - 


mader, ſue applauded. it, and accidentally 
hearing me ſay, the was not very happy in 

her Affairs, and nothing more, ſollicited 
me to give her ſome ſubſtantial Proof of my 
Compaſſion. If a young Woman wanted 
Beauty, ſhe would prize her Merit, and 
always find fomething to ſay in Praiſe of 
her. The Generality of our Sex are not ſo 
indulgent; it is very ſeldom they ſhew any 
Favour to their Equals; on the contrary, 
they ſtudy to find out Defects, which are 
perceptible, and, when they find them, 
not ſufficiently apparent to make their Ma- 


lice . they accuſe them of certain 


Vice upon meer Suppoſition only. Happy, 

if theſe: Victims of their Envy c can we ol 

' leaſt their Reputation. 
un. II. „ Aſter 
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After eee. was over, Madam de Ce. 
_neval propoſ ing to Port-Royal, which 
1 ak recs kindly of her, and immediately 
ordered the Horſes to the Coach. We were 
ready to depart, when M. de St. Preuil came 
iin. As ſoon as he knew how we intended 
co diſpoſe of the Afternoon, he offered to 
_ ©, Accompany us, which we gladly accepted; 
he was ſo valuable a Man, and ſo delicate 
in his *Converſation, always highly enter- 
a 2 where he — be free and fami- 
. Har, which he never could, amongſt People 
that were indifferent to him. : 
; Whilſt we were upon the Road, Madam 
de Geneval joaked with him about his Wil- 
dom and ſerious Speculations, telling him, 
he was ſo attached to them, inſtead of giv- 
ing himſelf up to his Pleaſures, as moſt 
young Gentlemen of his Age do, he truly, 
' murdered” moſt of his Time in poring over 
I Won't pretend to blame, ſaid he, my 
Companions following, with that Impetuoſi- 
ty, the Torrent of their Paſſions, which 
- . hurries: them away, they, to be ſure, find 
their Happineſs in it. As for myſelf, I am, 
either not ſo happy as they, or more difficult. 
I can't amuſe myſelf with what ſeems to in- 
chant them. To me, there's nothing ſolid 
. in them, wherewith to ſatisfy my Heart and 
my Reaſon. In reading ingenious Books, 
and ſtudying Nature, I find a true 1 comm 
7 N g * Ure. | 
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in that Manner. One, out of his Senſes, 


boaſted of his good Fortune, and aſſured us, 
without a Bluſh, he had never attacked a 
Heart, however rebellious, that did not ſur- _ 
render in eight Days. A ſenſeleſs Petit- 

maitre, on the other Hand, bra 
Cook, his Horſes, and his Hunting 
page. This the Fineneſs of his Taſte, the 


of his 


Equi- 


Juſtneſs of his Thoughts, and the Beauty 
of his Verſes. That, of his Intereſt, Qua- 


lity, and Courage. In ſhort, the more the 


Liquor fermented, the more my fooliſh Com- 


panions raved. Tired with Pleaſures ſo very 


irkſome to me, I examined next into their 


Amours. Good Heaven! this was ten Times 
worſe, I every where met with nothing but 

fooliſh, extravagant, hypocritical, paſſionate, - . 
falſe, impious, deceitſul Wretches. I thought 

in quittipg my Male Companions, Ihad left all 


Vices with them. But, I was ſcarcely enter'd 
* | amongſt 
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Pleaſure. I have attempted ſeveral Times, 
to make a Trial of thoſe pretended Delights, 
which I have ſo often heard our young Peo- 
ple boaſt of. I got introduced into a Society 
once, where Love and Wine were celebrated 
round by Turns. I was hardly two Hours 
at Table, before I was tired to Death. Some 
of them ſung very fine Airs, but in ſo vile 
a Manner, one's Ears and one's Taſte 
were put to the Torture. Others talked of 
War, Pohtics, Sentiments, with ſo little Order 
or Skill, good Senſe groaned at being treated 


r 


* 
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amongſt the Divinities,towhom moſt of our 
-young People of Faſhion facrifice without 
"Shame, chan I found thoſe very Vices they 
are generally actuſtomed to; all the Diffe- 
rence I diſcovered, was, theſe appeared more 
diſſolute at Table, and diſplaye them with 
more Gravity; inſtead of which, the Prieſt- 
- "elſes pretended to paſs them upon the World 
for ſhining Qualifications, tho', in Reality, 
they only rendered them leſs contemptible 
than thoſe that affected them. 
Wie could not help laughing at the Heat 
M. de St. Preuil ſeemed to be in, while he 
was characterizing theſe Sort of Women. 
Should a Perſon of Merit happen to ſtrike 
your Fancy, cry'd Madam de Geneval, you 
would very quickly change your Tone, and 
the more qadifferent you have been, the more 
. % and amorous you would become. There 
no Doubt, replied my Brother, of my 
dener Juſtice to any Lady's Merit that ſhould 
impteſs me to x certain Degree, but to fall 
deſperately in Love at firſt Sight, I believe 
| it not ſo very clear. For, when the Heart 
zs poſſeſſed with certain Maxims, little known 
| in "his fillanimous Age, it finds itſelf (if 
IT may 2 allowed the Expreſſion) ſo well 
Fortified, the ſo much boaſted Darts of Cu- 
pid would be blunted, or make but faint 
Scratches. Don't miſtake yourſelf, purſued 
my good Friend, it is, becauſe: the fatal 
Minute is not yet come. Whenever you 
3 i love, 
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love, it will be, with all the Power of your 
Soul. I haye; known, more than one Cato 
ſurrender. When a wiſe Man ſubmits. to 
the Laws of Love, he often becomes more 
ſimple than thoſe he formerly laughed at. 

e entertained ourſelves with ſuch Diſ- "2 
courſe as this till we came to Port-Royal. 
M. de St. Preuil had never ſeen Mademoi- 
ſelle de Kelmader. In extolling this dear 
Friend, I only ſpoke of her Merit, He pre: 
ſently appeared to be ſmitten with her Beau- 
ty, and ſhe actually never. looked ſo charm- 
ingly ünce I knew her, as that Day. The 
Conſolation I was ſo happy to procure her, 
put an End to her Uneaſineſs, and. reſtored 
her Complexion, She had the fineſt Skin 
in the World; a certain Tenderneſs in her 
Air, and ſuch languiſhing in her Eyes, ſuf- 
ficient to.captivate the moſt 6 a Heart. 
Madam de Geneva and I both diſcovered the 
Effect it immediately had on the philoſo- 


phical M. de St. 3 ſmiled— 


he perceived it, and bluſhed, like a young 

Perſon: the firſt Time ſhe. j is poke to: about 
Love and Marriage. 
My good Friend, N enges of the 
ſecret Motives which occaſioned Madam de. 
Ceneval and I to caſt a Look at each other, 

appeared confuſed; I pulled her by the lit 
tle Finger, and whiſpered, I — 70 explain 
the Myſtery another Time. She recovered, 
We upon this, 8 e the Joy my 
* 
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had to ſee me; and ſaid, ſhe hoped to re- 


ceive Letters the next Day, I knew from 
whence, that ſhe would come and dine with 
me, to communicate the Contents, provided 
I would ſpeak a Word to Madam. This 
. Diſcourſe, I perceived, intereſted my Bro- 
ther, though he did his utmoſt to appear 
indifferent. 
I maliciouſly made my Viſit much lon 
than I at firſt intended, on Purpoſe to have 


my Brother more and more entangled. Ma- 


demoiſelle de Kelmader had an Opportunity 
of ſhewing her Wit, and ſaid ſo many de- 
licate Things, and ſo @ propos, to confirm 
thoſe Sentiments the firſt Sight of her had 
inſpired, that M. de St. Preuil went away, 
as deeply ſmitten, as ſo wiſe a Man poſlibly 
could be at a firſt Interview. 

We were hardly ſeated in the Coach, be- 
fore he aſked me, who Mademoiſelle de 
 Kelmader was. A Perſon, as greatly to be 
eſteemed for her Virtues, as her Misfortunes, 
anſwered I, but the beſt Proof I can give 
for my Opinion, is, ſhe will ſhortly live a- 
long with me. St. Preuil ſeemed overjoyed 
at this Piece of News, and praiſed me much, 
for what he called Diſcernment and Senſibi- 
lity; In leaving me, he whiſ in my 
Ear, that he reckoned I would give him a 
Dinner the next Day. Half a Word was 


enough, I underſtood what he wanted me 


0 2 and let him know I ſhould 
never 


Young Lady of Quality 319 
never be againſt it; I aſſured him, the of- 
tener he came to ſee me, the more I ſhould _ 

be obliged to him. | 
Me found at my Houſe the Comte de Vil- 
lefaral, who was waiting for us. ' He came 
to deſire my Company at his Wedding; and, 
becauſe I ſhould have no Motives of Decen- 
cy to object, he promiſed to have it cele- 
brated in the Country, without Ceremony, 
the Death of his Wife being ſo recent, it 
would be improper to obſerve any. My 
Brother joined very earneſtly in the Intrea- 
ties that were made on this Occaſion. I 
remained unmoveable, aſſuring them, how - 
ever, excepting the Ceremony in Queſtion, 
the Situation I was in, ſhould not prevent 
my ſeeing and eating with them as often as 
1 . i ST WA 
* ompany were but juſt gone, when 
1 be ge; the Abbot de Hautceur attended. 
I was afraid, this ſecond Viſit was to make 
ſome freſh Propoſal, that would affect my 
Liberty, as he had already done, by under- 
taking to engage me into the Service of a 
Princeſs, as I before-mentioned, which was, 
to ſay the Truth, creating me Enemies, who 
might upon Occaſion, though I did not de- 
ſerve it, do me a Prejudice; for People a- 
bove us, take a Refuſal of this Kind much 
amiſs, and rarely 2 it; they imagine, 
every one that is inferior to them in Dignity, 
ought to ſubmit to the leaſt of their Deſires, 

9 ip P 4 with - 


without troubling their Heads about the In- 
conyeniency of it, or whether the Acquain- 
tance they would honour us with, is agree- 
able: or not. Madam de Grunde knew 
Paris from one Er d to the other, let me 
into the Hiſtory of this Princeſs in Queſ- 
tion. Her Finances were in great Diſorder, 
and when I was mentioned to her, my For- 
tune was exaggerated, which generally hap- 
pens in ſuch Caſes; ſhe imagined me much 
Ticher than I-really was, and that I had a 
great deal more ready Money, and did not 
doubt, if I became what ſhe wanted to have 
me about her, my Caſh would be in her 
Diſpoſal, to make uſe of according to 
her own Views, and to ſupport her Wants 
and Extravagancies. The Abbot de Haut- 
cæur could not be ignorant; this was no 
Sectet- in Paris, which, upon my diſcover- 
ing, not withſtanding the Regard | had for 
him, I could not help taking very ill, he 
ſhould endeavour to procure a Biſhoprick at 


my Expence, which was promiſed him, in 


Caſe he could engage me, Ns ach os in- 
formed of ſome Time after. 

I received him very coolly, which he did 
not mind, or made as it he did not pereeive 
it. The Friendſhip I was honoured with 
by the late Madam de Breville, faid he to 
me, as ſoon as we were ſeated, and the Re - 
queſt ſhe! made upon her Death; bed, that 1 
would do myſelf the Pp frequently = 
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viſit you, Madam, and give you my Ad- 
vice, as Occaſion ſhould require, are ſuffici- 
ent Motives for me always to intereſt my ſelf 
warmly in whatever may concern you. There 
is, at this Time, ſo honourable an Oppor- 
tunity, and ſo advantageous to provide ſuit · 
ably for you, that I did not heſitate to un- 
dertake making the Propoſal, tho*' I am not 
uſed to meddle in ſuch Sort of Affairs. 

His Highneſs the Prince de S. T. intends 
to marry. It would only be loſing Time to 
tell you of his high Birth, high. and low, 
rich and poor, none are ignorant of his be- 
ing deſcended from a Sovereign Houſe, and 
that he has a very fair Proſpect of being, 
one Day, himſelf the Sovereign of one of 
the beſt Courts in Germany, as he is pre- 
ſumptive Heir to the Prince de S——g, who. 
has only one Son, of whom there are very 
little Hopes from the Weakneſs of his Con- 
ſtitution. Indeed, he is not very rich at 
preſent, and my Miniſtry will not allow me 
to diſſemble with you; his Eſtate is under 
Sequeſtration, and in order to do Juſtice to 
all his Creditors, he is looking out for a rich 
Heireſs, to put him in a Condition to ſup- 
port his Dignity, till his Debts are liquida- 
ted; I thought the Party would infallibly be 
agreeable to you, for, tho'ꝰ a Gentle woman 
is rich, that however is not to be put in 
Competition with the Honour of being a 
Princeſs, and it ſeems to me, ſo charming a 
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Thing to be made one, every Conſideration 
dugght, in my Opinion, to be ſacrificed to ſo 
deſirable a Rank. | 
IJ anſwered the Grand Vicar, I was ſur- 
prized, he ſhould, after the Scene he was 
Witneſs of, between me and my late Mo- 
ther, becauſe I would not marry the Mar- 
quis de Sberling, undertake to talk to me a- 
bout Marriage. O Heavens! I have not 
forgot it, replied the Abbot, but there is a 
wide Difference between the Marquis de 
Sherling, and the Prince de S. T. I am cer- 
tain, if, at that Time, this laſt had been 
ropoſed, Madam de Breville would have 
had no Reaſon to complain of your Submiſ- 
ſion. You are ſtill in an Error, interrupted 
I, tired with this Man's Obſtinacy. What- 
ever would ſubject me to a State of De- 
pendency was alike diſagreeable, the Rank 
would not have the leaſt Influence to deter- 
mine me, Merit, and perſonal Qualities, 
were what I regarded more than any Thing 
_ elſe. In ſhort, Sir, added I, if People do 
not marry out of Neceſſity, they are always 
glad to chuſe him, on whom their Happi- 
neſs entirely depends. But this is not the 
Queſtion, ſince I have the Honour to re- 
| peat to you, that unleſs there ſhould hap- 
pen a prodigious Alteration in my preſent 
Way of Thinking, I have made a Reſolu- 
tion never to marry ; and as I am my own 
Miſtreſs, I can aſſure you, without conſider- 


ang 
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ing at all about the Matter, I am confirmed. 
in it more and more every Day, and that 
you may depend upon. SE 


Though the Abbot was very circumſpect, 195 


I eaſily diſcovered his Indignation. I could 
have nothing to anſwer, replied he, looking 
ſtedfaſtly upon me, was I not well aſſured 
this pretended Reſolution, of being deter- 
mined always to remain ſingle, was only a 
modeſt Pretence, Madam, to elude all the 
reaſonable Propoſals which may be made 
to you. But, you are yet too young, to 
think of flattering yourſelf with the Hopes 
of being able to deceive a Man of my Age 
and Experience, and who has, befides, been 
too well inſtructed about what relates to 
you, by the late Lady your Mother. Piqued 
in my Turn at ſuch offenſive Words, the 
Colour mounted into my Face. I don't 
know Sir, purſued I, with ſome warmth, 
what Madam de Breville could tell you about 

me. I reſpect her Memory too much to 


contradict it willingly, but, the Sufferings 


ſne was loaded with the latter Part of her 
Life, ſhocked her Reaſon, and made her 
too eaſily credit all thoſe wicked People 
about her ſaid, in Prejudice of me. That 
has nothing to do with the Queſtion in hand, 
Madam, interrupted the Abbot. I ſhould 
have been the firſt, to have revoked any 
Thing doubtful they could have ſuppoſed 
againſt you; but in good Earneſt, what 
P 6 Anſwer 
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Anſwer can you make to Matters of Fact? 
Have I not, with my own Eyes, cen a Frag- 
ment of a Letter, the cleareſt; Proof imagi- 
nable of your laclination for M. de Beauval. 
Well! ſuppoſe it ſo, what can you conclude 
againſt me, replied I, eagerly ? That you 
love him, that you would not marry the 
—_— de Sherling, becauſe you reſer ved 
- your elf for him, continued the grand Vicar, 
in a peremptory Tone, and retuſe every 
Body elſe, as you have now done the Prince 
S. T. and all this, to indulge a ſcandalous 
Paſſion, in as much as the Match is no ways 
ſuitable. And further, 1 muſt tell you, 
your contracting i it will be a. Sin, ſince the 
Lady, your late Mother, expreſsly refuſed 
her Conſent. 

I ſhould never finiſh, were I to repeat all 
that was ſaid pro and con in this Debate. 
But perceiving, the ſmarter my Anſwers, 
the louder he grew, and likewiſe, more ar- 
rogant and imperious in his Behaviour, I 
therefore cut him off ſhort, and deſired he 
would give himſelf no farther Trouble, nor 
never meddle more in any Affair that related 
to me; giving him to underſtand, if I had 
liſtened to his Advice, with Regard to a 
former Propoſal he made me, I might poſ- 
fibly have repented it for ever after. 

This laſt Stroke compleatly provoked the 
Abbot. I thought you a little head - ſtrong 
in your Nature, Madam, ſaid he to . AF 

ave 


have ſeen: ſome Inſtances of it, but I never 
could have been perſuaded, you was capable 
of Ingratitude. Do you re 


the good Graces of a great Princeſs; do 
you know, continued the Prieſt, talking to 

me without Caution or Diſcretion,” that by 
giving you this noble Acquaintance, I ſhould 
have ſecured your Eitatey which is very 


precatious ? How ! replied I, piqued to 


Death at this Hint, Ah! who dares diſ- 
pute it? The collateral Branches of the 
Marquis de Breville's Family, replied the 
grand Vicar, with an Air of Satisfaction, 
which made me conceive the Pleaſure he 


* 
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ch me? 
What |- becauſe 1 2 have procured: you 


took in being revenged; they will ſooner 


or later know, you was not born in lawful 
Wedlock, and thoſe great Riches, which 
makes you carry your Head ſo high, will 
be diſſipated like the Dew, by the firſt N 
of the Sun. 


I was born, my Princeſs, with a lese 


of Mind, and a Softneſs in my Nature, which 
I ſhould have preſerved on the like Occaſion, 


before a Mother, or a Huſband; but, how 


different the Caſe, with Regard to one Wh² 
had no Authority over me? There is a great 
deal of Wickedneſs, Sir, replied I (without 
ſhewing any Surprize) in the Reproach you 


have now advanced; give me Leave to tell 


you plainly, it is an outragious Imprudence 
in * Were there a Probability of proving 
; at 
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what you ſuppoſe, added I, it never could 
"have come to your Ears, but in the Con- 
feſſional. Be it how it will, judge if your 
Menaces ought to intimidate me; they will 
ſerve to teach me, at leaſt, that you are as 
dangerous, as I once thought you worthy 
of Reſpect; and to prevent my ever hearing 
ſo ſhocking. a Thing again, you will do 
well, always to avoid me. | © 
When I had ſaid this, I turned my Back 
upon him, and went into my Cloſet. The 
-Abbot, did not expect to find me ſo pe- 
remptory in my Reſolutions, nor would he, 
probably, have put this ungenerous Method 
in Practice, but to bring me under Sub- 
jection, or out of Revenge; and would have 
changed his Tone, I doubt not, and tried 
to ſoften me, but I ſtuck to my Text. I 
told him, before I ſhut my Door, I ſhould 
have ſo much Conſideration, with Reſpect 
to his Character, and the Acquaintance he 
formerly had with my late Mother, as never 
to mention his Name; but that ſhould only 
be, ſo long as he obſerved to behave pru- 
dently in what concerned me; being fully 
reſolved, if I ever heard, or had the leaſt 
Neaſon to ſuſpect his Indiſcretion, with Re- 


gard to that ſcandalous Article, to go, and 
throw myſelf at the Feet of his Superiour, 
to whom, he would be obliged to give an 
ſhould 
charge 


Account of his Conduct; and, that I 
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charge him home with it, All- powerful as 
de thought himſelf. 1 rn 
But, in Spite of this apparent Reſolution, 
J was no ſooner alone, than I fell a crying 
moſt bitterly. I apprehended, as my Secret 
was come to the Knowledge of the Abbot 
de Hautcexr, he might very probably diſ- 
cloſe it ſome Time or other. This Reflection 
afflicted me to the laſt Degree, it made me 
imagine I could be no longer happy, as my 
Tranquillity depended: upon Chance, and 
the Caprice of Events. 4 r 
This unfortunate Viſit of the grand Vicar, |} 
threw me into ſuch an Agitation for the reſt 
of the Day, that I excuſed myſelf fitting 
down to Table, the better to conceal my _ 
Trouble. Juliet, who now knew me per- 
fectly well, diſcovered my being chagrin'd ; 
but as I attributed the Cauſe of my Uneaſi- 
neſs to the Head-ach, ſhe was afraid to aſk 
me any Queſtions ; imagining, that ſince I 
did not, according to Cuftom, intruſt her 
2 N55 the Secret of my Sadneſs, I deſired to 
W Hat 
I paſt a moſt cruel Night, unable to cloſe 
my. Eyes till Morning. Thoſe collateral 
Branches of the Family, this wicked Abbot 
had threatened me with, were perpetually _ 
coming into my Mind, There were two | 
of them, the one a Counſellor, in the great 
Chamber; and the other, Maſter of the 
Accomptants-Office, both exceeding letigi- 
| es dus, 


\ 
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ous, not rich, and likely to cut out a vety, 5 
ttoubleſome Jobb for me. After I had con- 


ſidered the beſt Part of the Morning about 
this Affair, I took a Reſolution, , which will 


appear to your Highneſs a little ſur PG 


I was too greatly agitated; to think o 
my Life in a State of Uncertainty, . 


determined to ſtrike at the Root, but that 


could not be done without confiding the 
Trouble of Mind 5 was in, to ſome able 
Perſon; bur, who could I have Recourſe 
to? Addreſs myſelf to a Lawyer, that would 
be riſking eyery Thing, by bringing in 
Queſtion a Secret, which I had ſo much 
. Reaſon to draw an eternal Veil over. The 
Comte de Villefarel was à perfect honeſt 
Man, , but I did not know him ſufficiently 
to riſk any Thing there; one Indiſcretion, 


an imprudent Confidence i in his Wife, whom 
- © he loved, was ſufficient to ruin me. Though 
now my intimate Friend, 1 might happen 


to quarrel with her To- morrow, which did 
fall out afterwards; beſides, it would give 
him a Power over me, and might Sy at- 
tended with diſagreeable Conſequences, with 
Reſpect to that Independency I made ſuch 
a Point of. On the other Hand, the abo- 
minable Treatment 1 had met with from 
my Director, and the recent Examples of 


thok, who, initead of being more circum-. 


& than we, are often found more diſſolute, 


We. not even think of coatulting him 
; who 


P 
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vho then directed my Conſcience; After 
weighing all the — ag ae oY in taking 
ſuch: a Step. I was unable to recollect any 
Perſon, whole Prudence might be — | 
on in ſo hazardous a Caſe. But, while I 
was taking à Reſolution (though: with Re- 
gret) to let my Affairs remain in the Poſture 
they were, and to keep my Uneaſineſs to 
myſelf, the Marquis de Sberling came into 
my Mind. I did not heſitate a Moment, 
whether I ſhould make Choice of him, or 
not. I had ſuch, convincing» Proofs of his 
perfect Probity, at the Time of our Rup- 
ture, when, had he been capable of acting 
otherwiſe, his Reſentment would undoubt- 
edly have prompted him to make me ſenſible 
of the Reaſons I had to be afraid of him, 
that I began to be more eaſy,: after maturely 
deliberating, how / proper it was to conſult 
him. Since the Time of his Marriage we 
never happened to meet. I knew he was 
piqued to death at me, but that did not 
ſtagger my Reſolution in the leaſt ; I de- 
terred. only till I. Was at Leiſure, to take 
proper Meaſures for procuring this Inter- 
view, I ſo much wante c.. 

1 was meditating again on chis Affair, 
when Juliet came running to tell me, ſne 
had juſt ſeen, from a Windo, the Arrival 
* Mademoiſelle de Melmader; her Eagerneſs 
ive me this Information, proteeded from 
lire = * to diſ pet thoſe Reveries 2 
wy | ae 


3 ls. 
faw me 
kindly 


the Time I ex 
proved true, for ſhe ſaid, while ſhe embraced 
me, that her dear Mamma was on the Road; 

and put into my Hands the Letter ſhe had 
received from her. I read it with much 

Pleaſure. Madam de 
Daughter, chat he charming 


ſince ſhe ſhould ſoon behold a Be 
her Attachment and Veneration, 
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unged into, which I took very 


to im 


pected her. My Conjectures 


an, obſerved 


to her adopted 
News ſhe received from her, reſtored her to 


Life, that ſhe ſhould defer, till her Arrival 


dt Paris, deſcribing the tranſporting Joy ſhe 


felt at the News of my Bounty, that ſhe 


now reckoned Aa durable Happineſs, 
actreſs 


ſo worthy 
that the firſt Thing ſhe did, the Moment 
afrer receiving my Preſent, was to ſend for 
a Chaiſe, into-which ſhe was _—_— 

to enjoy the charming Pleaſure of ſeeing 
me, and to embrace a Daughter ſhe wy 


_J» tenderly, findin every Da freſh ra 
| y her Frndoafs;- N | 
I could not help chiding Mademoiſelle 45 
Kelmader for having mentioned me, notwith- 
ſtanding my Injunction 3 but ſhe excuſed 
| herſelf ſo ingeniouſly, in Terms ſo power- 
ful, to perſuade me of the Sincerity of her 
4 Briendihip, [ very eaſily pardoned her. I. 
deſired ſhe would,: in the firſt Place, fee the 


EI Apartments 
1 * | 


I flew to meet this dear 
Friend, imagining ſhe had ſome good 
t, by her coming an Hour before 


News 


og, eager 


1 rr 


r 
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Apartments T had prepared for them. They 

ſeem'd to delight her much, and ſne mo- 
deſtly moved for her dear Mamma to take 
her Choice, which I thought highly reaſon- 


able. As Madam de Zaraagan could not 


arrive in leſs than two Days, I propoſed to 
my good Friend, her taking immediate Poſ- 
ſeſſion of her new Lodgings, promiſing to 


go with her in the Afternoon, and bid 
Adieu to the Abbeſs both together. She 


begged to be excuſed; for, though ſhe ſnould 
eſteem it the greateſt Happineſs to ſtay with 
me, ſhe thought it moſt prudent to have 
Madam de Z take her out of the 
Convent. 1 left it therefore to her own Op- 


tion, to act as ſhe thought proper; but, we 


would however go with our Party to meet 
this dear Mamma, at the Place where ſhe pro- 


poſed dining the laſt Day of her Journey. 


The Appearance of St. Preuil interrupted 
our Diſcourſe on this Subject. He was fol- 
lowed by St. Clair, which I was not ſorry 


for; his chearful Diſpoſition, I knew, would 


prog our being dull, and he began with 
is uſual Pleaſantryj. Upon my Word 8. 

Preuii, ſaid he to his Brother, after having 
examined Mademoiſelle de Kelmader with a 


Sort of Delight, you have done very dif- 


creetly, to make me the Confident of your 
Love for this handſom Lady; it is one Rea 


fon indeed, why J ought not to follow en- 


rely the Inclination the has inſpired. But. 


however 


my 


TT. Cc ——_—_ cr 1 — = 
- 
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however . may pique myſelf upon 


nd. the very great Friendſhip 
I bear you, — me adviſe you, not to truſt. 


to this. Method, for Fear of running too 


great a; Hazard. I don't find my Heart 
is ſtrong enough to ſuſtain ſuch powerful 


Strokes. J have ſeen a thouſand fine Women 


in my Time, but actually, I do not remem- 
ber to have met with any one comparable 


to this delicious Lady, ſhe is a Miracle 


Beauty. I ſpeak 4 Freedom, and ] hope 
without Offence; as for any Thing — 
Courage St. Preuil, take Courage, you have 
turned pale ten Times within this Minute. 
Can you be ſuch an Enemy to yourſelf, to 
ſaffer. the leaſt. Spark of Jealouſy to enter 
your Breaſt? I wiſh I knew how to counſel 
you becauſe, you muſt expect, as many 
en as ſee your Miſtreſs, will. . 
many Rivals. OI. how is it poſſihle it 


and. be be Wo can behold that 


beautiful Face, without Ala * Love 


char very, Inſtnn 


t. 0 FF 
CE, St Claire brightly, Freedom amuſed 
us, it greatly diſconcerted my good Friend, 
whoſe Colour came into ber Face a dozen 


Times, The Appearance of Madam de 


Getieval compoſed: her Countenance. With: 
Regard to St. Preuil, he Was enraged at his 
Brother's Mirth, and made a thouſand Ex- 
cuſes to Mademoiſelle de: Nelmader; ſhe re- 


ceived them, as-if the knew. the u 
oe 8 an 


= * 
- 
ce Afr 7 © —-, 
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and being ſoon after informed, by me, and 
Madam de Geneval, the Character of F. 
Clair, that he was frank and droll, ſhe wWwas 
the readieſt to attack him in his own jocoſe 
Way, which brought St. Preuil entirely to 
himſelf, and gave ſuch à ſprightly Turn to 
the Converſation, it made us all quite hap- 
py, and proved delightfully entertaining 
during Dinner, which was ſerved up di- 

| At Five o'Clock Madam de Geneval got 
| into her Coach, which the Comte de Ville- 
farel brought to carry her into the City a- 

bout Buſineſs. My Brothers and 1 recon- 
ducted Mademoiſelle de Kelmader to Port- 
Royal; and agreed before we parted, "I 
mhould take her on the Friday following, to 


} meet Madam de Zarzagan, who was to be 

in Paris that Day. St. Preuil, in return- 

; ing back with me, talked of nothing but 

the Happineſs of my kaving made ſo ami- 

| able an Acquaintance. St. Clair and T agreed, 
he was fallen over Head and Ears in Love, 

j on which we took the Liberty to joke him; 


he did not deny it, but frankly owned, Ma- 
demoiſelle de Kelmader, was the only one had 

ever inſpired him with a Deſire to pleaſe, and 
make himſelf beloved. ES. | 
After about half an Hour's Chit-chat at 
my Houſe, my Brothers left me, imagin- 
ing I had got the Vapours, for Want of 
Reſt. I owned freely, my Mind was not 
| 1 


1 


5 
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Du , the Sxconp Vox umz, 


in its uſual Frame, without diſcovering the 
real Uneaſineſs which occaſioned it. St. Clair 
aid, in his merry Way, as he was going, 


I need only permit Beauval to come, and 
- make his Court, and he would be bound, 


that in lels than four Minutes J ſhould be 


cured of my Vapours. 


8 


Princeſs, he was miſtaken=—— however 


dear Beauval was to me, his Company, at 


that Time, would have been very burden- 
ſome. Thoſe wicked Words of the Abbot 
de Hautceur, never went out of my Mind, 


and 1 longed to be at Liberty, that I might 


accompliſh the Project I had in my Head. 
I reticed into my Cloſet, the Moment I 


was alone, and wrote the Marquis de Sher- 
ting three or four Lines, requeſting his Pre- 


ſence at my Houſe immediately. My Foot- 
man was no ſooner gone with my Letter, 
but I felt my anxious Heart in ſome Mea- 
{ure relieved. I knew the Marquis too well, 
to be the leaſt doubtful of his giving me 


proper Advice, and the Confidence J had 
in him, I verily believed, would ſoon put 
an End to my Inquietude, and ſecure my 


Repoſe for the future. 
. a e e ' h-" Ip 
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